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From  17 14  to  1725-. 

LETTER'   I. 
Mr    Pope    to   Edward    Blount,    Ejhi 

Augujl  27.  1 -7 1 4. 

Hatever  Iludies  on  the  one  hand,  or  a- 
mufements  on  the  other,  it  mall  be  my 
fortune  to  fall  into,  I  (hall  be  equally  in* 
capable  of  forgetting  you  in  any  of  them.  The 
tafk  I  undertook  *,  though  of.  weight  enough  in  it- 
self, has  had  a  voluntary  increafe  by  the  enlarging 
:  ly  defign  of  the  notes  f  ;  and  the  neceffity  of  con- 
i  Iting  a  number  of  books  has  carried  me  to  Oxford , 
But  I  fear,  through  my  Lord  Harcourt's  and  Dr 
C  rke's  means,  I  fh-all  be  more  converfant  with  the 
\  ures  and  company  of  the  place,  than  with  the 
"boo   :  and  manufcripts  of  it. 

I  firfd  flill  more  reafon  to  complain  of  the  neo-li- 
gence  of  the  geographers  in  their  maps  of  old 
Greece,  fince  I  looked  upon  two  or  three  more  no- 
ted names  in  the  public  libraries  here.  But,  with 
all  the  care  I  am  capable  of,  1  have  fome  caufe  to 
fear  the  engraver  will  prejudice  me  in  a  few  fitua- 

*  The  tranfiation  of  Homer's  Iliad. 

•f-   The  notes  on  the  Iliad  were  his  own  ;  thofe  on  the  OdyfTey 
were  Dr  Broome1!.-— —  But  they  fpeak  their  refpettivs  authors. 

Vol.  IV.  f  A  tions.. 
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iions,  I  have  been  forced  to  write  to  him  in  fo  high 
a./lyie,  that,  were  my  epi£ie  intercepted,  it  would 
raife  no  fmail  admiration  in  an  ordinary  man.  There 
is  fcarce  an  order  in  it  of  lefs  importance,  than  to 
remove  fuch  and  fuch  mountains,  alter  the  courfe  of 
inch  and  fuch  rivers,  place  a  large  city  on  fuch  a 
coail>  and  rafe  another  in  another  country.  I  have 
fet  bounds  to  the  fea,  and  faid  to  the  land;  Thus 
far  malt  thou  advance,  and  no  farther.*.  In  the 
mean  time,  T,  who  talk  and  command  at  this  rate, 
am  in  danger  of  Icfing  my  horfe,  and  fland  in  fome 
fear  of  a  country-juitice  j.  To  difarm  me  indeed, 
may  be  but  prudential,  confidering  what  armies  I 
have  at  prefent  on  foot,  and  in  my  fervice.  A  hun- 
dred thoufand  Grecians  are  no  contemptible  body  : 
for, all  that  I  can  tell,  they  may  be  as  formidable  as 
four  thoufand  prieils  ;  and  they  feem  proper  forces 
to  fend  againft  thole  in  Barcelona.  That  fiege  de- 
ferves  as  fine  a  poem  as  the  Iliad;  and  the  machi- 
ning part  of  poetry  would  be  the  jufter  in  it,  as,  they 
fay,  the  inhabitants  expeel  angels  from  heaven  to 
their  afhftance.  May  I  venture  to  fay  who  am  a 
Papift,  and  fay  to  you  who  are  a  Papift,  that  no- 
thing is  more  aflonifhing  to  me,  than  that  people 
fo  greatly  warmed  with  a  fenfe  of  liberty,  mould  be 
capable  of  harbouring  fuch  weak  fuperitition,  and 
that  fo  much  bravery  and  fo  much  folly  can  inhabit 
the  fame  breafis  ? 

I  could  not  but  take  a  trip  to  London  on  the  death 
of  the  Queeen,  moved  by  the  common  curioiity  of 
mankind,  who  leave  their  own  bufmefs  to  be  look- 
ing upon  other  mens.  I  thank  God,  that,  as  for 
myfelf,  I  am  below  all  the  accidents  of  ftate-chan- 
ees  by  my  circumftances,  and  above  them  by  my 
jmilofophy.     Common  charity  of  man  to  man,  and 

#  This  i- dates  to  the  map  of  ancient  Greece,  laid  down  by 
$ur  author  in  his  obferyations  on  the  fecond  Iliad.  _ 

f  Some  of  the  favys  were,  at  this  time,  put  in  forci  againlt 

the  Pa  puis,  .       r 

univeriai 
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nriverfal  good-will  to  all,  are  the  points  I  have  moil 
at  heart  3  and  I  am  fure  thofe  are  not  to  be  brokers 
ibr  the  fake  of  any  ■governours  or  government,  I  an* 
willing  to  hope  the  bell;  and  what  I  more  wilh  thars- 
my.  own  or  any  particular  man's  advancement,  is, 
that  this  turn  may  put  an  end  entirely  to  the  di- 
viiions  of  Whig  and  Tory ;  that  the  parties  may  lover 
each  other  as  well  as  I  love  them  both,  or  at  Ieal¥ 
hurt  -each  other  as  little  as  I  would  either ;  and  that 
our  own  people  may  live  as  quietly  as  we  mail  cer- 
tainly let  theirs;-  that  is  to  fay,  that  want  of  power 
itfelf  in  us  may  not  be  a,  furer  prevention  of  harm,. 
trian  want  of  will  in  them.  I  am  fure,  if  all  Whigs: 
and  all  Tories  had  the  fpirit  of  one  Roman  Catholic 
that  I  know,  it  would  be  well  for  nil  Roman  Cathor 
lies;  and  if.  all  Roman  Catholics  had  always  had- 
that  fpirit,  it  had  been  well  for  all  others  ;  and  we 
had  never  been  charged  with  fo  wicked  a  ipirit  a& 
that  of  perfecution.. 

I  agree  with  you  in  my  fentiments-of-  the  Hate  of 
our  nation  ilnce  this  change,  I  find  myfelf  juft:  in, 
the  fame  fituation  of  mind  you  defcribe  as  your  own  i 
heartily  wifhmg  the  good,  that  is,  the  quiet  of  my 
country,  and  hoping  a  total  end  of  all  the  unhappy 
divifions  of  mankind  by  party-fpirit,  which  at  bVife 
is  bat  the  madnefs  cf.many  for  the  gain  01  a  few 

I- an*,   &a 

LETTER     II. 

Frcm  Mr  Blount. 

T  is  with  a  great  deal  of.pleafure  I  fee  your  leN 
ter,  dear  Sir,,  written  in  a  ftyb  that  (hews  w\i 
full  of  health,  and  in  the  rcidft  of  diveriions.'  E 
think  thofe  two  things  neceffary  to  a  man  who  has 
fuch  undertakings  in  hand  as  yours.  All  lovers  of 
Homer  are  indebted  to  you  for  taking  fo  much  pains 
about  the  fituation  of  his  hero's  kingdoms.  It  will 
not  only  be  of  great  ufe.  with  regard  to  his  works* 

A  2  but- 
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but  to  all  that  read  any  of  the  Greek  hirtorians ;  who 
generally  are  ill  underwood  through  the  difference  of 
the  maps  as  to  the  places  they  treat  of,  which  make& 
one  think  one  author  contradicts  another.  You  are 
going  to  fet  us  right ;  and  it  is  an  advantage  every 
body  will  gladly  fee  you  ingrofs  the  glory  of. 

You  can  draw  rules  to  be  free  and  eafy,  from  for- 
mal pedants ;  and  teach  men  to  be  ihort  and  perti- 
nent, from  tedious  commentators.  However,  I  con- 
gratulate your  happy  deliverance  from  fuch  anthers, 
as  you  (with  all  your  humanity)  cannot  wifh  alive  a- 
gain  to  converfe  with.  Critics  will  quarrel  with 
you,  if  you  dare  to  pieafe  without  their  leave ;  and 
zealots  will  ihrug  up  their  moulders  at  a  man  that 
pretends  to  get  to  heaven  out  of  their  form,  dreff, 
and  diet.  1  would  no  more  make  a  judgment  of  an 
author's  genius  from  a  damning  critic,  than  I  would 
Cf  a  man's  religion  from  an  unfaving  zealot. 

I  could  take  great  delight  in  affording  you  the 
new  glory  of  making  a  Earceloniad,  (if  I  may  ven- 
ture to  coin  fuch  a  word).  I  fancy  you  would  find  a 
jufter  parallel  than  it  feems  at  firft  fight;  for  the 
Trojans  too  had  a  great  mixture  of  folly  with  their 
bravery  ;  and  I  am  out  of  countenance  for. them/ 
when  I  read  the  wife  refult  of  their  council,  where,' 
after  a  warm  debate  between  Antenor  .ami.  Paris,  a-, 
bout  reftoring  Helen,  Priam  fagely  determines  that 
thev  ihall  go  to  fupper.  And  as  for  the  Greeks, 
what  can  equal  their  luperflition  in  facrifking  an  in- 
nocent lady  ? 

Tantum  rellipio  potuit,  &c. 


I  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  politics,  fines  they 
agree  with  a  man  who  always  thinks  fo  juftly  as  you. 
]  wifh  it  were  in  our  power  to  perfuade  all  the  na- 
tion into  as  cairn  and  fteady  a  difpoiition  of  mind. 

We  have  received  the  late  melancholy  news,  with 
the  ufual  ceremony,  of  condoling  in  one  breath  for 
the  lofs  of  a  gracious  Queen,  and  ia.  another  rejoi- 
cing for  an  iiluftrious  King.    My  views  carry  me  no 

farther, 


far  titer,  than  to  wifll  the  peace  and  welfare  of  my 
country;  and  my  morals  and  politics  teach  me  to- 
leave  ail  that  to  be  adjuiled  by  our  reprefentatives  a- 
bove,  and  to  divine  Providence.  It  is  much  at  one  to 
you  and  me,  who  fit  at  the  helm,  provided  they  will? 
permit  us  to  fail  quietly  in  the  great  ihip.  Ambi- 
tion is  a  vice  that  is  timely  mortified  in  us  poor  Pa« 
pills  -,  we  ought  in  recompenfe  to  cultivate  as  many. 
virtues  in  curfeives  as  we  can,  that  we  may  be  truly? 
great.  Among  my  ambitions,  that  of  being  a  fin- 
cere  friend  is  one  of  the  chief:  yet  1  will  confefs- 
that  I  have  a  fecret  pleafure  to  have  fome  of  -my.de-  - 
tcendents  know,  th.it  their  ancestor  was  great  with; 
Mr  Pope,  . 

I  am,  &c» 

letter    iir; 

Front  Mr  Blount. 

Ndv.  II.  171 5„ 

II'  is  an  agreement  of  lon^-  date  between  you  and 
me,  that  you  mould  do  with  my  letters  jurl  as 
yea  pleafed,  and  anfwer  them  at  your  leifure  ;  and 
that  is  as-foon  as  I  mail  think  you  ought.  I  have  fo 
true  a  taile  of  the  fubftantial  part  of  your  friendship, 
that  I  wave  -all  ceremonials ;  and  am  fare  to  make 
you  as  many  vifits  asT  can,  and  leave  you  to  return 
them  whenever  you  pleafe,  alluring  you  they  mall 
at  all  times  be  heartily  welcome  to  me. 

The  many  alarms  vve  have  from  your  parts,  have 
no  effect  upon  the  genius  that  reigns  in  our  country, 
which  is7  happily  turned  to  preferve  peace  and  quiet 
among  us.  What-  a  difmalicene --has  ^he-^been  6- 
pened  in  the  North  ?  what  ruin  have  thole  unfortu- 
nate rail!  gentlemen  drawn  upon  them  ("elves  and  their 
able  followers,  and  perchance  upon  many  o- 
thers  too,  who  upon- no  account  would  be  their  fcl— 
lowers?  however  itmay  look  ungenerous  to  reproach 
I  eople  in  diitrefs.  I  do  not  remember  you  and  I  e- 
ver  afed  to  ^trouble  oupfelves  about  politics ;  bat 
A  3  wilt  '■ 
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when  any  matter  happened  to  fall  into  our  difcourfe, 
we  uied  to  condemn  all  undertakings  that  tended  to- 
wards the  dffturbing  the  peace  and  quiet  of  our  coun- 
try, as  contrary  to  the  notions  we  had  of  morality 
and  religion,  which  oblige  us  on  no  pretence  what- 
soever to  violate  the  laws  of  charity.     How  many 
Hves  have  there  been  loll  in  hot  blood,  and  how  ma- 
ny more  are  there  like  to  be  taken  off  in  cold  ?  If 
the  broils  of  the  nation  affect  you,  come  down  to 
me;  and  though  we  are  farmers,  you  know  Eumeus 
made  his  friends  welcome.     You  mall  here  worlhip 
the  Echo  at  your  eafe.     indeed  we  are  forced  to  do 
fo,  becaufe  we  cannot  hear  the  fill  report,  and  there- 
fore are  obliged  to  liltcn  to  the  fecond  ;  which,   for 
fecurity's  fake,  I  do  not  always  believe  neither. 

It  is  a  great  many  years  fnce  I  fell  in  love  with 
the  character  of  Pomponius  Atticus.  I  longed  to  i- 
mitate  him  a  little  ;  and  have  contrived  hitherto  to 
be,  like  him,  engaged  in  no  party,  but  to  be  a 
faithful  friend  > to  fome  in  both.  I  find  myfeif  ve- 
ry  well  in  this  way  hitherto  ;  and  live  in  a  cer- 
tain peace  of  mind  by  it,  which,  I  am  perfuaded, 
brings  a  man  more  content  than  all  the  perquifites 
of  wild  ambition.  I  with  pleafure  join  with  you  in 
wifhing,  nay  I  am  not  amamed  to  fay,  in  praying 
for  the  welfare  temporal  and  eternal  of  all  mankirsa.. 
How  much  more  afreclionately  then  mall  I  do  fo  for 
vou,  fmce  I  am  in  a  moll  particular  manner,  and 
with  all  fincerity,  Your,  r<Jc, 

LETTER     IV. 

Jan.  21.  1715-16. 

I  Know  of  nothing  that  will  be  fo  interefting  to 
you  at  prefent,  as  fome  circumilances  of  the  laft 
act  of  that  eminent  ccmic  poet,  and  our  friend, 
Wycherley.  He  had  often  told  me,  as  I  doubt  not 
he  did  all  his  acquaintance,  that  he  would  marry  as 
ibon  as  his  life  was  defpaired  of.  Accordingly,  a 
few  days  before  his  death,  he  underwent  the  cere - 
ineny  ;    and  jciacd    together  ihoie   two  facraments., 

which, 
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which,  wife  men  fay,  fhouid  be  the  lad  we  receive  ;. 
for,  if  you  obferve,  matrimony  is  placed  after  ex- 
treme unclion  in  our  catechifm,  as  a  kind  of  hint 
of  the  order  of  time  in  which  they  are  to  be  taken, 
The  old  man  then   lay  down,  fatisnea  in   the  con- 
fcience  of  having  by  this  one  act.  paid  his  juil  debts, 
obliged, a  woman,  who  (he  was  told)  had  merit,  and 
ihewn  an  heroic  refentment  of  the  ill  ufage  of  his 
next  heir.    Some  hundred  pounds  which  he  had  with 
the  lady,  difcharged  thofe  debts;   a  jointure  of  four 
hundred   a-year  made  her  a.  recompenfe  ;  and  the 
nephew  he   left  to  comfort  himfelf   as  well  as  he 
could,    with  the    miferable   remains  of   a  mortga- 
ged efiate.     I  faw  our  friend  twice  after  this   was 
done,  lefs  peeviih  in  his  ficknefs  than  he  ufed  to  be 
in  his  health  ;  neither  much   afraid    of  dying,   nor 
(which  in  him  ha  J.  been  more  likely)  much  afhamcd 
of  marrying.     The  evening  before  he  expired,  he 
called  his  young  wife  to  the  bedfide,  and  earnefUy 
entreated  her  not  to  deny  him  one  requeii,  the  laii 
he  ihouid  make.     Upon  her  arTurances  of  consenting 
to  it,  he  t  :<ld  her,    "  My  dear,  it  is  only  this,  that 
"  you  will  never  marry  an  old  man  again/'    I  can- 
not help  remarking,  that  ficknefs,  which  often  de- 
flroys  both  wit  and  wifdom,  yet  feldom  has  power  to 
remove  that  taler.t  which  we  call  humour.     Mr  Wy- 
cherley  {hewed  his,    even  in  this  lafl  compliment ; 
though  I   think  his   requeft  a  little  hard,  for  why 
ihouid  he  bar  her  from  doubling  her  jointure  on   the 
fame  eafy  terms  r 

So  trivial  as  thefe  circumhVmces  are,  I  ihouid  not 
be  difpleafed  myfelf  to  know  fuch  trifles,  when  they 
-  concern  or  characterife  any  eminent  perfon.  The 
v/ifeft  and  wittier!  of  men  aie  feldom  wiier  or  wittier 
than  others  in  thefe  fober  moments.  At  leaf!:,  our 
friend  ended  much  in  the  character  he  had  lived  in  : 
and  Horace's  rale  for  a  play,  may  as  well  be  appli- 
ed to  him  as  a  play-wright, 

— , —  Ser-veiwr  ad  imunt 

Z'h/aJis  ah  inccpio  procejjerit^   etjlbi  conftei. 

I  am,  ISc. 
LET- 
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LETTER     V. 

Feb.  ro.  1715-16. 

Am  juft  returned  from  the  country,  whither  Mr 
Rowe  accompanied  me,  and  palled  a  week  in 
the  foreft.  I  need  not  tell  you  how  much  a  man  of- 
his  turn  entertained  me  ;  but  I  mull  acquaint  you, 
there  is  a  vivacity  and  gaiety  of  difpofition  almolt 
peculiar  to  him,  which  make  it  impoifible  to  part 
from  him  without  that  uneafinefs  which  generally 
fucceeds  all  .our  pleafures.  I  have  been  juit  taking 
a  folitary  walk  by  moonfhine,  full  of  reflections  en 
the  tranfitsry  nature  of  all  human  delights;  and  gi- 
ving mv  thoughts  a  loofe  in  the  contemplation  of 
thofe  fatis factions  which  probably  we  may  hereafter, 
taile  in  the  company  of  feparate  fpirits,  when  we 
fhall  range  the  walks  above,  and  perhaps,  gaze  on 
this  world  at  as  vafl:  a  diftance  as  we  now  do  on 
thofe  worlds.  The  pleafures  we  are  to  enjoy  in  that 
converfation  muft  undoubtedly  be  of  a  nobler  kind, 
and  (not  unlikely)  may  proceed  from  the  difcoveries 
each  mail  communicate  to  another,  of  God  and  of 
Nature;  for  the  happinefs  cf  minds  can  fanzly  be 
nothing  but  knowledge. 

The  higheil  gratification  we  receive  here  from 
company,  is  mirth;  which  at-the  bed  is  but  a  flut- 
tering, unquiet  motion,  that  beats  about  the  breafl 
for  a  few  moments,  and  after  leaves  it  void  and 
empty.  Keeping  good  company,  even  the  be  ft,  is 
but  a  lefs  fhamefui  art  cf.loiing  time.  What  we 
here  call  faience  and  itudy,  are  little  better :  the 
greater  number  of  arts  to  which  we  apply  ourfelves, 
are  mere  grooms  in  the  dark  ;  and  even  the  feared 
of  our  moil  important  concerns  ma  future  being,  is 
but  a  needlefs,  anxious,  and  uncertain  hafte  to  be 
knowing,  fooner,  than  we  can,  .what  without. all  this 
folicitudc  we  mall  know  a  little  later.  We  are  but 
curious  impertinents  in  the  cafe  of  futurity.  It  is 
not  our  bufinefs  to  be  gueHing  what  the  ftate  of  (o  lis 
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{hall  be,  but  to  be  doing  what  may  make  our  owu 
ftate  happy.  We  cannot  be  knowing,  but  we  can 
he  virtuous. 

If  this  be  my  notion  of  a  great  part  of  that  high 
fcience,  Divinity,  you  will  be  fo  civil  as  to  imagine 
I  lay  no  mighty  flrefs  upon  the  reft.  Even  of  my 
darling  poetry  I  really  make  no  other  ufe,  than 
horfes  of  the  bells  that  gingle  about  their  ears, 
^ though  now  and  then  thev  toi's  their  heads  as  if  they 
were  proud  of  them),  only  to  jog  on  a  little  more 
merrily. 

.    Your  cbfervations  on  the  narrow  conceptions  of 
mankind  in  the  point  of  friencfnip,  confirm  me  in 
what  I  was  fo  fortunate  as  at  my  firft  knowledge  of 
you  to  hope,  and  fi nee  fo  amply  to  experience.    Let 
me  take  fo  much  decent  pride  and  dignity  upon  me, 
as  to  tell  you,  that,  but  for  opinions  like  thefe  which 
I  difcovered  in  your  mind,  I  had  never  made   the 
trial  I  have  done  ;  which  has  fucceeded  fo  much  to- 
mine,  and,  I   believe,  not  lefs  to  your  fatisfaction : 
for,  if  1  know  you  right,  your  pleafure  is  greater  is 
obliging  me,  than  I  can  feel  on  my  part,  till  it  falls 
in  my  power  to  oblige  you. 

Your  remark,  That  the  variety  of  opinions  in  po- 
litics or  religion  is  often  rather  a  gratification,  than 
an  objection,  to  people  who  have  {cniQ  enough  to 
confider  the  beautiful  order  of  nature  in  her  varia- 
tions, makes  me  think  you  have  not  ccnitrued  Joan- 
nes Secundus  wrong,  in  the  verie  which  precedes 
that  which  you  quote.  Bene  nota  fides,  as  I  take  it, 
does  no  way  fignify  the  Roman-Catholic  religion ? 
though  Secundus  was  of  it.  1  think  it  was  a  gene- 
rous thought,  and  one  that  flowed  from  an  exalted 
mind,  That  it  was  not  improbable  but  God  might 
be  delighted  with  the  various  methods  of  worihip- 
ping  him,  which  divided  the  whole  world.  I  am 
pretty  fure  you  and  I  fhould  no  more  make  good  in- 
quisitors to  the  modern  tyrants  in  faith,  than  we 
could  have  been  qualified  for  lienors  to  Proeru'tts, 
whin  he  converted  re  riactorv  members  with  the  rack, 

in 
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In  a  word,  I  can  only  repeat  to  you  what  I  think  1 
have  formerly  faid,  That  I  as  little  fear  God  will 
damn  a  man  who  has  charity,  as  I  hope  that  any- 
prieit  can  fave  him  without  it, 

I  am,  t5V. 

LETTER     VL 

March  20.  17 15-16. 

I  Find  that  a  real  concern  is  not  only  a  hinderance 
to  fpeaking,  but  to  wrking  too.  The  more  tiqi$ 
we  give  ourfelves  to  think  over  one's  own  or  a 
friend's  unhappinefs,  the  more  unable  we  grow  to 
ex'prefs  the  grief  that  proceeds  from  it.  It  is  as  na- 
tural to  delay  a  letter  at  fuch  a  feafon  as  this,  as  to 
retard  a  melancholy  vifit  to  a  perfon  one  cannot  re- 
lieve. One  is  afhamed  in  that  circumftance,  to  pre- 
tend to  entertain  people  with  trifling,  infignifkant 
affectations  of  forrow  on  the  one  hand,  or  unfeafon- 
able  and  forced  gaieties  on  the  other.  It  is  a  kind  of 
profanation  of  things  facred,  to  treat  (o  folemn  a 
matter  as*  a  generous  voluntary  fuffering,  with  com- 
pliments, or  heroic  gallantries.  Such  a  mind  as 
yours  has  no  need  of  being  fpirited  up  into  honour, 
or,  like  a  weak  woman,  praifed  into  an  opinion  of 
its  own  virtue.  It  is  enough  to  do  and  fuffer  what 
we  ought;  and  men  mould  know,  that  the  nobis 
power  of  fuffering  bravely  is  as  far  above  that  of  en> 
terprifmg  greatly,  as  an  unblemifhed-confcience  and 
inflexible  refolution  are  above  an  accidental  flow  of 
jpirits,  or  a  Hidden  tide  of  blood,  li  the  whole  re- 
ligious bufinefs  of  mankind  be  included  in  refigna* 
tion  to  our  Maker,  and  charity  to  our  fellow- crea* 
tures,  there  are  now  fome  people  who  give  us  as 
good  an  opportunity  of  praftifing  the  one,  as  them- 
felves  have  given  an  infcance  of  the  violation  of  the 
other.  Whoever  is  really  brave,  has  always  this 
comfort  when  he  is  oppreiTed,  that  he  knows  himfelf 
to  be  fuperiour  to  thofe  who  injure  him  :  for  the 
^reajeit.p.ower.on  earth,  can  no  ib.oner.do  him  that  in.- 
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:?ury,  but  the  brave  man  can  make  himfelf  greater 
fay  forgiving  it. 

If  it  were  generous  to  feek  for  alleviating  confo- 
Jations  in  a  calamity  of  fo  much  glory,  one  might 
fay,  that  to  be  ruined  thus  in  the  grofs,  with  a  whole 
people,  is  but  like  periihing  in  the  general  confla- 
gration, where  nothing  we  can  value  is  left  behind 
■us. 

Metliinks,  the  moft  heroic  thing  we  are  left  capa- 
ble of  doing,  is  to  endeavour  to  lighten  each  other's 
load,  and  (oppreffed  as  we  are)  to  fuccour  fuch  as 
are  yet  more  oppreffed.  If  there  are  too  many  who 
cannot  be  alTifted,  but  by  what  we  cannot  give,  our 
money ;  there  are  yet  others  who  may  be  relieved  by 
our  counfel,  by  our  countenance,  and  even  by  our 
cheerfulnefs.  The  misfortunes  of  private  families, 
the  mifunderftandings  of  people  whom  diitreffes 
make'  fuipicious,  the  coldneiTes  of  relations  wnom 
change  of  religion  may  difunite,  or  the  neceiTities  of 
half-ruined  efiates  render  unkind  to  each  other ; 
thefe  at  lead  may  be  foftened  in  fome  degree,  by  a 
general  well-managed  humanity  among  ourfelv.es  ; 
if  all  thofe  who  have  your  principles  of  belief,  had 
aifo  your  fenfe  and  conducl.  But  indeed  moil  of 
them  have  given  lamentable  proofs  of  the  contrary  ; 
and  it  is  Xo  be  apprehended,  that  they  who  want 
fenfe,  are  only  religious  through  weaknefs,  and- 
.good-natured  through  fhame.  Thefe  are  narrow- 
minded  creatures  that  never  deal  in  eiTentials ;  their 
feitk  never  looks  beyond  ceremonials,  nor  their  cha- 
rity beyond  relations.  As  poor  as  I  am,  I  would 
gladly  relieve  any  diftreiTed  confcientious  French  re- 
fugee at  this  infhmt.  What  muft  my  concern  then 
be,  when  1  perceive  fo  many  anxieties  now  tearing 
thofe  hearts,  which  I  have  defired  a  place  in,  and 
clouds  of  melancholy  rifing  on  thofe  faces  which  I 
have  long  looked  upon  with  aiTeclion  ?  I  beoin  al- 
ready to  feel  both  what  fome  apprehend,  and  what 
-others  are  yet  too  flupid  to  apprehend.  I  grieve  with 
the  old,  for  fo  many  additional  inconveniencies  and 

chagrins, 
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chagrins,  more  than  their  fmall  remain  of  life  feem>- 
ed  dertined  to  undergo;  and  with  the  young,  for  {o 
many  of  thnfe  gaieties  and  pleafures  (the  portion  of 
youth)  which  they  will  by  this  means  be  deprived  of. 
This  brings  into  my  mind  one  or  other  of  thofe  I 
love  bed,  and  among  them  the  widow  and  fatherlefs, 
late  of — As  I  am  certain  no  people  living  had  an 
earlier  and  truer  fenfe  of  others  misfortunes,  or 
a  more  gencroos  resignation  as  to  what  might  be 
their  own  ;  fo  I  earneitly  vvilh,  that  whatever  pare 
they  muft  bear,  may  be  rendered  as  fupportable  to 
them,  as  it  is  in  the  power  of  any  friend  to  make  it. 

But  I  know  you  have  prevented  me  in  this  thought, 
as  you  always  will  in  any  thing  that  is  good  or  ge- 
nerous. Iliad  by  a  letter  of  your  lady's,  (which  I 
have  feen),  that  their  eaie  and  tranquillity  is  part  of 
your  care.  I  believe  there  is  fome  fatality  in  it, 
that  you  mould  always,  from  time  to  time,  be  doing 
thofe  particular  things  that  make  me  enamoured  of 
you. 

1  write  this  from  Windfor  forert,  of  which  I  am 
come  to  take  my  laft  look.  We  here  bid  our  neigh- 
bours adieu,  much  as  thofe  who  go  to  be  hanged  do 
their  felknv-prifoners,  who  are  condemned  to  follow 
them  a  few  weeks  after.  I  parted  from  honed  Mr 
D  *  *  with  tendernefs  ;  and  from  old  Sir  William 
Trumbull  as  from  a  venerable  prophet,  foretelling 
with  lifted  hands  the  miferies  to  come,  from  which 
he  is  juffc  going  to  be  removed  himfelf. 

Perhaps  new  I  have  learned  fo  far  as 

No:  dulcia  linquimus  ar<va ; 

my  next  leuon  may  be, 

Nos  pa.tr  iatn  fugimus. 

Let  that,  and  ail  ^ICe  be  as  Heaven  pleafes !  1  have 
provided  juit  enough  to  keep  me  a  man  of  honour. 
I  believe  you  and  I  (hail  never  be  afhamed  of  each 
other.  I  know  I  wifh  my  countrv  well  ;  and  if  it 
undoes  ine,  it  mall  not  make  me  wiih  it  otherwife. 

LET- 
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L  E-T  T  E  R    VII. 

From  Mr  Blount. 

March  24.  171^-16. 

Our  letters  give  me  a  gleam  of  fatisfaelion,  in 
the  midlr.  of  a  very  dark  and  cloudy  lituation 
of  thoughts,  which  it  would  be  more  than  human  to 
be  exempt  from  at  this  time,  when  our  homes  rauft 
either  be  left,  or  be  made  too  narrow  for  us  to  turn  in. 
Poetically  fpeaking,  I  mould  lament  the  lofs  Wind- 
for  foreft  and  you  fuftain  of  each  other  ;  but  that, 
methinks,  one  cannot  fay  you  are  parted,  becaufe 
you  will  live  by  and  in  one  another,  while  verfe  is 
verfe.  This  consideration  hardens  me  in  my  opinion 
rather  to  congratulate  you  ;  fmce  you  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  the  profpecl  whenever  you  take  it  from  your 
fhelf,  and  at  the  fame  time  the  folid  cam.  you  fold  it 
for,  of  which  Virgil  in  his  exile  knew  nothing  in 
thofe  days,  and  which  will  make  every  place  eafy  to 
you.  I  for  my  part  am  not  fo  nappy.  My  pawa 
rura  are  faftened  to  me,  fo  that  I  cannot  exchange 
them,  as  you  have,  for  more  portable  means  of  fub- 
fiitence  ;  and  yet  I  hope  to  gather  enough  to  make 
the  Patriam  fugimus  fupportable  to  me  :  it  is  what 
I  am  refolvsci  on,  with  my  Penatei  If  therefore  you 
afk  me,  to  whom  you  fhall  complain  ?  I  will  exhort 
yoJ  to  leave  lazinefs  and  the  elms  of  St  James's 
park,  and  chufe  to  join  die  other  two  propofals  ia 
one,  fatety  and  friendmip,  (the  lead:  of  which  is  a 
good  motive  for  moil  things,  as  the  other  is  for  al- 
moft  every  thing),  and  go  with  me  where  war  will 
not  reach  us,  nor  paltry  conftables  furnmon  us  to 
veilries. 

The  future  epiftle  you  flatter  me  with,  will  find 
me  (till  here  ;  and  I  think  I  may  be  here  a  month 
longer.  Whenever  I  go  from  hence,  one  of  the 
few  reafons  to  make  me.  regret  my  home  will  be, 
th;  ••;  I  fhall  net  have  the  pleafure  of  feyihg  to  von, 

Vol.  IV,  f  "B  '    Hie 
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Hie  tarnen  banc  mecum  poteris  requie/cere  noSlcni ; 

which  would  have  rendered  this  place  more  agree- 
able, than  ever  elfe  it  could  be  to  me  :  for  I  protef!, 
it  is  with  the  utmoft  fincerity  that  I  allure  you,  I  am 
entirely, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your,  Ijjc. 

LETTER    VIII. 

June  22.  17  17. 

IF  a  regard  both  to  public  and  piivate  affairs  may 
plead  a  lawful  excufe  in  behalf  of  a  negligent 
correfjpondent,  I  have  reaHy  a  very  good  title  to  it. 
I  cannot  fay  whether  it  is  a  felicity  or  unhappinefs, 
that  I  am  obliged  at  this  time  to  give  my  whole  ap- 
plication to  Homer  ;  when,  without  that  employ- 
ment, my  thoughts  muft  turn  upon  what  is  lefs  a- 
greeable,  the  violence,  madnefs,  and  refentment  of 
modern  war- makers  *,  which  are  likely  to  prove 
(to  fome  people  at  lead)  more  fatal,  than  the  fame 
qualities  in  Achilles  did  to  his  unfortunate  country- 
men. 

Though  the  change  of  my  fcene  of  life,  from 
Windfor  foreft  to  the  fide  of  the  Thames,  be  one  of 
the  grand  asra's  of  my  days,  and  may  be  called  a 
notable  period  in  fo  inconfiderable  a  hiitory  ;  yet  you 
can  fcarce  imagine  any  hero  parTing  from  One  ftage 
of  life  to  another,  with  fo  much  tranquillity,  fo  ea- 
fy  a  tranfition,  and  fo  laudable  a  behaviour.,  I  am 
become  fo  truly  a  citizen  of  the  world,  (according 
to  Plato's  expreffion),  that  I  look  with  equal  indif- 
ference on  what  I  have  left,  and  en  what  I  have 
gained.  The  times  and  amufements  paft  are  not  more 
like  a  dream  to  me,  than  thofe  which  are  prefent.  I 
lie  in  a  refreming  kind  of  inaction  ;  and  have  one 
comfort  at  leaft  from  obfeurity,  that  the  darknefs 
helps  me  to  ileep  the  better.  1  now  and  then  reflect 
*  This  was  written  in  the  year  of  the  affair  of  Prefton. 

upon 
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upon  the  enjoyment  of  my  friends,  whom,  I  fancy, 
I  remember  much  as  feparate  fpirits  do  us,  at  tender 
intervals ;  neither  interrupting  their  own  employ- 
ments, nor  altogether  careleis  of  ours  :  but  in  gene- 
ral  conit.antly  wiming  us  well,  and  hoping  to  have 
us  one  day  in  their  company. 

To  prow  indifferent  to  the  world,  is  to  grow  ohi- 
lofopnical,  or  religious,  (which  foe ver  of  thofe  curns 
we  chance  to  take)  :  and  indeed  the  world  is  inch  a 
tiling,  as  one  that  thinks  pretty  much,  mu't  either 
laugh  at,  or  be  angry  with.:  but  if  we  laugh  at  it, 
they  fay  we  are  proud  ;  and  if  we  are  angry  with  it, 
they  fay  we  are  ill-natured.  So  the  moil  politic  way 
is  to  feem  always  better  pleafed  than  one  can  be, 
greater  admirers,  greater  lovers,  and  in  mort  greater 
fools,  than  we  really  are  :  fo  mall  we  live  comfort- 
ably with  our  families,  quietly  with  our  neighbours, 
favoured  by  our  mailers,  and  happy  with  our  mi- 
itreiTes.     I  have  filed  my  paper,  and  fo  adieu. 

LETTER    IX, 


I  Think  your  leaving  England  was  like  a  good 
man's  leaving  the  world,  with  the  bieiled  ccn- 
fcience  of  having  afted  well  in  it ;  and  i  hope  you 
have  received  your  reward,  in  being  happy  where 
you  are.  I  believe,  in  the  religious  country  you  in- 
habit, you  will-  be  better  pleafed  to  find  I  conlider 
you  in  this  light,  than  if  I  compared  you  to  thofe 
Greeks  and  Romans,  whofe  conitancy  in  furFerinp- 
pain,  and  "whofe  refoiution  in  puriuit  of  a  generous 
end,  you  would  rather  imitate  than  boar>  of. 

But  I  had  a  melancholy  hint  the  other  day,  as  if 
you  were  yet  a  martyr  to  the  fatigue  your  virtue 
made  you  undergo  on  this  fide  the  water.  1  be?,  if 
your  health  be  reilored  to  you,  not  to  deny  me  the 
joy  of  knowing  it.  Your  endeavours  of  fervice  and 
good  advice  to  the  poor  Papiih,  put  me  in  mind  of 
Noah's  preaching  forty  years  to  thofe  folks  that  were 

B    2  tO 
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to  be  drowned  at  laft.  At  the  worft,  I  heartily  widi 
your  ark  may  find  an  Ararat,  and  the  wife  and  fa- 
mily (the  hopes  of  the  good  patriarch)  land  fafely 
after  the  deluge  upon  the  more  of  Totnefs. 

If  J  durit  mix  profane  with  facred  hiiiory,  I  would 
cheer  you  with  the  old  tale  of  Brutus  the  wandering 
Trojan,  who  found  en  that  very  coalt  the  happy 
end  of  his  peregrinations  and  adventures. 

I  have  very  lately  read  Jefrery  of  Monmouth,  (to 
whom  your  Cornwall  is  not  a  little  beholden),  in  the 
tranflatum  of  a  clergyman  in  my  neighbourhood. 
The  poor  man  is  highly  concerned  to  vindicate  Jef- 
fery's  veracity  as  an  hiftorian ;  and  told  me,  he  was 
perfectly  ahxnilhed,  we  of  the  Roman  communion 
could  doubt  of  the  legends  of  his  giants^  while  we 
believe  thofe  of  our  faints.  I  am  forced  to  make  a 
fair  composition  with  him  ;  and,  by  crediting  fome 
of  the  wonders  of  Corinsus  and  Gogmagog,  have 
brought  him  fo  far  already,  that  he  ipeaks  refpect- 
folly  of  St  Chriilopher's  carrying  Chriir.,  and  the  re- 
fuititation  of  St  Nicholas  Tolentine's  chicken.  Thus 
we  proceed  apace  in  converting  each  other  from 
•A\  manner  of  infidelity. 

Ajax  and  Hector  are  no  more  to  be  compared  to 
Corinaeus  and  Arthur,  than  the  Guelphs  and  Ghibel- 
lines  are  to  the  Mohocks  of  ever  dreadful  memory. 
This  amazing  writer  has  made  me  lay  afide  Homer 
for  a  week  !  and  when  I  take  him  up  again,  1  fhall 
be  very  well  prepared  to  tranflafe,  with  belief  and 
reverence,  the  fpeech  of  Achilks's  horfe. 

You  will  bxeufe  all  this  trifling,  or  any  thing  elfe 
which  prevents  a  meet  full  of  compliment :  and  be- 
lieve, there  is  nothing  more  true,  (even  more  true 
than  any  thing  in  Jeifery  is  faife),  than  that  I  have 
a  coniiant  aiie&ion  for  you,  and  am,  c5V. 

P.  S.  I  know  you  will  take  part  in  rejoicing  for 
the  victory  of  Prince  Eugene  over  the  Turks,  in  the 
zeal  you  bear  to  the  Chriitian  intereft  ;  though  your 
ccuiin  of  Oxford   (with   whom  I  dined  yeiterday) 

fays, 
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fays,  there  is  no  other  difference  in  the  Chriftians 
beating  the  Turks,  or  the  Turks  beating  the  Chri- 
ftians, than  whether  the  Emperor  mall  firlt  declare 
war  againft  Spain,  or  Spain  declare  it  againil  the 
Emperor. 

LETTER     X. 

Nov.  27.  1 717. 

^HE  que/Hon  you  propofed   to  me  is  what  at 
prefent  I  am  the  mod.  unfit  man  in  the  world 
to  anfwer,  by  my  lofs  of  one  of  the  bell  of  fathers  *« 

Ke  had  lived  in  fuch  a  courfe  of  temperance  as 
was  enough  to  make  the  longeil  life  agreeable  to 
him,  and  in  fuch  a  courfe  of  piety  as  fufhced  to 
make  the  moil  fudden  death  fo  alio.  Sudden  indeed 
it  was.  However,  I  heartily  beg  of  God  to  give  me 
fuch  a  one,  provided  i  can  lead  fuch  a  life.  I  leave 
him  to  the  mercy  of  God,  and  to  the  piety  of  a  re- 
ligion that  extends  beyond  the  grave  :  67  qua  eft  ea 
cura,  &c. 

He  has  left  me  to- the  ticklim  management  of  Co 
narrow  a  fortune,  that"  any  one  faife  itep  would  be 
fatal.  My  mother  is  in  that  difpirited  ftate  of  resig- 
nation, which  is  the  efFecl  of  long  life,  and  the  loft 
of  what  is  dear  to  us.  We  are  really  each  of  us  in 
want  of  a  friend,  of  fuch  an  humane  turn  as  your- 
feif,  to  make  almofl  any  thing  delirable  to  us.  I 
feel  your  abfence  more  than  ever  ;  at  the  fame  time 
I  can  lefs  exprefs  my  regards  to  you  than  ever  ;  and 
ihall  make  this,  which  is  the  moll  iincere  letter  I 
ever  writ  to  you,  the  fhorteft  and  fainter!  perhaps  of 
any  you  have  received.  It  is  enough  if  you  reiieft, 
that  barely  to  remember  any  perfon  when  one's 
mind  is  taken  up  with  a  fen/ible  forrow,  is  a  great 
degree  of  friendship.  I  can  fay  no  more,  but  that  I 
love  yon,  and  all  that  are  yours ;  and  that  i  vvifti  it 
may  be  very  long  before  any  of  yours  (hall  fee]  for. 
you  what  1  now  feel  for  my  father.  Adieu. 
•  *  See  Mr  Pope's  epitaph  on  bis  father  and  mother,,  vol.  i.  p.  308" 
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LETTER     XL 

Rentccmb  in  Gloucejierjblre,   Oct.  3 .    1 7  2  I . 

YOur  kind  letter  has  overtaken  me  here  y  for 
I  have  been  in  and  about  this  country  ever 
.fince  your  departure.  I  am  well  pleafed  to  date  this 
from  a  place  fo  well  known  to  Mrs  Blount,  where  I 
write  as  if  1  were  dictated  to  by  her  ancetlors,  whofe 
faces  are  all  upon  me.  1  fear  none  fo  much  as  Sir 
Chriitopher  Guife,  who,  being  in  his  fhirt,  feems 
as  ready  to  combat  me,  as  her  own  Sir  John  was  to 
cemoliih  Duke  Lancaitere.  I  dare  fay  your  lady 
will  recoiled  his  figure1.  1  looked  upon  the  rnan- 
fion,  walls,  and  terraces  ;  the  plantations,  and 
:,  which  nature  has  made  to  command  a  varie- 
ty of  valleys  and  rifmg  woods,  with  a  veneration 
mixed  with  a  pleafure,  that  represented  her  to  me  in 
thofe  puerile  amafements  which  engaged  her  fo  ma- 
ny years  ago  in  this  place.  I  fancied  I  favv  her  fc- 
ber  over  a  fampler,  or  gay  over  a  jointed  baby.  I 
dare  fay  me  did  cne  thing  more,  even  in  thofe  early 
times  ;  "  remembered  her  Creator  in  the  days  of 
•'  her  you tii.*' 

You  deienbe  fo  well  your  hermitical  {late  of  life, 
that  none-  el  the  ancient  anchorites  could  go  beyond 
you,  for  a  cave  in  a  rock,  with  a  fine  fpring,  or  a- 
r;y  cf  the  accommodations  that  befit  a  fclitary.  On- 
ly I  do  not  ren.ember  to  have  read,  that  any  cf  thofe 
venerable  and  holy  perfonages  took  with  them  a  la- 
dy, and  begat  fens  and  daughters.  You  mull  mo~ 
deitly  be  content  to  be  accounted  a  patriarch.  But 
were  you  a  little  younger,  I  mould  rather  rank  you 
with  Sir  Amadis,  and  his  fellows.  If  piety  be  fo  ro* 
mantic,  I  mall  turn  hermit  in  good  earneH  ;  for  I 
fee  one  may  go  fo  far  as  to  be  poetical,  and  hope  to 
fave  one's  foul  at  the  fame  time.  I  really  wiih  my- 
felf  fomething  more,  that  is,  a  prophet  ;  for  I  wiih 
I  were,  as  Habakkuk,  to  be  taken  by  the  hair  of  his 
head,  and  vifit  Daniel  in  his  den.  You  are  very  ob- 
liging 
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liglng  in  faying,  I  have  now  a  whole  family  upon 
my  hands  to  whom  to  difcharge  the  part  of  a  friend  : 
I  ailure  you,  I  like  them  all  io  well,  that  I  will  ne- 
ver quit  my  hereditary  right  to  them  ;  you  have  made 
me  yours,  and  confequently  them  mine.  I  frill  fee 
them  walking  on  my  green  at  Twickenham  ;  and 
gratefully  remember,  not  only  their  green  gowns, 
but  the  inftrucUons  they  gave  me  how  to  flide  down 
and  trip  up  the  ileepeA  flopes  of  my  mount. 

Pray  think  of  me  fometimes,  as  I  mall  often  of 
you  -,    and  know  me  for  what  I  am,  that  is, 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T  T  E  P.      XII. 

03,  21. 172 1. 

YOur  very  kind  and  obliging  manner  of  inqui- 
ring after  me,  among  the  firfl  concerns  of  life, 
at  your  refufciution,  ihould  have  been  fooner  an- 
fwered  ?nd  acknowledged.  I  fmcerely  rejoice  at 
your  recovery  from  an  iilnefs  which  gave  me  lefspain 
than  it  did  you,  only  from  my  ignorance  of  it.  I 
mould  have  elfe  been  feriouily  and  deeply  afflicted, 
in  the  thought  of  your  danger  by  a  fever.  I  think  it 
a  fine  and  a  natural  thought,  which  I  lately  read  in 
a  letter  of  Montaigne's  publiihed  by  P.  Cofte,  giving 
an  account  of  the  lait  words  of  an  intimate  friend  of 
his  :  "  Adieu,  my  friend  I  the  pain  I  feel  will  focn 
*e  be  over ;  but  I  grieve  for  that  you  are  to  fetl, 
tl  which  is  to  lait  you  for  life." 

I  join  wiih  your  family  in  giving  God  thanks  for 
lending  us  a  worthy  man  fomevvhat  longer.  The 
comforts  you  receive  from  their  attendance,  put  me 
in  mind  of  what  old  Fletcher  of  Salton  faid  one  day 
to  me.  €s  Alas,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  die  ;  I 
"  am  a  poor  individual  5  no  creature  to  wiih,  or  to 
"  fear,  for  my  life  or  death.  It  is  the  only  reafon 
"  I  have  to  repent  being  a  fingle  man  ;  now  I  grow 
"  old,  I  am  iike  a  tree  without  a  prop,  and  with- 

"  cut 
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<e  out  young  trees  to  grow  round  me,  for  company 
"  and  defence." 

I  hope  the  gout  will  fcon  go  after  the  fever,  and 
all  evil  things  remove  far  from  you.  But  pray  tell 
me,  when  will  you  move  towards  us  r  If  you  had  an 
interval  to  get  hither,  I  care  not  what  fixes  you  af- 
terwards except  the  gout.  Pray  come,  and  never 
ftir  from  us  again,  Dc  away  your  dirty  acres,  caft 
them  to  dirty  people,  AicB  as  in  the  fen pture-phrafe 
pofiefs  the  land.  Shake  off  your  earth  like  the  noble 
animal  in  Milton, 

The  tq<w&y.  lion,  pawing  to  get  free 

His   hinder  parts,  he  Jprings  as  broke  from  hands. 
And  rampant  Jhakes  his  krinded  mam  :  the  ounce, 
Tie  lizard,   at:d  the  tyger,  as  the  mole 
Rif.ng,  the  crumbled  earth  above  them  threvj 
In  hillocks  I 

But,  I  believe,  Milton  never  thought  thefe  f  ne  very 
fes  of  his  mould  be  applied  to  a  man  felling  a  parcel 
of  dirty  acres  ;  though  in  the  main  I  think  it  may 
have  lorne  refeml.Lr.ee.  For,  God  knows  !  this  lit- 
tle {pace  of  ground  nourishes,  buries,  and  confines 
us,  as  that  or  Eden  did  thofe  creatures,  till  we  can 
make,  itloofe,  at  leaft  in  our  affections  and  delires. 

Believe,  dear  Sir,  I  truly  love  and  value  you.  Let 
Mrs  Blount  know  that  (he  is  in  the  lift  of  my  Metnen- 
tc,  D amine,  famulbrutnfamularumquc's,  Sec.  My  poor 
mother  is  far  from  well,  declining  ;  and  I  am  watch- 
ing over  her,  as  we  watch  an  expiring  taper,  that  e- 
ven  when  it  locks  brighter!,  whiles  faffeft.  I  am  (as 
ycu  will  fee  from  the  whole  air  of  this  letter)  not  in 
the  gay'eft  nor  eafieft  humour,  but  always  with  fmcc- 
rity, 

Your,  &c^ 

LETTER      XIII. 

yum  zj .  1723. 

YCU  may  truly  do  me  the  jtrftice  to  think  no  man 
is  more  your  fmcere  wellwifher  than   myfelf, 

or 
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or  more  the  fincere  wellwifher  of  your  whole  fami- 
ly ;  with  all  which,  I  cannot  deny  but  I  have  a  mix- 
ture of  envy  to  you  all,  for   loving  one  another  fo 
well ;  and  for  enjoying  the  fweets  of  that  life,  which 
can  only  be  tailed  by  people  of  good- will. 

They  from  all  fades  the  darknefs  can  exclude > 
And  from  a  defer  t  banijh  folitude* 

Torbay  is  a  paradife,  and  a  ftorm  is  but  an  amufe- 
ment  to  fuch  people.  If  you  drink  tea  upon  a  pro- 
montory that  o\^er-hangs  the  fea,  it  is  preferable  to 
an  afTembly  ;  and  the  whiilling  of  the  wind  better 
mufic  to  contented  and  loving  minds,  than  the  opera 
to  the  fpleenful,  ambitious,  difeafed,  diftafted,  and 
diffracted  fouls  which  this  world  affords ;  nay,  this 
world  affords  no  other.  Happy  they  who  are  ba- 
nifhed  from  us  !  but  happier  they  who  can  baniih, 
themfelves,  or  more  properly  baniih  the  world  from 
them  ! 

Alas !  I  live  at  Twickenham  ! 
I  take  that  period  to  be  very  fublime,  and  to  in- 
clude more  than  a  hundred,  fentences  that  might  be 
writ  to  exprefs  diffraction,  hurry ,,  multipli  :a  ion  of 
nothings,  and  all  the  fatiguing  perpetual  bufinefs  of 
having  no  bufmefs  to  do.  You  will  wonder  I  rec- 
kon translating  the  OdyiTey  as  nothing.  But  when- 
ever 1  think  jferioufly,  (and  of  late  \  have  met  with 
fo  many  occafions  of  th.ii  king  fertoufiy,  that  I  begin 
never  to  think  other.wiie),  I  cannot  but  think  thefe 
things  very  idle;  as  idle  as  if  a  beaft  of  burden 
mould  go  on  gingling  his  bells,  without  bearing  any 
thing  valuable  about  him,  or  ever  ferving  his  ma- 
tter. 

Life  s  vain  amufeme?its,    amidji  which  we  dwell ; 
Not  weigh' d,  or  underftocd,  by  the  grim  god  of  hell  f 

faid  a  Heathen  poet ;  as  he  is  iranfiated  by  a  Chri- 
stian Bifhop,  .who  has,  firfl  by  his  exhortations,  and 
fince  by  his  example,  taught  me  to  think  as  becomes- 
a  reafonable  creature— -but  he  is  gone  ! 
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I  remember  T  promifed  to  write  to  you,  as  foon  as 
I  (riould  hear  you  were  got  home.  You  muit  look  on. 
t'ij  as  die  frit  day  1  have  been  myfelf,  and  pafs  over 
the  mad  interval  unimputed  to  me.  How  punctual 
a  correfpondent  1  (hail  henceforward  be  able  or  not 
abi"  co  be,  God  knows  :  but  he  knows,  I  mall  ever 
be  a  punctual  and  grateful  friend ;  and  all  the  good 
vvifhes  of  fuch  an  one  will  ever  attend  you. 

LETTER      XIV. 

TivicFnaw,  jfur/e  2.  172^. 

YOU  (hew  yourfelf  a  juil  man  and  a  friend  in 
thole  guefTes  and  fuppofitions  you  make  at  the 
poflible  realons  of  my  filence;-  every  cue  of  whjch  is 
a  true  one.  As  to  forgetfulnefs  of  you  or  yours,  I 
allure  you,  the  promifcuous  converfations  of  the 
town  ferve  only  to  put  me  in  mind  of  better,  and 
more  quiet,  to  be  had  in  a  corner  of  the  world  (un- 
diilurbed,  innocent,  ferene,  and  fenilhle)  with  fuch 
as  you.  Let  no  accefs  of  any  diftruft  make  you 
think  of  me  differently  in  a.  cloudy  day  from  what 
you  do  in  the  moil  funihiny  weather.  Let  the  young 
ladies  be  allured  1  make  nothing  new  in  my  gardens 
without  wifrrmg  to  fee  the  print  of  their  fairy  Heps  in 
every  part  of  them.  I  have  put  the  laft  hand  to  my 
works  of  this  kind,  in  happily  finishing  the  fubterra- 
neous  way  and  grotto.  I  there  found  a  fpring  of 
the  cleared  water,  which  falls  in  a  perpetual  rill, 
that  echoes  through  the  cavern  day  and  night.  From 
the  river  Thames,  you  fee  through  my  arch  up  a. 
walk  of  the  wildernefs,  to  a  kind  of  open  temple, 
wholly  compofed  of  lheils  in  the  ruftic  manner ;  and. 
from  that  diftance  under  the  temple  you  lo  k  down 
through  a  iloping  arcade  of  trees,  and-  fee  the  fails* 
on  the  river  palling  fuddenly  and  vanifhing,  as 
through  a  perforative  glais.  When  you  fhut  the 
doors  of  this  grotto,  it  becomes  on  the  inftant,  from 
a  luminous  room,  a  camera  obfeura  ;  on  the  wails  of 
which  all  the  objects  of  the  river,  hills,  woods,  and 

b'oat?a 
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boats,  are  forming  a  moving  picture  in  their  vifible 
radiations  :  and  when  you  have  a  mind  to  light  it 
up,  it  affords  you  a  very  different  fcene.  It  is  fi- 
niihed  with  (hells  interfperfed  with  pieces  of  locking- 
glafs  in  angular  forms ;  and  in  the  ceiling  is  a  liar  of 
the  fame  material,  at  which  when  a  lamp  (of  an  or- 
bicular figure  of  thin  alabafrer)  is  hung  in  the  mid- 
dle, a  thoufand  pointed  rays  glitter,  and  are  reflect- 
ed over  the  place.  There  are  connected  to  this  grot- 
to by  a  narrower  paffage  two  porches,  one  towards 
the  river  of  fmooth  {tones  fall  of  light,  and  open  ; 
the  other  toward  the  garden  fhado  ved  with  trees, 
rough  with  meils,  flints,  andiron-ore.  The  bottom 
is  paved  with  iimple  pebble,  as  is  alfo  the  adjoining 
walk  up  the  wildernefs  to  the  temp!-,  in  the  natural 
tafte,  agreeing  not  ill  with  the  little  dripping  mur- 
mur, and  the  aquatic  idea  cf  the  whole  place.  it 
wants  nothing  to  complete  it  but  a  good  ilatue  with 
an  infeription,  like  that  beautiful  antique  one  which 
you  know  I  am  fo  fond  of, 

Hujus  Nymph  a  loa\  facri  cuftodiafontisy 
Dormio,   dam  blanda  fentio  murmur  aqua. 

Parce  meum,  qu:fquis  tangis  cava  marmora-,  fomKum 
Rumpere;  ji  bibas,  Ji<ve  hvvere,  face. 

Nymph  of  the  grot,  thefe  facred  fprinps  I  keep, 
And  to  the  murmur  of  thefe  waters  fle'jp  ; 
Ah  fpare  my  {lumbers,  gently  tread  the  cave  ! 
And  drink  in  filence,  or  in  iilence  lave  ! 

You  will  think  I  have  been  very  poetical  in  this 
defcription,  but  it  is  pretty  near  the  truth  *.  I 
wilh  you  were  here  to  bear  testimony  how  little  it 

*  He  had  greatly  enlarged  and  improved  this  grotto  not  long 
before  his  death  :  and,  by  incrufiing  it  about  with  a  vaft  num- 
ber of  ores  and  minerals  of  the  rich  eft:  and  rarefl:  kinds,  had  mace 
it  one  of  the  moil  elegant  and  romantic  retirements  that  was  a- 
ny  where  to  be  feen.  He  has  made  it  the  fubjeft  of  a  very 
pretty  pcem  of  a  lingular  caft  and  compohtion,  —  See  this  poem 
W.  2.  p.  1 54. 

owes 
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owes  to  art,  either  the  place  itftlf,  or  the  image  I 
give  of  it. 

am,   cif  c. 

LETTER      XV. 

Sept.  13.  1725. 

I  Should  be  afnsmed  to  own  the  receipt  of  a  very 
kind  letter  from  you,  two  whole  months  from 
the  date  of  this :  if  t  wers  not  more  aftiamed  to  tell 
a  I  Cs  or  to  make  an  excufe,  which  is  worfe  than  a 
lie  ,  (for  being  built  upon  fome  probable  circum- 
ce,  ic  makes  ufe  of  a  degree  of  truth  to  falfify 
wit!..,  and  is  a  lie  guarded).  Your  letter  has  been 
in  my  pocket  in  coniiant  wearing,  till  that,  and  the 
pocket,  and  the  fuit,  are  worn  out;  by  which  means 
1  have  read  it  forty  times,  and  I  find,  by  io  doing, 
that  I  have  not  enough  considered  and  reflected  upon 
msny  others  you  have  obliged  me  with  ;  for  true 
fr'endfhip,  as  they  fay  of  good  writing,  will  bear 
reviewing  a  thoufand  times,  and  fall  difcover  new 
beauties. 

I  have  had  a  fever,  a  fhort  one,  but  a  violent.  I 
am  now  well ;  io  it  mail  take  up  no  more  of  this  pa- 
per. 

1  begin  now  to  expect  you  in  town  to  make  the 
winter  to  come  more  tolerable  to  us  both.  The  fum- 
mer  is  a  kind  of  heaven,  when  we  wander  in  a  para- 
diiiacai  fcene  anions  groves  and  eardens  :  but  at  this 
feafbn,  we  are,  like  our  poor  .fir ft  parents,  turned 
out  of  that  agreeable  though  fclitary  life,  and  forced 
to  look  about  lor  more  people  to  help  to  bear  our  la- 
bours, to  get  into  warmer  houfes,  and  live  together 
in  cities. 

I  hope  ycu  are  long  fmce  perfectly  reftored,  and 
rifen  from  your  gout,  happy  in  the  delights  of  a  con- 
tented family,  fmiiing  at  ftorms,  laughing  at  great- 
nefs,  merry  over  a  Chriitmas  fire,  and  exercifing  all 
the  functions  of  an  old  patriarch  in  charity  and  ho- 
fpitality.     I  will  not  tell  Mrs  B  *  *  what  I  think  ihe 

is 
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is  doing :  for  I  conclude  it  is  her  opinion,  that  he 
only  ought  to  know  it  for  whom  it  is  done  ;  and  foe 
will  allow  herfelf  to  be  far  enough  advanced  above  a 
fine  lady,  not  to  deiire  to  ihine  before  men. 

Your  daughters  perhaps  may  have  foine  ether 
thoughts,  which  even  their  mother  omft  excufe  them 
for,  becaufe  me  1  •»  a  mother.  I  will  not  however 
fuppofe  thofe  thoughts  get  the  better  of  their  devo- 
tions, but  rather  excite  them,  and  affift  the  warmth 
of  them  ;  while  their  prayer  may  be,  that  they  may 
raile  up  and  breed  as  irreproachable  a  young  family 
as  their  parents  have  done.  In  a  word,  I  fancy  you, 
all  well,  eafy,  and  happy,  juit  as  I  wiih  you  ;  and 
next  to  that,  I  with  you  all  with  me. 

Next  to  God,  is  a  good  man  ;  next  in  dignity, 
and  next  in  value.  Minuifti  earn  pauiio  minus  ab  an' 
gelis.  Tf  therefore  I  wiih  well  to  the  good  and  the 
deferring,  and  defire  they  only  mould  be  mv  com- 
panions and  correfpondents,  I  muft  very  foon  and 
very  much  think  of  you.  I  want  your  company,  and 
your  example.  Pray  make  hafte  to  town,  fo  as  not 
again  to  leave  us.  Difcharge  the  load  of  earth  that 
lies  on  you,  like  one  of  the  mountains  under  which 
the  poets  fay  the  giants  (the  men  of  the  earth)  are 
whelmed :  leave  earth  to  the  fons  of  the  earth ; 
your  converfation  is  in  heaven.  Which  that  it  may 
be  accomplished  in  us  all,  is  the  prayer  of  him  who 
makeththis  fhort  fermon ;  value  (to  you)  three  pence. 
Adieu. 

Mr  Blount  died  in  London  the  following  year,  1726. 

Vol.  IV.  f  C  LET- 


L_E  ITERS  to  and  from  the  Hon, 
Robert    Digby, 

From  1714  to  1727. 

LETTER      I, 

To  the  Hon,  Robert  D  1  g  b  y  *, 

June  2.  17 17. 

IHad  pleafed  myfelf  iooner  In  writing  to  you,  bur 
that  I  have  been  your  fucceiTor  in  a  fit  of  ficknefs, 
and  am  not  yet  fo  much  recovered,  but  that  I  have 
thoughts  of  ufmg  your  phyficians  f*  They  are  as 
grave  perfons  as  any  of  the  faculty,  and  (like  the  an- 
cients) carry  their  own  medicaments  about  with  them. 
Eut  indeed  the  moderns  are  fuch  lovers  of  raillery, 
that  nothing  is  grave  enough  to  efcape  them.  La 
them  laugh,  but  people  will  Mill  have  their  opinions. 
As  they  think  our  doclors  afTes  to  them,  we  will 
think  them  afTes  to  our  doclors. 

I  am  glad  you  are  fo  much  in  a  better  ftate  of 
health,,  as  to  allow  me  to  jefi:  about  it.  My  con^ 
cern,  when  I  heard  of  your  danger,  was  fo  very 
ferious,  that  I  almofl  take  it  ill  Dr  Evans  fhould 
tell  you  of  it,  or  you  mention  it.  I  tell  you  fairly, 
if  you  and  a  few  more  fuel)  people  were  to  leave  the 
world,  t  would  not  give  fixpence  to  ftay  in  it. 

1  am  not  fo  much  concerned  as  to  the  point  whe- 
ther vou  are  to  live  fat  or  lean  :  moll  men  of  wit  or 
honefty  are  ufually  decreed  to  live  very  lean  :  fo  I  am 
inclined  to  the  opinion  that  it  is  decreed  you  mall  ; 
however,  be  comforted,  and  refleft,  that  you  will 
snake  the  better  bufto  for  it. 

*  See  Mr  Pope's  epitaph  an  hiffl  and  his  fiiter,  vol.  2, 

f  AfTes. 

S  It 
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It  is  fomething  particular  in  you,  not  to  be  Tarif- 
fed with  fending  me  your  own  books,  but  to  make 
your  acquaintance  continue  the  frolic.  Mr  Wharton- 
forced  me  to  take  Gorboduc,  which  has  fince  done 
me  great  credit  with  feveral  people,  as  it  has  done 
Dryden  and  Oldham  fome  difkindnefs,  in  mewing 
there  is  as  much  difference  between  their  Gorboduc 
and  this,  as  between  Queen  Anne  and  King  Georgei 
It  is  truly  a  fcandal,  that  men  mould  write  with  con- 
tempt of  a  piece  which  they  never  once  faw,  as  thof& 
two  poets  did,  who  were  ignorant  even  of  the  fex, 
as-  well  as  fenfe  of  Gorboduc  *. 

Adieu  !  1  am  going  to  forget  you.  This  minute 
you  took  up  all  my  mind ;  the  next  I  mail  think  cf 
nothing  but  the  reconciliation  with  Agamemnon,  and. 
the  recovery  of  Brifeis.  I  fhall  be  Achiiles's  humble 
fervant  thofe  two  months,  (with  the  good  leave  o£ 
all  my  friends).  I  have  no  ambition  fo  itrong  at  pre- 
fent,  as  that  noble  one  of  Sir  Saiathiei  Lovei,  record- 
er of  London,  to  furniih  out  a  decent  and  plentiful 
execution  of  Greeks  and  Trojans.  It  is  not  to  be 
expreifed  how  heartily  I  wifh  the  death  of  all  Ho- 
mer's heroes,  one  after  another.  The  Lord  preferve 
me  in  the  day  of  battle,  which  is  juil  approaching  I 
Join  in  your  prayers  for  me,  and  know  me  to  beaU 
ways 

Your,  tdc. 

LETTER     IX. 

London,-  March  31.  1 7 1 S. 

TO  convince  you,  how-  little  pain  I  give  myfelf-' 
in  correfponding  with  men  of  good  nature 
and  good  understanding,  you  fee  I  omit  to  anfwer 
your  letters  till  a  time,  when  another  man  would  ba 
afhamed  to  own  he  had  received  them.  If  therefore 
you  are  ever  moved  on.  my  account  by  that  fpirit, 
which  1  take  to  be  as  familiar  to  you  as  a  quotidian 

*  There  is  a  corred  edition  of 'it  in  that  valuable  collection  of 
&Id  P.iays  publiiLedbj  Dodiley. 

C  2.  ague,- 
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ague,  I  mean  the  fpirit  of  goodnefs,  pray  never  flint 
it  in  any  fear  of  obliging  me  to  a  civility  beyond  my 
natural  inclination.  I  dare  truft  you,  Sir,  not  only 
with  my  folly  when  I  write,  but  with  my  negligence 
when  I  do  not  :  and  expect  equally  your  pardon  for 
either. 

If  I  knew  how  to  entertain  you  through  the  reft 
of  this  paper,  it  fhould  be  fpotted  and  diverfified 
with  conceits  all  over ;  you  lhould  be  put  out  of 
breath  with  laughter  at  each  fentence,  and  paufe  at 
each  period,  to  look  back  over  how  much  wit  you 
have  paired.  But  I  have  found  by  experience,  that 
people  now-a-days  regard  writing  as  little  as  they  do 
preaching.  The  moil  we  can  hope,  is  to  be  heard 
juit  with  decency  and  patience,  once  a-week,  by 
folks  in  the  country.  Here  in  town  we  hum  over  a 
piece  of  fine  writing,  and  we  whittle  at  a  ferraon. 
The  ttage  is  the  only  place  we  feem  alive  at  !  There 
indeed  we  Hare,  and  roar,  and  clap  hands  for  K.. 
George  and  the  government.  As  for  ail  other  vir- 
tues but  this  loyalty,  they  are  an  obfolete  train,  io 
ill-drelTed,  that  men,  women,  and  children  hifs 
them  out  of  all  good  company.  Humility  knocks 
fo  fneakingly  at  the  door,  that  every  footman  out- 
raps  it,  ai  d  makes  it  give  way  to  the  free  entrance 
of  pride,  Prodigality,  and  Vain- glory. 

My  Lady  Scudamore,  from  having  rufKcated  in 
your  company  too  long,  really  behaves  herfeiffcan- 
daloufly  among  us.  She  pretends  to  open  her  eyes 
for  the  fake  of  feeing  the  fun,  and  to  iitep  becaufe 
it  is  night;  drinks  tea  at  nine  in  the  morning,  and 
is  thought  to  have  faid  her  prayers  before ;  talks, 
without  any  manner  of  fname,  of  good  books,  and 
has  net  feen  Gibber's  play  of  the  Nonjuror.  I  rejoi- 
ced the  ether  day  to  fee  a  libel  on  her  toilette; 
which  gives  ire  fome  hope,  that  you  have,  at  leaft, 
a  tafte  of  fcandal  left  you,  in  defe£t  of  all  other 
vices. 

Upon  the  whole  matter,  I  heartily  wifh  you  well  5 
but  as  I  cannot  entirely  defire  the  ruin  of  all  the  joys 

of 
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of  this  city,  £o  all  that  remains  is  to  wifn  you  would 
keep  your  happinefs  to  yourfelves,  that  the  happieit 
here  may  not  die  with  envy  at  a  biifs  which  they  can* 
not  attain  to, 

I  am,  EsV. 

LETTER      III. 

From  Mr  Digbt, 

CckJkUU  Jpril  17.  17 1 8. 
If  Have  read  your  letter  over  and  over  with  delight, 
J[     By  your  defcription  of  the  towiv  I  imagine  it: 
to  lie   under  fame  great  in  chant  merit,  and  am  very 
much  concerned  for  you  and  all  my  friends  in  it.     I 
am  the   more  afraid,    imagining, .  fince  you  do  not 
fly  thofe  horrible  monfters,  rapine,  diilimulation,  and- 
luxury,  that  a  magic  circle  is  drawn  about  you,  and 
you  cannot  efcape.     We  are  here  in.  the  country  irr 
cfiiite  another  world,    furrounded  with  bleflines  and 
pieafures,  without  any   occafion   of  exerciling   our 
irafcible  faculties.    Indeed  we  cannot  boafl  of  good- 
breeding  and  the  art  of  life,    but  yet  we  do  not  live 
unpleafantly  in   primitive  fimplicity  and  good-hu- 
mour-    The  fafhions  of  the  town  aiFecl:  us  but  juit 
like  a.  raree-mow ;  we  have  a  curiofity  to  peep  at 
them,    and   nothing  more.     What  you  call  pride,, 
prodigality,,    and  vain-glory,    we  cannot   find    in 
pomp  and  fplendour  at  this  diflance  :    it  appears  to 
lis  a  fine  glittering  fcene  ;  which  if  we  do  not  envy 
you,  we  think  you  happier  than  we  are,  in  your  en- 
joying it*     Whatever  you  may  think  to  perfuade  us 
of  the  humility  of  Virtue,  and  her  appearing  in  rags- 
amongfl  you,  we  can  never  believe.  Our  uninformed". 
minds  reprefent  her  i'o  noble  to  us,  that  we  neceffari- 
ly   annex  fplendour  to  her,  and  we  could  as  foon 
imagine  the  order  of  things  inverted,  and  that  there  is 
no  man  in  the  moon,  as  believe  the  contrary.  I  can- 
not forbear  telling  you,  we  'indeed  read  the  fpoils  of; 
rapine  as  boys  do  the  Snglifh  rogue,  and  hug  our- 
C  3  ielyes 
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felves  full  as  much  over  it ;  yet  our  roles  are  not 
without  thorns.  Pray  give  me  the  pleafure  of  he  r- 
ing  (when  you  are  at  leifure)  how  foon  I  may  ex  p.  6b 
to  fee  the  next  volume  of  Homer. 

I  am,  c5V. 

LETTER      IV. 

May  I.  I720. 

YOU  will  think  me  very  full  of  myfelf,  when 
after  long  filence  (which  however,  to  fay 
truth,  has  rather  been  employed  to  contemplate  of 
\ou,  than  to  forget  you)  I  begin  to  talk  of  my  own 
works.  I  find  it  is  in  the  finiming  a  book,  as  in 
concluding  a  fefiior.  of  parliament;  or<e  always 
thinks  it  will  be  very  foon,  and  finds  it  very  late. 
There  are  many  unlooked-for  incidents  to  retard  the 
clearing  any  public  account  ;  and  fo  I  fee  it  is  in 
mine.  1  have  plagued  myfelf,  like  great  minifters, 
with  undertaking  too  much  for  one  nan  ;  and  with 
a  deilre  of  doing  more  than  was  expected  from  me, 
have  done  Icfs  than  1  ought. 

For  having  defigned  four  very  laborious  and  un- 
common fort  of  indexes  to  Homer,    I  am  forced, 
for  want  of  time,  to  publiih  two  only  ;    the  defign 
of  which  you   will   own   to   be  pretty,  though   far 
from  being  fully  executed.    1  have  alfo  been  obliged 
to    leave   unfinifned  in   my  defk  the  heads  of   two 
cifays,  one   en  the  theology  and  morality  of  Ho- 
mer, and  another  on  the  oratory  of  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil,    So  they  muft  wait  for  future  editions,    or  pe- 
silh  :  an  1  (one  way  or  other,  no  great  matter  which) 
dabit  Deus  bis   quoque  finetn,     1    think  of  you  every 
day,  I  allure  you,  even  without  fuch  good  memorials 
of  you  as  your  fillers,  with  whom  I  fometimes  talk 
of  you,   and  find  it  one  of  the  molt  agreeable  of  all 
fubjetts  to  them.     My  Lord  Digby  muft  be  perpe- 
tually remembered  by  all  who  ever  knew  him,  or 
knew  his  children,     There  needs  no  more  than  an 

acquaincance 
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acquaintance  with  your  family, 'to   make  all  elder 
fons  wifh  they  had  fathers  to  their  lives  end. 

I  cannot  touch  upon  the  fubjecl  of  filial  love, 
without  putting  you  in  mind  of  an  old  woman,  who 
has  a  fincere,  hearty  old-faihioned-  refpecr.  for  yous. 
and  constantly  blames  her  fon  for  not  having  writ  to 
you  oftener  to  teil  you  fo. 

I  very  much  wifh  (but  what  fignifies  my  wifhing  I 

my  Lady  Scudamore  wifhes,  your  fillers  wiih)  that 

you  were  with  us,    to  compare  the  beautiful  contrail 

this  feafon  affords  us,    of  the  town  and  the  country. 

No  ideas  you  could  form  in  the  winter  can  make  you 

imagine  what  Twickenham  is  (and  what  your  friend 

Mr    John  fon   of    Twickenham  is)  in    this   warmer 

feafon.    Our  river  glitters  beneath  an  unclouded  fun? 

at  the  fame  time  that  its  banks  retain  the  verdure  of 

fhowers  :   our  gardens  are  offering  their  firft  nofe- 

gays  ;    our   trees,  like   new    acquaintance    brought 

happily  together,  are  ftretching  their  arms  to  meet 

each  other,  and  growing   nearer  and   nearer  every 

hour;  the  birds  are  paying  their  thankfgiving-fongs 

for  the  new   habitations    I   have  made   them  ;    my 

building  lifes  high  enough  to  attract  the  eye  and  cu- 

riofity  of  the  paffenger  irom  the  river,  where,  upon 

beholding  a  mixtuie  of  beauty  and  ruin,  he  inquires 

what  houfe  is  fallings  or  what  church  is  rifino-  ?    So 

little  talte  have  our  common  Tritons  of  Vitruvius  ; 

whatever  delight  the  poetical  gods  of  the  river  may 

take,    in  reflecting  on  their  itreams5  by  Tufcan  por- 

ticoes,  or  Ionic  pilafters. 

But  (to  defcend  from  all  this  pomp  of  ftyle)  the 
be  ft  account  of  what  ]  am  building,  is,  that  it  will 
afford  me  a  few  pleafant  rooms  for  fuch  a  friend  as 
yourfeif,  or  a  cool  fituation  for  an  hour  or  two  for 
Lady  Scudamore,  when  me  will  do  me  the  honour 
(at  this  public  houfe  en  the  road)  to  drink  her  own 
cyder. 

The  moment  I  am  writing  this,  I  am  furprifed 
with  the  account  of  the  death  of  a  friend  of  mine  ; 
which  makes  ail  I  have  here  been  talking-  of,  a 

mere 


32  LETTERS    to    and. 

mere  jeft  !  Building,  gardens,  writings,  pleafures*, 
works  of  whatever  lluif  man  can  raife  !  none  of 
them  (God  knows)  capable  of  advantaging  a  crea- 
ture that  is  mortal,  or  of  fatisfying  a  loul  that  is 
orteJ !  Dear  Sir, 

I  am,  tsV* 

LETTER      V. 
From  Mr  Dig  by. 

'  2  1.    1-20. 

'Cur  letter,  which  I  had  two  pods  ago,  was 
very  medicinal  to  me  ;  and  I  heartily  thank. 
you  for  the  relief  it  gave  me.  I  was  fick  of  the 
thoughts  of  my  not  having  in  all  this  time  given 
\  :ai  any  t<Jlimony  of  the  affection  I  owe  ycu,  and 
which  I  £i  coniiantly  indeed  feel  as  I  think  of  you. 
This  indeed  was  a  troublefoine  ill  to  me.  till,  after 
leading  vour  letter,  I  found  it  was  a  molt  idle  weak 
imagination  to  think  I  could  lb  offend  you.  Of  all 
the  impreffions  you  have  made  upon  me,  I  never  re- 
ceived any  with  greater  joy  than  this  of  your  abun- 
dant good-nature,  which  bids  me  be  allured  of 
fome  fhare  of  your  affections. 

I  had  many  other  pleafures  from  your  letter. 
That  your  mother  remembers  me,  is  a  very  fmcere 
joy  to  me.  I  cannot  but  reflect,  how  alike  you  are  ; 
from  the  time  you  do  any  one  a  favour,  you  think 
yourfeives  obliged  as  thole  that  have  received  one. 
This  ia  indeed  an  old-fafhioned  refpeft,  hardly  to  be 
found  out  of  your  houfe.  I  have  great  hopes  how- 
ever, to  fee  many  old-falhioned  virtues  revive,  fmce 
you  have  made  our  age  in  love  with  Homer.  I 
heartily  wifh  you,  who  are  as  good  a  citizen  as  a 
poet,  the  joy  of  feeing  a  reformation,  from  your 
works.  I  am  in  doubt  whether  I  ftiould  congratulate 
your  having  fmilhed  Homer,  while  the  two  t  flays 
you  mention  are  not  completed  ;.  but  if  you  expecf. 

no 
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no  great  trouble  from  finifhing  thefe,  I  heartily  re- 
joice with  y-jix. 

I  have  forne  faint  notion  of  the  beauties  of 
TwickSfih&tii  from  what  I  here  fee  round  me.  The 
verdure  ot  mowers  is  poured  upon  every  tree  and 
field  about  u* ;  the  gardens  unfold  variety  of  colours 
to  the  eye  every  morning,  the  hedges  breath  is  be- 
yond all  perfume,  and  the  fong  of  birds  we  hear  as 
well  as  you.  Eut  though  I  hear  and  fee  all  this, 
yet  T  think  they  would  delight  me  more  if  you  was 
here.  I  found  the  want  of  thefe  at  Twickenham 
while  I  was  there  with  you,  by  which  I  guefs  what 
an  increafe  of  charms  it  mud:  now  have.  How  kind 
is  it  in  you  to  wifh  me  there,  and  how  unfortunate 
are  my  circumitances  that  allow  me  not  to  viiit  you  ? 
If  I  fee  you,  I  mult  leave  my  father  alone;  and  this 
uneafy  thought  wGuld  difap  paint  all  my  propofed 
pleafures.  The  fame  circumitance  will  prevent  my 
profpecl  of  many  happy  hours  with  you  in  Lord 
BathuriVs  wood,  and  I  fear  of  feeing  you  till  win- 
ter ;  unlefs  Lady  Scudamore  comes  to  Sherburne,  in 
which  cafe  1  mail  prefs  you  to  fee  Dorfetfhire,  as 
you  propofed.  May  you  have  a  long  enjoyment  of 
your  new  favourite  portico. 

Your,  rdc. 

LETTER      VI. 

From  Mr  D  1  g  b  y. 

Sherburne,   "July  a.  lyzo. 

THE  London  language  and  converfatioii  is,  I 
find,  quite  changed  fince  1  left  it,  though  it  is 
not  above  three  or  four  months  ago.  No  violent 
change  in  the  natural  world  ever  aflonifhed  a  philo- 
fopher  fo  much  as  this  does  me.  I  hope  this  will 
calm  all  party-rage,  and  introduce  more  humanity 
than  has  of  late  obtained  in  converfation.  Ail  fcan- 
dal  will  fure  be  laid  afide ;  for  there  can  be  no  fuch 
difeafe  any  more  as  fpleen  in  this  new  golden  age. 


34 


LETTERS    to    ak 


I  am  pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  feeing  nothing  but 
a  general  good-humour  when  I  come  up  to  town  ;  I 
rejoice  in  the  univerfal  riches  I  hear  of,  in  the 
thought  of  their  having  this  efFeeL  They  tell  me 
you  was  foon  content ;  and  that  you  cared  not  for 
iuch  an  increafe  as  others  wifhed  you.  By  this  ac- 
count I  judge  you  the  richer!  man  in  the  South-fea, 
and  congratulate  you  accordingly.  I  can  wilh  you 
only  an  increafe  of  health  -,  for  of  riches  and  fame 
you  have  enough. 

Your,  &c, 

LETTER     VII. 

July  20.   I720. 

YOur  kind  defire  to  know  the  ftate  of  my  health 
had  not  been  unfatisfied  fo  long,  had  not  that 
ill  ftate  been  the  impediment.  Nor  mould  I  have 
feerned  an  unconcerned  party  in  the  joys  of  your 
family,  which  I  heard  of  from  Lady  Scudamore, 
whole  fliort  efchantillon  of  a  letter  (of  a  quarter  of 
a  pap-e)  I  value  as  the  fhort  glimpfe  of  a  vifion  af- 
forded to  fome  devout  hermit  ;  for  it  includes  (as 
thofe  revelations  do)  a  promife  of  a  better  life  in  the 
Elyfian  groves  of  Cirenceiter,  whither,  I  could  fay 
almcfr.  in  the  ftyle  of  a  fermon,  the  Lord  bring  us 
all,  eifr.  Thither  may  we  tend,  by  various  ways, 
to  one  blifsful  bower;  thither  may  health,  peace,, 
and  good-humour  wait  upon  us  as  affociates ;  thi- 
ther may  whole  cargoes  of  neclar  (liquor  of  life  and 
longevity  !)  by  mortals  called  fpaw-vvater,  be  con- 
veyed ;  and  there  (as  Milton  has  it)  may  we,  like 
the  deities, 

Onfio^vrs  repos*d>  and '  nvith  frejb  garlands  crozvn'd, 
£?u aJT imm 0 ft ality  and  joy. 

When  I  fpeak  of  garlands,  I  mould  not  forget  the 
green  ve.ftments  and  fcarfs  which  your  filters  promi- 
led  to  make  for  this  purpofe.  I  expect  you  too  in 
green,  with  a  hunting-horn  by  your  fide,  and  a  green. 

hat. 
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hat,  the  model  of  which  you  may  take  from  Of- 
borne's  defcriptlon  of  King  James  f. 

What  words,  what  numbers,  what  oratory,  or 
what  poetry,  can  fuffice,  to  exprefs  how  infinitely  I 
eftcem,  value,  love,  and  defire  you  all,  above  all  the 
great  ones  of  this  part  of  the  world ;  above  all  the 
jews,  jobbers,  bubblers,  fubfcribers,  proje<Ttorsg 
directors,  governours,  treafurers,  ijc.  C5<r.  &c.  in 
J  acuta  fceculoriim  ! 

Turn  your  eyes  and  attention  from  this  miferable 
mercenary  period  ;  and  turn  yonrfelf,  in  a  juii  con- 
tempt of  thefe  fons  of  Mammon,  to  the  contempla- 
tion of  books,  gardens,  and  marriage  :  in  which  I 
now  leave  you,  and  return  (wretch  that  I  am)  to  wa- 
ter-gruel and  Palladio. 

I  am,  &c* 

LETTER      VIII. 

From  Mr  D  I  G  B  Y. 

SberBume,  July  30. 

I  Congratulate  you,  dear  Sir,  on  the  return  of  the 
golden  age  ;  for  fure  this  mull  be  fuch,  in  which 
money  is  fhowered  down  in  fuch  abundance  upon  us. 
I  hope  this  overflowing  will  produce  great  and  good 
fruits,  and  bring  back  the  figurative  moral  golden 
age  to  us.  I  have  fome  omens  to  induce  me  to  be- 
lieve it  may  ;  for  when  the  Mufes  delight  to  be  near 
a  court,  when  I  find  you  frequently  with  a  firfl  mi- 
nilier,  I  cannot  but  expeft  from  fuch  an  intimacy  an 
encouragement  and  revival  ofthe  polite  arts.  I  know, 
you  defire  to  bring  them  into  honour,  above  the  gold- 
en image  which  is  fet  up  and  worfnipped  ;  and  if 
you  cannot  effect  it,  adieu  to  all  fuch  hopes.  You 
feem  to  intimate  in  yours  another  face  of  things 
from  this  inundation  of  wealth,  as  if  beauty,  wit, 
and  valour  would  no  more  engage  our  paflions  in  the 
pleafurabie  purfuit  of  them?  though  afliited  by  this 
Increafe ;  if  fe,  and  if  mbates  only  as  various  as 

thofe 
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thofe  of  Nile  arife  from  this  abundance,  who  that  has 
any  fpleen  about  him  will  not  haile  to  town  to  laugh  ? 
What  will  become  of  the  playhoufe  ?  who  will  go 
thither,  while  there  is  fuch  entertainment  in  tne 
flreets  ?  I  hope  we  (hall  neither  want  good  fatire  nor 
comedy  ;  if  we  do,  the  age  may  well  be  thought 
barren  of  geniufes,  for  none  has  ever  produced  bet- 
ter fubjefts. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      IX. 

From    Mr    Dig  by. 

Cole  foil!,  No-.  12.  1720. 
Find  in  my  heart  that  I  have  a  taint  of  the  cor- 
rupt age  we  live  in.  I  want  the  public  fpirit  fo 
much  admired  in  old  Rome,  offacrificing  every  thing 
that  is  dear  to  us  to  the  commonwealth.  I  even 
feel  a  more  intimate  concern  for  my  friends  who  have 
fuffercd  in  the  S.  fea,  than  for  the  public,  which  is 
faid  to  be  undone  by  it.  But  1  hope  the  reafon  is, 
that  I  do  not  fee  fo  evidently  the  ruin  of  the  public 
to  be  a  confequence  of  it,  as  I  do  the  lofs  of  my 
friends.  I  fear  there  are  few  befides  ycurfelf  that 
will  be  perfuaded  by  old  Hefiod,  that  half  is  more 
then  tke  whole.  I  know  not  whether  I  do  not  re- 
joice in  your  fufFerings  *  ;  fmce  they  have  (hewn  me 
your  mind  is  principled  with  fuch  a  fentiment,  1  af- 
fure  you  I  expert  from  it  a  performance  greater  ftiil 
than  Homer.  I  have  an  extreme  joy  from  your  com- 
municating- to  me  this  affection  of  your  mind  ; 

£hxd  rvc-ueat  dulci  nutricula  majus  alumno  ? 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  no  equipage  could  (hew  you 
to  my  eye  in  fo  much  fplendour.  I  would  not  in- 
dulge this  fit  of  philofophy  fo  far  as  to  be  tedious  to 
you,  elfe  I  could  profecute  it  with  pleadire. 

*  See  note  on  ver,  133.  fet.  2.  book  2.  of  Horace,  in  vol.  1. 
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I  long  to  fee  you,  your  mother,  and  your  villa ; 
till  then  I  will  fay  nothing  of  Lord  Bath-aril's  wood, 
which  I  faw  in  my  return  hither.  Soon  after  Chrift- 
mas  I  defign  for  London,  where  I  {hall  mifs  Lady 
Scudamore  very  much,  who  intends  to  flay  in  the 
country  all  winter.  1  am  angry  with  her,  as  I  am 
like  to  fufFer  by  this  refolution  ;  and  would  fain 
blame  her,  but  cannot  find  a  caufe.  The  man  is 
curfed  that  has  a  longer  letter  than  this  to  write 
with  as  bad  a  pen  ;  yet  I  can  ufe  it  with  pleafure  to 
fend  my  fervices  to  your  good  mother,  and  to  write 
myfelf 

Your,  c5V. 

LETTER      X. 

Sept.  I.  1722. 
Odor  Arbuthnot  Is  going  to  Bath,  and  will  flay 
there  a  fortnight  or  more.  Perhaps  you 
would  be  comforted  to  have  a  fight  of  him,  whether 
you  need  him  or  not.  I  think  him  as  good  a  doctor 
as  any  man  for  one  that  is  ill,  and  a  better  doctor  for 
one  that  is  well.  He  would  do  admirably  for  Mrs 
Mary  Digby.  She  needed  only  to  follow  his  hints, 
to  be  in  eternal  bufinefs  and  amufementof  mind,  and. 
even  as  active  as  fhe  could  defire.  But  indeed  I  fear 
fhe  would  out-walk  him  ;  for  (as  Dean  Swift  obfer- 
ved  to  me  the  very  firfl  time  I  faw  the  Doctor)  "  he 
"  is  a  man  that  can  do  every  thing  but  walk.'*  His 
brother,  who  is  lately  come  into  England,  goes  alfo 
to  the  Bath  ;  and  is  a  more  extraordinary  man  than. 
he,  worth  your  going  thither  on  purpofe  to  know 
him.  The  fpirit  of  philanthropy,  fo  long  dead  to 
our  world,  is  revived  in  him  :  he  is  a  philofopher 
all  of  fire ;  fo  warmly,  nay  fo  wildly  in  the  right, 
that  he  forces  all  others  about  him  to  be  fo  too,  and 
draws  them  into  his  own  vortex.  He  is  a  liar  that 
looks  as  if  it  were  ail  fire,  but  is  all  benignity,  all 
gentle  and  beneficial  influence.  If  there  be  other 
men  in  the  world  that  would  ferve  a  friend,  yet  he 
Vol.  IV.  fD  is 
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is  the  only  one,  I  believe,  that  could  make  even  an 
enemy  ferve  a  friend. 

As  all  human  life  is  chequered  and  mixed  with  ac- 
quisitions and  lofTes,  (though  the  latter  are  more  cer- 
tain and  irremediable,  than  the  former  lafting  or  fa- 
tisfactory) ;  fo  at  the  time  I  have  gained  the  acquain- 
tance of  one  worthy  man,  I  have  loll  another,  a  very 
eafy,  humane,  and  gentlemanly  neighbour,  Mr 
Stonor.  It  is  certain  the  lofs  of  one  of  this  chara&er 
puts  us  naturally  upon  fetting  a  greater  value  on  the 
few  that  are  left,  though  the  degree  of  our  erleem 
may  be  different.  Nothing,  fays  Seneca,  is  fo  me- 
lancholy a  circum fiance  in  human  life,  or  fo  foon  re- 
conciles us  to  the  thought  of  our  own  death,  as  the 
•rcfeftion  and  profpect  of  one  friend  after  another 
•dropping  round  us !  Who  would  fcand  alone,  the  foie 
remaining  ruin,  the  lail  tottering  column  of  all  the 
fabric  of  frienclihip  once  fo  large,  feemingiy  fo 
jftrong,  and  yet  fo  fuddenly  funk  and  buried  r" 

I  am,  <Jc 

LETTER       XI. 

J  Have  belief  enough  in  the  goodnefs  of  your  whole 
family,  to  think  yen  will  all  be  pleated  that  1 
am  arrived  in  fafety  at  Twickenham  :  though  it  is  a 
fort  of  earner!,  that  you  will  be  troubled  again  with 
jna,  at  Sherburne,  or  Colemill  :  for  however  I  may 
like  one  of  your  places,  it  may  be  in  that  as  in  liking 
one  of  your  family  ;  when  one  fees  the  reft,  one  likes  • 
them  all.  Pray  make  my  fervices  acceptable ' to 
them.  I  with  tnem  all  the  happinefs  they  may  want, 
and  the  continuance  of  all  the  happinefs  they  have  ; 
and  1  take  the  latter  to  comprife  a  great  deal  more 
than  the  former.  I  amir,  feparate  Lady  Scudamore 
from  you,  as,"  I  fear,  Cm  will  do  herfelf  before  this 
letter  reaches  you:  fo  I  wiih  her  a  good  journey, 
and  I  hope  one  day  to  try  if  (he  lives  as  well  as  yoii 
do  :  though  I  much  queiKon  if  fne  can  live  as  quiet- 
ly,    I  fufpecl  the  bells  will  be  ringing  at  her  arrival, 

and 
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and  on  her  own  and  Mifs  Scudamore's  Bittn -pays' 
and  that  all  the  clergy  in  the  country  come  to  pay 
refpects ;  both  the  clergy  and  their  bells  expecting 
from  her,  and  from  the  young  lady,  further  bufmeis 
and  further  employment.  Befides  all  this,  there 
dwells  on  the  -.mt  fide  of  her  the  Lady  Conmngiby,- 
and  on  the  other  Mr  W  *  *.  Yet  I  mall,  when  the 
days  and  lh.'e  years  come  about,  adventure  upon  all 
this  for  her  fake. 

I  beg  rny  Lord  Digby  to  think  me  a  better  man 
than  to  content  myfelf  with  thanking  him  in  the 
common  way.  I  am  in  as  fin  cere  a  fenfe  of  the 
word,  his  fervant,.  as  you  are  his  fon,  or  he  your  fa- 
ther. 

I  mufl  in  my  turn  infill:  upon  hearing  how  my  laft 
fellow-travellers  gGt  home  from  Clarendon,  and  de- 
iire  Mr  Philips  to  remember  me  in  his  cyder,  and  to 
tell  Mr  W  *  *   that  I  am  dead  and  buried. 

I  wifh  the  young  ladies,  whom  I  almoit  robbed  of 
their  good  name,  a  better  nsme  in  return  (even  that 
very  name  to  each  of  them,  which  they  fhail  like 
bell,  lor  die  lake  of  the  man  that  bears  it). 

Your,  l$*. 

L  E  T  T  £  R      XII. 

1722, 

YOur  making  a  fort  of  apology  for  your  not 
writing,  is  a  very  genteel  reproof  to  me.  I 
know  I  was  to  blame ;  but  I  know  I  did  not  intend 
to  be  fo,  and  (what  is  thehappieft  knowledge  in  the 
world)  [  know  you  will  forgive  me ;  for,  lure,  no- 
thing is  more  fatisfactory,  than  to  be  certain  of  jfuch 
a  friend  as  will  overlook  one's  failings,  fince  every 
fuch  inftance  is  a  conviction  of  his  kindnefs. 

If  I  am  all  my  life  to  dwell  in  intentions,  and  ne- 
ver to  rife  to  actions,  I  have  but  too  much  need  of 
that  gentle  difpofition  which  I  experience  in  you. 
But  I  hope  better  tilings  of  rnyfelf,  and  fully  pur- 
pofe  to  make  you  a  vifit  this  fummer  at  Sherburne. 

D  z  I 
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I  am  told  you  are  all  upon  removal  very  fpeedily, 
and  that  Mrs  Mary  Digby  talks  in  a  letter  to  Lady 
Scudamore,  of  feeing  my  Lord  Bathurn's  wood  in 
her  way.  Hew-  much  I  wifh  to  be  her  guide  through 
that  inchanted  foreir,  is  not  to  be  expreffed.  Fiook 
upon  myfeif  as  the  magician  appropriated  to  the 
place,  without  whom  no  mortal  can  penetrate  into 
the  receiles  of  thofe  facred  fhades.  I  could  pafs  whole 
days,  in  only  defcribing  to  her  the  future,  and  as 
yet  vifionary  beauties,  that  are  to  rife  in  thofe  fcenes ; 
the  palace  that  is  to  be  built,  the  pavilions  that  are 
to  glitter,  the  colonades  that  are  to  adorn  them  ;  nay 
more,  the  meeting  of  the  Thames  and  the  Severn, 
which  (when  the  noble  owner  has  finer  dreams  than 
ordinary)  are  to  be  led  into  each  other's  embraces 
through  fecret  caverns  of  not  above  twelve  or  fifteen 
miles,  till  they  rife  and  celebrate  their  marriage  in 
the  midft,  of  an  immenfe  amphitheatre,,  which  is  to  be 
the  admiration  of  poilerity,  a  hundred  years  hence. 
But  till  the  defined  time  fhall  arrive  that  is  to  mani- 
feft  thefe  wonders,  Mrs  Digby  mull  content  herfelf 
with  feeing  what  is  at  prefent  no  more  than  the  fineft 
wood  in  England. 

The  objects  that  attract  this  part  of  the  world,  are" 
of  a  quite  different  nature.  Women  of  quality  are 
all  turned  followers  of  the  camp  in  Hyde-park  this 
year,  whither  all  the  town  refort  to  magnificent  en- 
tertainments given  by  the  officers,  ti»V.  The  Scy- 
thian ladies  that  dwelt  in  the  waggons  of  war,  were 
not  more  clofely  attached  to  the  luggage.  The  ma- 
trons, like  thofe  of  Sparta,  attend  their  fons  to  the 
field,  to  be  the  witnefies  of  their  glorious  deeds;  and 
the  maidens,  with  all  their  charms  difplayed,  pro- 
voke the  fpirit  of  the  foldiers.  Tea  and  coffee  fup- 
ply  the  place  of  Lacedaemonian  black  broth.  This 
camp  feems  crowned  with  perpetual  victory,  for  e- 
very  fun  that  rifes  in  the  thunder  of  cannon,  fets  in 
the  mufic.  of  violins.  Nothing  is  yet  wanting  but 
the  conflant  prefence  of  the  Princefs,  to  reprefent  the 
mater  exera'fzis, 

At 
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At  Twickenham  the  world  goes  other  wife.  There 
are  certain  old  people  who  take  up  all  my  time,   and- 
vvill  hardly  allow  me  to  keep   any  other   comoany. 
They  were  introduced  here  by  a  man -of  their  own 
fort,  who  has  made  me  perfectly  rude  to  all  contem- 
poraries, and  will  not  fo  much  as  fuffer  me  to  look 
upon   them.     The  perfon   I  complain  of,  is  the  Bi- 
fhop  of  Rochefter.     Vet  he-allows   me  (from  fome- 
thino-  he  has  heard  of  vour  character  and  that  of  your 
frmily,  as  if  you  were  of  the  old  feet -of  moral  iits)  to 
write  three  or  four  fides  of  paper  to  you,  and  to  tell- 
ycu  ( iv hat  thefe  fort  of  people  never   tell   but  with- 
truth  and  religious  fmcerity)  that  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be, 

Your,  fcf*. 

LETTER      XIII. 

/•"|""VHE  fame  ■  reafon  that  hindered  your  writing, 
JL  hindered  mine,  the  pleafmg  expectation  to  fee 
you  in  town.  Indeed,  fince-the  willing  confinement 
1  have  lain  under  here  with  my  mother,  (whom  it  is 
natural  and  reafonable  I  mould  rejoice  with,  as  well 
as  grieve),  I  could  the  better  bear  your  abfence  from 
London,  for  I  could  hardly  have  feen  you  there ;  and 
it  would  not  have  been  quite  reafonable  to  have 
drawn  you  to  a  fick  room  hither  from  the  iirft  embra- 
ces of  your  friends.  My  mother  u  now  (I  thank 
God)  wonderfully  recovered,  though  not  fo  much  as 
yet  to  venture  out  of  her  chamber,  but  enouo-h  to  en- 
joy a  few  particular  friends,  when  they  have  the  good- 
nature to  look  upon  her.  I  may  recommend-  to"  you 
the  room  we  fit  in,  upon  one  (and  that  a  favourite) 
account,  that  it  is  the  very  warmeil  in  the  liouie, 
We  aud  our  fires  willj  equally  fmile  upon  your  face. 
There  is  a  Perfian  proverb  that  fays  (1  think  very 
prettily),  "  The  converfadon  of  a  friend  brightens 
"  the  eyes."  This  1  take  to  be  a  fplendoar  flill 
more  agreeable  than  the  fires  you  fo  *  delightfully- idc- 
fenbe. 

D  3  That 
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That  you  may  long  enjoy  your  own  fire- fide  in  the 
metaphorical  fenfe,  that  is,  all  thofe  of  your  family 
who  make  it  plealing  to  fit  and  fpend  whole  wintry 
months  together,  (a  far  more  rational  delight,  and 
better  felt  by  an  honeil  hearty  than  all  the  glaring  en- 
tertainments, numerous  lights,  and  falfe  fplendours, 
of  an  aflembly  of  empty  heads,  aking  hearts,  and 
falfe  faces) ;  this  is  my  fmcere  wiih  to  you  and 
yours. 

You  fay  you  propofe  much  pleafure  in  feeing  fome 
new  faces  about  town  of  my  acquaintance.  1  guefs 
you  mean  Mrs  Howard's  and  Mrs  Blount's.  And  I 
afiuic  you,  you  ought  to  take  as  much  pleafure  in 
their  hearts,  if  they  are  what  they  fometimes  exprefs 
with  regard  to  you. 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  to  you  all,  a  very  faithful 
fcrvant. 

LETTER       XIV. 

From  Mr  D  i  c  b  y. 

Sherburne,  Aug.  1 4.  1 723. 

Cannot  return  from  fo  agreeable  an  entertainment 
as  yours  in  the  country,  without  acknowledging 
it.  I  thank  you  heartily  for  the  new  agreeable  idea 
of  life  you  there  gave  me  ;  it  will  remain  long  with 
me,  for  it  is  very  ftrongly  impreflcd  upon  my  ima- 
gination. I  repeat  the  memory  of  it  often;  and 
ihall  value  that  faculty  of  the  mind  now  more  than 
ever,  for  the  power  it  gives  me  of  being  entertained 
in  your  villa,  when  abfent  from  it.  As  you  are  pof- 
felTed  of  all  the  pleafures  of  the  country,  and,  as  I 
think,  of  a  right  mind,  what  can  I  wiih  you  but 
health  to  enjoy  them  ?  This  i  fo  heartily  do,  that  I 
mould  be  even  glad  to  hear  your  good  old  mother 
might  lofe  all  her  prefent  pleafures  in  her  unwearied 
care  of  you,  by  your  better  health  convincing  them 
-it  is  unneceffary. 

I  am  troubled,  and  ihall  be  fo,  till  I  hear  you 

have 
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have  received  this  letter  :  for  you  gave  rne  the  great- 
eft  pleafure  imaginable  in  yours,  and  I  am  impatient 
to  acknowledge  it.  If  I  any  wife  dcferve  that 
friendly  warmth  and  affection  with  which  you  write, 
it  is,  that  I  have  a  heart  fail  of  love  and  efteem  for 
you  ;  fo  truly,  that  I  mould  lofe  the  greater!  plea- 
sure of  my  life  if  I  loft  your  good  opinion.  It  rejoi- 
ces me  very  much  to  be  reckoned  by  you  in  the  clafs 
of  h  on  ell  men  :  for  though  I  am  not  troubled  over 
much  about  the  opinion  mote  may  have  of  me,  yet 
1  own  it  would  grieve  me  not  to  be  thought  well  of 
by  you  and  fome  few  others.  I  will  not  doubt  my 
own  ft  re  Kg  th- ;  yet  I  have  this  further  fecurity  to 
maintain  my  integrity,  that  I  cannot  part  with  that, 
without  forfeiting  your  efteem  with  it. 

Perpetual  diforder  and  ill  health  have  for  fome 
years  fo*difguifed  me,  that  I  iometimes  fear  I  do  not 
to  my  beft  friends  enough  appear  what  I  really  am. 
Sicknefs  is  a  great  oppreifcr  ;  it  does  great  injury  to 
a  zealous  heart,  ftifling  its  warmth,  and  not  fuffer- 
ing  it  to  break  out  in  action.     But  I  hope  1  fhall  not 
make  this   complaint  much  longer.     I   have  other 
hopes  that  pleafe  me  too,  though  not  fo  well  ground- 
ed.     Thefe  are,   that   you  may  yet  make  a  journey 
weftward  with  Lord  Bathurft  ;  but  of  the  probabili- 
ty of  this  I  do  not  venture  toreafon,  becaufe  1  would 
not  part  with  the  pleafure  of  that  belief.     It  grieves 
me  to  think  how  far  I  am  removed  from   you,  and 
from  that  excellent  Lord,  whom  I  leve  1  Indeed  I  re- 
member him,  as  one  that  has  made  ficknefs  eafy  to 
rne,  by  bearing  with  my  infirmities  in  the  fame  man- 
ner that  you  have  always  done.     I  often  too  confider 
him  in  other  lights  that  make  him   valuable  to   me. 
With  him,  I  know  not  by  what  connection,  you  ne- 
ver fail  to  come  into  my  mind,  as  if  you  were  infe- 
parabie.     I  have,  as  you  guefs,  many  philofophical 
reveries  in  the  fnacles  of  Sir  Waller  Raleigh,  of  which 
you  are  a  great  part.     Ycu  generally  enter  there  with 
me,  ana,  like  a  good  genius,  applaud  and  ftrengthen 
ail  my  fentirnents  that  have  honour  in  them.     This 

good 
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gcod  office  which  you  have  often  done  me  unknow- 
ingly, I  mud  acknowledge  now,  that  my  own  bread 
may  not  reproach  me  with  ingratitude,  and  difquiet 
me  when  1  would  mufe  again  in  that  folemn  fcene. 
I  have  not  room  now  left  to  afk  you  many  queitions  I 
intended  about  the  CdyfTey.  I  beg  I  may  know  how 
far  you  have  carried  Ulyiles  on  his  journey,  and  how 
you  have  been  entertained  with  him  on  the  way  ?  I 
deiire  I  may  hear  of  your  health,  of  Mrs  Tope':, 
and  of  every  thing  elfe  that  belongs  to  you. 

How.  thrive  your  garden-plants  ?  how  look  the 
trees  ?  how  fpring  the  brccoli  and  the  fencchio  ?  hard 
names  to  fpell !  how  did  the  poppies  bloom  r  and  how. 
is  the  great  room  approved  ?  what  parties  have  you 
had  of  pleafure  ?  what  in  the  grotto  ?  what  upon  the 
Thames?  I  would  know  how  all  your  hours  pafs, 
all  you  fay,  .and  all  you  do;  of  which  I  fhotrld  que- 
flion  you  yet  farther,  but  my  paper  is  full,  and  fpares 
you.  My  brother  Ned  is  wholly  yours  ;  fo  my  fa- 
ther defires  to  be,  and  every  foul  here  whofe  name  is 
Digby.  My  filler  will  be  yours  in  particular.  What 
can  I  add  more  ? 

I  am,  or» 

LETTER      XV. 

Of?.  10. 

I  Was  upon  the  point  ©f  taking  a  much  greater 
journey  than  to  Bermudas,  even  to  that  unciif- 
cGuered  country,  from  naho/e  bourn  no  traveller  re- 
turns ! 

A  fever  carried  me  on  the  high  gallop  towards  it 
for  fix  or  feven  days. — But  here  you  have  me  now, 
and  that  is  all  I  mall  fay  of  it  :  fmce  which  time  an 
impertinent  lamenefs  kept  me  at  home  twice  as  long; 
as  if  Fate  fhould  fay,  (after  the  other  dangerous  ill- 
n;fs),  "  You  (hall  neither  go  into  the  other  world, 
"  nor  any  where  you  like  in  this*"  Elfe  who  knows 
but  I  had  been  at  Horn -lacy  ? 

I  confpire  in  your  fentiments,  emulate  your  plea- 
fur  es, 
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fures,  wifti  for  your  company.     You  are  all  of  one 
heart  and  one  foul,  as  was  faid  of  the  primitive  Chri^ 
ftians  ;  it  is  like  the.  kingdom  of  the  juft  upon  earth  ; 
not  a  wicked  wretch  to  interrupt  you,  but  a  fet  of 
tried,    experienced  friends,    and  fellow-comforters, 
who  have  (een  evil  men  and  evil  days,  and  have,  by 
a  fuperior  rectitude  of  heart,    fet  yourfelves  above 
them,  and  reap  your  reward.     Why  will  you  ever, 
of  your  own  accord,    end  fach   a  millenary  year  in 
London  I  tranfmigrate  (if  I  may  lb  call  it)  into  other 
creatures,,  in  that  fcepe  of  f-diy  militant,   when   you, 
may  reign  for  ever  at  Horn -lacy  in  fenfe  and  reafon 
triumphant?  I  appeal  to  a  third  lady  in  your  family, 
whom  I  take  to  be  the  moil  innocent,  and  the  leafl 
warped  by  idle  fafhion  and  cuftom  of  you  all  ;  I  ap- 
peal to  her,  if  you  are  not  every  foul  of  you  better 
people,  better  companions,  and  happier,  where  you 
are  t  I  deiire  her  opinion  under  her  hand  in  your  next 
letter,  I,  mean  Mifs  Scudamore's  *.     I  am  confident* 
if  (he  would  or  durit  Ipeak   her  fenfe,  and   employ 
that  reafoning  which  God   has  given  her,  to  inrufe 
more  thoughifulnefs  into  you  all ;  thofe  arguments 
could:  not  fail  to  put  you  to  the  blufn,  and  keep  you 
out  of  town,  like  people  fenfible  of  your  own  felici- 
ties.    I  am  not  without  hopes,    if  fne  can  detain  a 
pariiament-man  and  a  lady  of  quality  frcm.  the  world 
one  winter,  that  I  may  come  upon  you  with  fuch  ir- 
refiftible  arguments  another  year,  as  may  carry  you,, 
all  with  me  to  Bermudas  f ,  the  feat  of  all  earthly 
happinefs,  and" the  new  Jerufalem  of  the  righteous. 

Do  not  talk  of  the  decay  of  the  year,  the  feafon 
is  good  where  the  people  are  fo.  It  is  the  bell  time 
in  the  year  for  a  painter;  there  is  more  variety  of 
colours  in  the  leaves,  the  profpects  begin  to  open, 

*  Afterwards  Duchefs  -  of  Beaufort,,  at  this  time  very 
young. 

-f-  About  this  time  the  -Rev.  Dc~n  Berkley  conceived  his  pro- 
ie£t  of  erecting  a  fettkment  in  Bermudas  fcr  the  propagation 
of  the  Chriftian  faith^  andiatroduftion  of  Sciences  into  Ame- 
rica. 

through 
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through  the  thinner  woods,  over  the  valleys j  and 
through  the  high  canopies  of  trees  to  the  higher  arch 
of  heaven:  the  dews  of  the  morning  im  pearl  every 
tnorn,  and  fcatter  diamonds  on  the  verdant  mantle 
of  the  earth ;  the  frofts  are  frefh  and  wholefome  : 
what  would  you  have  ?  the  moon  mines  too,  though 
not  for  lovers  thefe  ccld  nights,  but  for  aftrono- 
mers. 

Have  ye  net  reflecting  telefcopes  *,  whereby  ye 
may  innocently  magnify  her  fpots  and  blemiih.es  ? 
Content  yourfelves  with  them,  and  do  not  come  to 
a  place  where  your  own  eyes  become  rcrk&ing  tele- 
fcopes, and  where  thofe  of  all  others  are  equally 
fuch  upon  their  neighbours.  Stay  yoa  at  lealt,  (for 
what  1  have  laid  before  relates  only  to  the.  ladies  : 
clo  not  imagine  I  will  write  about  any  eyes  but  theirs), 
ftay,  I  fay,  from  that  idle,  bufy-looking  faiihedrim, 
where  wifdom  or  no  wifdom  is  the  eternal  debate,  not 
(as  it  lately  was  in  Ireland)  an  accidental  one. 

If,  after  all,  you  will  defpife  good  advice,  and 
refclve  to  come  to  London,  here  you  will  find  me, 
doing  juft  the  things  I  mould  not,  living  where  I 
mould  not,  and  as  worldly,  as  idle,,  in  a  word,  as 
much  an  Anti-Bermudanifl  as  any  body.  Dear 
Sir,  make  the  ladies  know  I  am  their  fervant ;  you 
know  I  am 

Yours,  c^V. 

LETTER      XVI. 

Jf:g.    12. 

Have  been  above  a  month  fcrcliing  about  in 
Buckinghamfhire  and  Oxford/hire,  f/om  garden 
to  garden,  but  ftill  returning  to  Lord  Cobham's 
with  frefh  fatisfaction.  I  mould  be  ferry  to  fee  my 
Lady  Scudamore's,  till  it  has  had  the  full  advantage 
of  Lord  B  *  *'s  improvements  ;  and  then  Lwill  ex- 
pect fomething  like  the  waters  of  Rifkins,  and  the 
woods  of  Oakley  together,  --which  (without  flattery) 
*  The£e  inftruments  were  juft  then  brought  to  perfection. 

Would. 
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would  be  at  leail  as  good  as  any  thing  in  our  world  : 
For  as  to  the  hanging  gardens  of  Babylon,  the  para- 
dife  of  Cyi  u>,  and  the  Sharawaggi's  of  China,  I  have 
little  or  no  ideas  of  them,  but,  I  dare  fay,  Lord 
B  *  *  has,  becaufe  they  were  certainly  both  very 
great,  and  very  wild.  I  hope  Mrs  Mary  Digby  is 
auile  tired  of  his  Lorcfiiip's  exiravagante  bergerie  ; 
and  that  fife  is  jail  now  fitting,  or  rather  reclining 
on  a  bank,  fatigued  with  over  much  dancing  and 
tinging  at  Ills  unwearied  requeft  and  inftigation.  I 
know  your  love  of  eafe  lb  well,  that  you  might  be 
in  danger  of  being  too  quiet  to  enjoy  quiet,  and  too 
philosophical  to  be  a  philofopher ;  were  it  not  for 
the  ferment  Lord  B.  will  put  you  into.  One  of  his 
Lordfhip's  maxims  is,  That  a  total  abflinence  from 
intemperance  or  bufmefs,  is  no  more  philofophy, 
than  a  total  cenfopition  of  the  fenfes  is  repofe  ;  one 
muM  feel  enough  of  its  contrary  to  have  a  relifn  of 
either.  But,  after  all,  let  your  temper  work,  and 
be  as  fedate  and  contemplative  as  you  will,  I  will 
engage  you  (hall  be  fit  for  any  of  us,  when  you  come 
to  town  in  the  winter.  Folly  will  laugh  you  into  all 
the  culloms  of  the  company  here  ;  nothing  will  be 
able  to  prevent  your  conversion  to  her,  but  indifpo- 
fition,  which  I  hope  will  be  far  from  you.  lam 
telling  the  worft  that  can  come  of  you  :  for  as  to 
vice,  you  are  fafe  ;  but  folly  is  many  an  honeft  man's, 
nay  every  good-humoured  man's  lot :  nay,  it  is  the 
feafoning  of  life ;  and  fools  (in  one  fenie)  are  the 
fait  of  the  earth  :  a  little  is  excellent,  though  indeed 
a  whole  mouthful  is  juflly  called  the  devil. 

So  much  for  your  diverfions  next  winter,  and  for 
mine.  I  envy  you  much  more  at  prefent,  than  I 
mall  then  ;  for  if  there  be  on  earth  an  image  of  pa- 
radife,  it  is  fuch  perfect  union  and  fociety  as  you  ail 
poifefs.  I  would  have  my  innocent  envies  and  wifhes 
of  your  ftate  known  to  you  all ;  which  is  far  better 
than  making  you  compliments,  for  it  is  inward  ap* 
probation  and  efteera.     My  Lord  Digby  has  in  me.  a 

fmcere 
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ilncere  fervant,  or  would  have,  were  there  any  occa- 
sion for  me  to  manifeft  it. 

L  E  T  T  E  R     XYiL 

Dec.  28.  1724, 

IT  is  now  the  feafon  to  wiili  you  a  good  end  of 
one  year,  and  a  happy  beginning  of  another  : 
Hut  both  thefe  you  know  how  to  make  yourielf,  by 
only  continuing -fuch  a  life  as  you  have  been  long  ac- 
cuitomed  to  lead.  As  for  good  works,  they  are 
things  I  dare  not  name,  either  to  thofe  that  dG  them, 
or  to  thofe  that  do  them  not :  the  fir  ft  are  too  model!, 
and  the  latter  too  -felrim,  to  bear  the  mention  of 
what  are  become  either  too  old-fafhionedj  or  too 
private,  to  conftitute  any  part  of  the  vanity  or  repu- 
tation of  the  prefent  age.  However,  it  were  to  be 
wiflicd,  people  would  now  and  then  look  upon  good 
works  as  they  do  upon  old  wardrobes,  merely  in 
cafe  any  of  them  mould  by  chance  come  into  fafhion 
again ;  as  ancient  fardingales  revive  in  modern 
hooped  petticoats,  (which  may  be  properly  compa- 
red to  charities,  as  they  cover  a  multitude  of  fins.) 

They  tell  me,  that  at  Colefhill  certain  antiquated 
charities  and  obiblete  devotions  are  y  et  fubiiiling  ; 
that  a  thing  called  Chriftian  cheerfulnefs,  (not  in- 
compatible with  Chryihnas-pes  and  plum-broth), 
whereof  frequent  is  the  mention  in  old  fermons  and 
almanacks,  is  really  kept  alive  and  in  practice  ;  that 
feeding  the  hungry,  and  giving  alms  to  the  poor, 
do  yet  make  a  part  of  good  houfekeeping,  in  a  la- 
titude not  more  remote  from  London  than  fourfcore 
miles ;  and,  laftly,  that  prayers  and  road-beef  ac- 
tually make  fome  people  as  happy,  as  a  whore  and  a 
bottle.  But  here  in  town,  I  allure  you,  men,  wo- 
men, and  children  have  done  with  thefe  things. 
Charity  net  only  begins,  but  ends,  at  heme.  Inftead 
of  the  four  cardinal  virtues,  now  reign  four  courtly 
ones :  we  have  cunning  for  prudence,  rapine  for  ju- 
flice,  time-ferving  for  fortitude,  and  luxury  for  tem- 
perance. 
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.perance.  Whatever  you  may  fancy,  where  you  live 
in  a  ftate  of  ignorance,  and  fee  nothing  but  quiet, 
religion,  and  good-humour,  the  cafe  is  juft  as  I  tell 
you  where  people  underfland  the  world,  and  know 
how  to  live  with  credit  and  glory. 

I  wiih  that  Heaven  would  open  the  eyes  of  men, 
and  make  them  fenfihle  which  of  thefe  is  right ; 
whether,  upon  a  due  conviction,  we  are  to  quit  fac- 
tion, and  gaming,  and  high-feeding,  and  all  man- 
ner of  luxury, "and  to  take  to  your  country- way  ?  or 
you  to  leave  prayers,  and  almfgiving,  and  reading, 
and  exercife,  and  come  into  our  meafures  ?  I  wifh  ([ 
fay)  that  this  matter  were  as  clear  to  all  men,  as  it 
is  to 

Your  aftedtionatej  &c. 

LETT  E  R     XVIII. 

Dear  Sir,  April  21.  1726. 

I  Have  a  great  inclination  to  write  to  you,  though 
I  cannot  by  writing,  any  more  than  I  could  by 
words,  exprefs  what  part  1  bear  in  your  fufferings. 
Nature  and  efleem  in  you  are  joined  to  aggravate  your 
affliction.  The  latter'!  have  in  a  degree  equal  even 
to  yours,  and  a  tie  of  friend fh-ip  approaches  near  to 
the  tendernefs  of  nature  :  yet,  God  knows,  no  man 
living  is  lefs  fit  to  comfort  you,  as  no  man  is  more 
deeply  feniibie  than  myfelf  of  the  greatnefs  of  the 
lofs.  That  very  virtue  which  fecures  his  prefent 
ftate  from  all  the  forrows  incident  to  ours,  does  but 
iiggrandife  our  fenfation  of  its  being  removed  from 
our  fight, ^from  our  affection,  and  from  our  imitation, 
For  the  friendlhip  and  fociety  of  good  men  does  not 
only  make  us  happier,  but  it  makes  us  better. 
Their  death  does  but  complete  their  felicity  before 
our  own,  who  probably  are  not  yet  arrived  to  that 
degree  of  perfection  which  merits  an  immediate  re- 
ward. That  your  dear  brother  and  my  dear  friend 
was  lb,  I  take  his  very  removal  to  be  a  proof.  Pro- 
vidence would  certainly  lend  virtuous  men  to  a  world 
Vol.  IV,  '  f  E  that 
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•that  fo  much  wants  them,  as  long  as  in  its  juftkf, 
•  to  them  it  could  fpare  them  to  us.     May  my  foul  be 
with  thofe  who  have  .meant  well,  and  have. acted  well 
to  that  meaning  !  and  I  doubt  not,  if  this  prayer  be 
granted,  I  ihall  be  with  him.  Let  us  preferve  his  me- 
mory in  the  .way  he  would  befl  like,    by  recollecting 
what  his  behaviour  would  have  been,  in  every  inci- 
dent of  our  lives  to  come,  and  doing  in  each  juft  as 
we  think  he  would  .have  done  ;   fo  we  mail  have  him 
•alwavs   before  our   eyes,    and  in  our  minds,    and 
(what  is  more)  in  our  lives  and  manners.     I  hope* 
when  we  mail  meet  him  next,  we  (hall  be  mere  of  a 
piece  with  him,  and  confequently  not  to  be  ever- 
more feparated  from  him.     I  will  add  but  one  word 
that  relates  to   what  remains    of  yourfelf  and   me, 
fince  fo  valued  apart  of  us  is  gone  ;  it  is  to  beg  you 
to  accept,  as  yours  by  inheritance,  of  the  vacancy  he 
has  left  in  a  heart,  which  (while  he  could  fill  it  with, 
fuch  hopes,  willies,  and  affections   for  him  as  ftrited 
,a  mortal  creature)  was  truly   and  warmly  his  ;  an*! 
-■hail  (I  aflure  you  in  the  fincerity  of  forrow  for  my 
cwn  lofs)  be  faithfully  at  your  fervice  while  I  con- 
tinue to  love  his  memory,  that  is,.while,.I  continue  to 
jiyfeif. 

N.  B.  Mr  Digby 'died in  the year ' 1726,  and  is  bu- 
ried in  the  church  of  Sherburne  in  Dorfetjhire,  avith> 
an  epitaph  written  by  the  author,  vol.  2.  p.  159. 
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LETTERS  to  and  front Dr  Atter- 
bury  *,  Bifhop  of  Rochester. 

From  the  year  1 716  to  1723. 

LETTER     I. 
fj?&  Brpap  cf  Rochester   to  Mr  Pope. 

Dec.  1716. 

Return  your  preface  f,  which  I  have  read  twice 
with  pleafure.  The  modeity  and  good  fenfe 
there  is  in  it,  muft  pleafe  every  one  that  reads- 
and  iince  there  is  nothing  that  can  offend,  I  iee 
not  why  you  mould  balance  a  moment  about  printing 
it — always  provided,  that  there  is  nothing  laid  there 
which  vo'i  may  have  occafion  to  unfay  hereafter  :<  of 
which  you  yourfelf  are  the  beft, .  and  the  only  judge,* 
This  is  my  fincere  opinion,  which  I  give,  becaufe 
you  afk  it :  and  which  I  wouid  not  give,  though 
afked,  but  to  a  man  I  value  as  much  as  I  do  you  ; 
being  fenfible  how  improper  it  is,  on  many  accounts^ 
for  me  to  inter-pofe  in  things  of  this  nature  ;  which^ 
I  never  under  flood  well,  and  now  under ftand  fome-. 
what  lefs  than  ever  I  did.  But  I  can  deny  you  no*, 
thing;  efpecially  fmce  you  have  had  the  goodneis 
often,  and  patiently.,  to  hear  vvhat  I  have  faid  again  is 
rhyme,  and  in  behalf  of  blank  verfe  ;  -with  little  dii- 
cretion  perhaps,  but,  I  am  fare,  without  the  leail 
prejudice  :  being  myfelf  equally  incapable  of  wri- 
ting well  in  either  of  thofe  ways,  and  leaning  there- 
fore to  neither  fide  of  the  quefnon,  but  as  the  ap- 
pearance of  reafon  inclines  me.     Forgive  me  this 

*   See  Mr  Pope's  epitaph  on  him,  vol.  2.  p.  163. 
■f*  The   general   preface  to  Mr   Pope's  poems,    firft    printed 
2717,  the  year  after  the  date  of  this  letter. 

E .  2  errour. 
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errour,  if  it  be  one;  an  errour.  of  above  thirty 
years  landing,  and  which  therefore  I  ihali  be  very 
loath  to  part  with.  In  other  matters  which  relate  to- 
polite  writing,  I  mail  feldom  differ  from  you  ;  or,  if 
I  do,  mall,  I  hope,  have  the  prudence  to  conceal  my 
opinion.  I  am  as  much  as  I  ought  to  be,  that  is,  as. 
much  as  any  man  can  be. 

Your,  &u 

LETTER     IL 

The  Bifiop    of  Rochester   to  Mr  Po?  e. 

Fe&*  I  Si  1717. 
Hoped  to  find  you -laft  night  at  Lord  Bath urit'?, 


and  came  but  a  few  minutes  after  you  had  left 
him.  I  brought  Gorboduc  *  with  me  ;  and  Dr  Ar- 
buthnot  telling  me  he  mould  fee  you,  I  depofited  the 
book  in  his  hands  :  out  of  which,  I  think,  my  Lord 
Bathurft  got  it  before  we  parted,  and  from  him 
therefore  you  are  to  claim  it.  If  Gorbodue  mould 
ftill  raifs  his  way  to  you,  ethers  are  to  anfwer  for  it ; 
I  have  delivered  up  my  trulL  I  am  not  forry  your 
AlcaMer  f  is  burnt.  Had  I  known  your  intentions, 
I  would  have  interceded  for  the  £ril  page,  and  put 
it,  with  your  leave,  among  my  curiofuies.  in  truth, 
it  is  the  "only  inllance  of  that  kind  I  ever  met  with, 
from  a  nerfon  good  for  any  thing  elfe,  nay  for  every 
thin"-  elle  to  which  he  is  pleafed  to  turn  himfeif. 

Depend  upon  it,  1  mall  fee  you  with  great  plea- 
fure  at  Bromley;  and  there  is  no  requeii  you  can 
make  to  me,  that  I  ihall  not  moil  readily  comply 
with.  I  wifh  you  health  and  happinefs  of  all  forts, 
and  would  be  glad  to  be  inftrumental  in  any  degree 

*  A  tragedy  written  in  the  reign  of  Edward  VI.  (and  much 
the  heft  performance  of  that  age),  by  Sackville,  afterwards  Earl 
or  Doriet,  and  Lord  Treasurer  to  Queen  Elifabeth.  It  was 
then  very  icarce,  but  lately  reprints!  by  R.  Dodfley  in   Pall- 

-f  An  hercfc  poem  writ  at  15  years  old, 

towards 
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towards  helping  you  to  the  lead  (hare  of  either.  I 
am  always,  every  where,  nidi  affe::io;:at.dy  and 
faithfully 

J_i  11,    l     i    ii-  -Iv      i  i  i . 

Tie1  Bifiop  (/Rochester   fo    &?r-J  Pope,  . 

Bromky^  Nov.  8,  17  17, 

I;  Have  nothing  to  fay  to  you  on  that- melancholy 
•  fubjett,  with  an  account  of  which  the  printed 
papers  have  furniihed  me,  but  what  you  have  already 
laid  to  yourfelf. 

When  you  have  paid  the  debt  of  tendernefs  you 
owe  to  the  memory  of  a  father,  I  doubt  not  but 
you  will  turn  your  thoughts  towards  improving  that 
accident  to  your  own  eafe  and  happinefs.  You  have 
it  now  in  your  power,  to  purfue  that  method  of 
thinking  and  living  which  you  like  belL  Give  me 
leave,  if  I  am  not  a  little  too  early  in  my  applica- 
tions of  this  kind,  to  congratulate  you  upon  it; 
and  to  afFure  you,  that  there  is  no  man  living,  who 
wilhes  you  better,  or  would  be  more  pleafed  to  con- 
tribute any  wife  to  your  fatisfaction  or  fervice. 

I  return  you  your  Milton,  which,  upon  collation, 
I  find  to  -be  revifed,  and  augmented,  in  feveral  places, 
is  the  title-page  of  my  third  edition  pretends  it  to  be, 
When  I  fee  you  next,  I  will  mew  you  the  feveral 
paffages  altered,  and  added  by  the  author,  befide  . 
what  you  mentioned  to  me,  . 

I  proteft  to  you,,  this  Jail  perufal  of  him  has  given 
me  fuch  new  degrees,  I  will  not  fay  of  pleafure,  but; 
of  admiration  and  afronifhm  ent,  that  I  look  upon  the 
fublimity  of  Homer;  and  the  majeity  of  Virgil,  with 
fomewhat  lefs  reverence  than  I  ufed  to  do.  I  chal- 
lenge you,  with  all  your  partiality,  to  fhew  me  in 
the  firli  of  thefe  any  thing  equal  to  the  allegoiy  of 
fin  and  death,  either  as  to  the  greatnefs  and  juftnefs 
of  the  invention,  or  the  height-  and  beauty  of  the 

E  3  :  colouring 
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colouring.  What  I  looked  upon  as  a  rant  of  Bar- 
row's, I  now  begin  to  think  a  ferious  truth,  and 
could  almoft  venture  to  fet  my  hand  to  it : 

Hac  quicunquc  legit,  tan  turn  cecinij/e  putabit 
Mteonidem  ranas,   Virgilium  culices. 

Eut  more  of  this  when  we  meet.  When  I  left  the 
town,  the  D.  of  Buckingham  continued  fo  ill  that  he 
received  no  meiTages  ;  oblige  me  fo  far  as  to  let  me 
know  how  he  does  :  at  the  fame  time  I  mall  know 
how  you  do,  and  that  will  be  a  double  fatis fac- 
tion to 

Your,  cifc. 

LETTER     IV. 

The  Anfvcer. 

Lord,  Nov.  20.  1717. 

IAm  truly  obliged  by  your  kind  condolence  on 
rny  father's  death,   and  the  defire  you  exprefs 
that  I  mould  improve  this  incident  to  my  advantage. 
I  know,  your  Lordfhip's  friendihip  to  me  is  fo  exten- 
five,  that  you  include  in  that  wiih  both  my  fpiritual 
and  rny  temporal  advantage  ;  and  it  is  what  I  owe 
to  that  friendmip,  to  open  my  mind  unrefervedly  to 
you  on  this  head.     It  is  true,  I  have  loft  a  parent  for 
whom  no  gains  I  could  make  would  be  any  equiva- 
lent.    But  that  was  not  my  only  tie  :    I  thank  God, 
another  ftill  remains  (and  long  may  it  remain)  of  the 
fame  tender   nature  :   Genitrix  eji  mi  hi — and  excufe 
me  if  I  fay  with  Euryalus, 

"tie  que  am  lacrymas  ferferre  parentis* 

A  rigid  divine  may  call  it  a  carnal  tie,  but  fure  it  is  a 
virtuous  one  :  at  leaft  I  am  more  certain  that  it  is  a 
duty  of  nature  to  prefer ve  a  good  parent's  life  and 
happinefs,  than  I  am  of  any  fpeculative  point  what- 
ever. 

F-  iu.ii  I  guar  am. 
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Ignaram  bujus  quodcunque  pericli 


— Hanc  ego,  nunc,  linquam  P 

For  fhe,  my  Lord,  would  think  this  feparation  more 
grievous  than  any  other  ;  and  I,  for  my  part,  know 
as  little  as  poor  Euryalus  did,   of  the  fuccefs  of  fnch 
ail  adventure,  (for  an  adventure  it  is,  and  no  fmall  one, 
in  fpite  of  the  moil  pofitive  divinity).     Whether  the 
change  would  be  to  my  fpiritual  advantage,   God 
only  knows.     This  I  know,  that  I  mean  as  well  in 
the  religion  I  now  profefs,    as  I  can  poiiibly  ever  do 
in    another.     Can  a  man   who    thinks   fo,  juftify  a 
change,  even  if  he  thought  both  equally  good  ?  To 
fuch  an  one,  the  part  of  j 'dining  with  any  one  body 
of  Christians  might  perhaps  be  eafy  :  but  I  think  it 
would  not  be  fo  to  renounce  the  other. 

Your  Lordlhip  has  formerly  advifed  me  to  read  the 
bell  controverfies  between  the  churches.  Shall  I  tell 
you  a  fecret  ?  I  did  fo  at  fourteen  years  old,  (for  I 
loved  reading,  and  my  father  had  no  other  books)  : 
there  was  a  collection  of  all  that  had  been  written 
on  both  £des  in  the  reign  of  King  James  II.  I 
warmed  my  head  with  them  ;  and  the  confequence 
was,  that  I  found  myfelf  a  Papift  and  a  Protefiant  by 
turns,  according  to  the  laft  book  1  read.  1  am 
afraid  moft  feekers  are  in  the  fame  cafe ;  and  when 
they  ft  op,  they  are  not  fo  properly  converted,  as 
outwitted.  You  fee  how  little  glory  you  would  gain 
by  my  converfion.  And  after  all,  I  verily  believe 
your  Lordlhip  and  I  are  both  of  the  fame  religion, 
if  we  were  thoroughly  underftood  by  one  another, 
and  that  all  honeft  and  reafonable  Chriilians  would 
be  fo,  if  they  did  but  talk  enough  together  every 
day  ;  and  had  nothing  to  do  together,  but  to  ferve 
God,  and  live  in  peace  with  their  neighbour. 

As  to  the  temporal  fide  of  the  queiHon,  I  can  have 
no  difpute  with  you.  It  is  certain,  all  the  beneficial 
circumilances  of  life,  and  all  the  mining  ones,  lie  on 
the  part  you  would  invite  me  to.  But  if  I  could 
bring  myfelf  to  fancy, 'what  I   think  you   do  but 

fancy, 
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fancy,  that  I  have  anv  talents  for  aclive  life,  I  want 
health  for  it ;  and  befides,  it  is  a  real  truth,  i  have 
lefs  inclination  (if  pombie)  than  ability.  Contem- 
plative life  is  not  only  my  fcene,  but  it  is  my  habit 
too.  I  begun  my  life  where  moil  people  end  theirs, 
v>  ith  a  difrelifh  of  all  that  the  world  calls  ambition.  1 
do  not  know  why  it  is  called  fo  ;  for  to  me  it  always 
feemed  to  be  rather Jfyofi'ng  than -climling.  I  will  tell 
you  my  politic  and  religious  fentiments  in  a  few 
words.  In  my  politics,  I  think  no  further  than  how 
to  prefer  the  peace  of  my  life,  in  any  government 
under  which  I  live;  nor  in  my  religion,  "than  to 
preferve  the  peace  of  my  conscience  in  any  church 
with  which  I  communicate.  .  I  hope  all  churches 
and  all  governments  are  fo  far  of  God,  as  they  are 
rightly  underload,  and  rightly  adrniniftered  :  and 
where  they  are,  or,  may  be  wrong,  I  leave  it  to  God 
alone  to  mend  or  reform  them  ;  which  whenever  he 
does,  it  mult  be  by  greater  inftruments  than  I  am.  I 
am  not  a  Papift  ;  for  I  renounce  the  temporal  in- 
vafions  of  the  Papal  power,  and  deteil  their  arroga- 
ted authority  over  princes  and  Hates.  I  am  a  Catho- 
lic in  the  ftricleil  fenfe  of  the  word.  If  I  was  born 
under  an  abfolute  prince,  I  would  be  a  quiet  fubject  ; 
but  I  thank  God  .1  was  not.  I  have  a  due  fenfe  of 
the  excellence  of  the  Britiih  conititution.  In  a  word, 
the  things  I  have  always  wifned  to  fee,  are,  not  a 
Roman  Catholic,  or  a  French  Catholic,  or  a  Spanifh. 
Catholic,  but  a  true  Catholic  ;  and  not  a  King  of 
Whigs',  or  a  King  of  Tories,  but  a  King  of  England. 
Which  God  of  his  mercy  grant  his  prefent  Majeily 
may  be,  and  all  future  Majefues.  You  fee,  my 
Lord,  I  end  like  a  preacher.  This  is  fermo  ad  ch- 
rum,  not  ad pdbulum.  Believe  me,  with  infinite  obli<* ; 
gation  and  fincere  thanks,  ever 

Your,  Cf<r» 
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LETTER     V, 

Sep,  23,  1720. 

Hope  you-  have  Tome  lime  ago  received  the  fuJk 
phur,  and  the  two  volumes  of  Mr  Gay,  as  in- 
fiances  how  (fmall  ones  fcever)  that  I  vviih  you  both 
health  and  diverfion.  What.  I  now  fend  for  your 
perufal,  I  ihall  fay  nothing  of;  not  to  foreilali  by  a 
fingle  word  what  you  promiicd  to -f xy  upon  that  fub- 
jecT  Your  Lordfhip  may  critlcife  from  Virgil  to 
thefe  tales ;  as  Solomon  wrote  of  every  thing  from 
the  cedar  to  the  hyiTop.  I  have  fame  catrfe,  iince  I 
iail  waited  on  you  at  Bromley*  to  lock  upon  yon  as 
a  prophet  in  that  retreat,  from  whom  oracles  are  to 
be  had,  were  mankind  wife  enough  to  go  thither  to 
confult  you..  The  fate  of  the  South-feafcheme  has, 
much  fooner  than  1  expected,  verified  what  you  told 
me.  Moil  people  thought  the  time  would  come, 
but  no  man  prepared  for  it ;  no  man  considered  ie 
would  come  like  a  fhief  in  the  night  ;  exactly  as  it. 
happens  in  the  cafe  of  our  death.  Methinks  God 
has  puniihed  the  avaricious,  as  he  often  punifhes  fin* 
ners,  in  their  own  way,  in  the  very  fin  itieif.  The 
thirft  of  gain  was  their  crime-,  that  thirit  continued 
-became  their  puniihment  and  ruin.  As  for  the  few 
who  have  the  good  fortune  to  remain  with  half  of 
what  they  imagined  they  had,  (among  whom  is  your 
humble  fervant),  1  would  have  them  feniible  of  their 
felicity,  and  convinced  of  the  truth  of  old  Hefiod'.s 
maxim,  who,  after  half  his  eilate  was  fwailowed  by" 
the  direclors  of  thofe  days,  refoived  that  half  to  be 
more  than  the  whale. 

Does  not  the  fate  ot  thefe  people  put  you  in  mind 
of  two  paiTages,  one  in  Job,  the  other  from  the 
Ffalmiftr 

Men  Jhall  groan  cv.i  of  the  CITY,  and  hifs  them  out 
cf  their  place. 

They  have  dreamed  out  -their  dream^  and  awaking 
ha-ve  found  nothing  in  their  hand?, 

Indeed 
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Indeed  the  univerfal  poverty,  which  is  the  confe- 
quence  of  univerfal  avarice,  and  which  will  fall 
hard  eft  upon  the  guiltlefs  and  induftricus  part  of 
mankind,  is  truly  lamentable.  The  univerfal  de- 
luge of  the  S.  fea,  contrary  to  the  old  deluge,  has 
drowned  all  except  a  few  unrighteous  men.  But  it 
is  fome  comfort  to  me  that  I  am  not  one  of  them, 
even  though  I  were  to  furvive,  and  rule  the  world 
by  it.  I  am  much  pleafed  with  a  thought  of  Dr< 
.Arbuthnot's.  He  fays,  the  government  and  South- 
fea  company  have  only  locked  up  the  money  of  the- 
people,  upon  conviction  of  their  lunacy,  (as  is  ufual 
in  the  cafe  of  lunatics),  and  intend  to  reftore  them  as 
much  as  may  be  fit  for  fuch  people,  as  fail  as  they 
mall  fee  them  return  to  their  fenfes. 

The  latter  part  of  your  letter  does  me  fo  much  ho- 
nour, and  (hews  me  fo  much  kindnefs,  that  I  mud 
both  be  proud  and  pleafed,  in  a  great  degree  :  but  I 
a  flu  re  you,  my  Lord,  much  more  the  laft  than  the- 
firlL  For  I  certainly  know,  and  feel,  from  my  own 
heart  which  truly  refpects  you,  that  there  may  be  a 
ground  for  your  partiality,  one  way  ;  but  I  find  not 
the  leaft  fymptoms  in  my  head,  of  any  foundation 
for  the  other.  Jn  a  word,  the  beft  reafon  I  know  for 
my  being  pleafed,  is,  that  you  continue  your  favour 
toward  me  ;  the  beft  I  know  for  being  proud,  would 
be  that  you  might  cure  me  of  it ;  for  I  have  found 
you  to  be  fuch  a  phyfician  as  does  not  only  repair, 
but  improve.  I  am,  with  the  fincereft  eileem,  and 
rnoft  grateful  acknowledgment, 

Your,  C2V,  . 

L.'E  T  TE  R      VI. 

From  the  Bijhop  of-  Rochester. 

THE  Arabian  tales,  and.  Mr  Gay's  books,  Ire- 
ceived  not  till  Monday  night,  together  with- 
your  letter  ■;  for  which  I  thank  you.  I  have  had  a 
fit  of  the  gout  upon  me  ever  fince'.I  returned  hither 

from 


i  p.o-m  .Dr.A-TTE  r~b  u  r  y.  $$ 

/rem  Werlmmfter  on  Saturday  night  laft.  It  has 
found  its  way  into  my  hands  as  well  as  legs,  fb  that 
I  have  been  .  utterly  incapable  of  writing,  This  is 
the  mlt  letter  that  I  have  ventured  upon  ;  which  will 
be  written,  I  fear,  ^vacillantibus  Uteris,  as,  Tully  fays, 
Tyro's  letters  were,  after  his  recovery  from  an  iilnefs. 
What  I  faid  to  you  in  mine  about  the  monument,  was 
intended  only  to  quicken,  not  to  alarm  you.  It  is 
not  worth  your  while  to  know  what  I  meant  by  it : 
but  when  1  fee  you,  you  (hall.  I  hope  you  may  be 
at  the  deanery  towards  the  end  of  October;  by  which 
time  I  think  of  fettling  there  for  the  winter.  What 
.do  you  think  of  fomefuch  lhort  infcription  as  this  in 
Latin,  which  may,  in  a  few  words,  fay  all  that  is  to 
be  faid  .of  Dryden,  and  yet  nothing  more  than  he  de° 
ierves  ? 

I  O  H  A  N  NT   'D  R  YD  E'N  O. 

•cvi  possis  Anglican  a 

VIM    SVAM    AC    VENERES    DEBET; 

£T    SiqjA     IN     POSTEFA'M     AVGEBITVR     LAVDEa 

EST     ABH'VC     DEBITVRA: 

HONOSIS    EE.GO    ?.    &Q. 

To  -mew  you  that  I  am  as  much  in  earned:  in  the 

■  affair  as  you  yourfelf,  fomething  I  will  fend  you  too 

of  this  kind  in   Englifh.      If  your  defign •  holds   of 

fixing  Dryden's  name  only  below,  and  his  buffo  a- 

;  bove — may  not  lines  like  thefe  be  graved  -j ail  under 

the  name  ? 

This  Sheffield  raised,  /aDrydekV  apes  jufl  ; 
Here  fix' d  his  name-,   and  there  his  laurel* d  bujh 
What  elfe  the  Mufe  in  marble  might  exprefs. 
Is  .known  already  ;  praife  would  make  him  hfs. 

Or  thus  — 

More  needs  not ;   where  acknowledged  merits  reign 9 
Fraife  is  impertinent,  and  cenfure  vain. 

This 
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This  you  will  take  as  a  proof  of  my  zeal  at  ieafl, 
though  it  be  none  of  my  talent  in  poetry.  When 
you  have  read  it  over,  I  will  forgive  you  if  you 
iliculd  not  once  in  your  lifetime  again  think  of  it. 

And  now,  Sir,  for  your  Arabian  Tales  :  111  as  I 
have  been,  almcft  ever  fince  they  came  to  hand, 
I  have  read  as  much  of  them,  as  ever  I  (hall  read 
while  T  live.  Indeed  they  do  not  pleafe  my  tafte  : 
they  are  writ  with  fo  romantic  an  air,  and.,  allowing 
■for  the  difference  of  eaitern  manners,  are  yet,  upon 
any  fuppofition  that  can  be  made,  of  fo  wild  and 
abfurd  a  contrivance,  (at  leaft.  to  my  northern  un- 
der it  an  ding),  that  I  have  not  only  no  pleafure,  but 
no  patience,  in  perufmg  them.  They  are  to  me  like 
the  odd  paintings  on  Indian  fcreens,  which  at  firft 
glance  may  furprife  and  pleafe  a  little;  but  when 
you.  fix  your  eye  intently  upon  them,  they  appear  fo 
extravagant,  difproportioned,  and  monftrous,  that 
they  give  a  judicious  eye  pain,  and  make  him  feek 
for  relief  from  fome  ether  object. 

They  may  furniih  the  mind  with  fome  new  ima- 
ges :  but  I  think  the  purchafe  is  made  at  too  great 
an  expenfe  :  for  to  read  thofe  two  volumes  through, 
liking  them  as  little  as  J  do,  would  be  a  terrible  ue- 
nance  j  and  to  read  them  with  pleafure,  would  be 
dangerous  on  the  other  fide,  becaufe  of  the  infection. 
I  will  never  believe,  that  you  have  any  keen  relifh 
of  them,  till  I  find  you  write  worfe  than  you  do, 
which  I  dare  fay  I  never  {hall.  Who  that  Petit  de  \a 
Crcife  is,  the  pretended  author  of  them,  I  cannot 
tell  :  but  obferving  how  full  they  are  in  the  defcrip- 
tions  of  drefs,  furniture,  &t.  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing them  the  product  of  fome  woman's  imagination  : 
and,  believe  me,  I  would  do  any  thing  but  break 
with  you,  rather  than  be  bound  to  read  them  over 
with  attention. 

I  am  forry  that  I  was  fb  true  a  prophet  in  refpect 
of  the  S.  Tea;  forry,  I  mean,  as  far  as  your  ids  is 
concerned  :  for  in  the  general  I  ever  was,  and  flill 
.am  of  opinion,  that  had  that  project  taken  root  and 

flourifhed? 
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llo'.K-ifhed,  it  would  by  degrees  have  overturned  our- 
conitituticn.  Three  or  four  hundred  millions  was 
Ziich  a  weight,  that  whichfaever  way  it  had  leaned, 
muft  have  borne  down  all  before  it. —But  of  the 
dead  we  muft  fpesk  gently;  and  therefore,  as  Mr 
Dryden  fays  fomewhere,  Peace  be  to  its  manes  ! 

Let  me  add  one  rerle&bn,  to  make  you  eafy  in 
your  ill  luck.  Had  you  got  all  that  you  have  loll  be- 
yond what  you  ventured,  confider  that  your  fuperllu- 
•Oils  gains  would  have  fprung  from  the  ruin  of  feveral 
families  that  now  want  necefiaries !  a  thought,  un* 
der  which  a  good  and  good-natured  man  that  grew 
aich  by  fuch  means,  could  not,  I  perfuade  nryfelf, 
be  perfectly  eafy.     Adieu,   and  believe  me,  ever 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      VII. 

From  the  Bijhop  c/Roc'hester. 

March  26.  1.72 1, 
X70U  are  not  yourfelf  gladder  you  are  well  than 
X  I  am  ;  efpecially  fince  I  can  pleafe  myfelf  with 
the  thought,  that  when  you  had  loft  your  health 
elfewhere,  you  recovered  it  here.  May  thefe  lodp-ings 
never  treat  you  worfe,  nor  you  at  any  time  have  lefs 
reafon  to  be  fond  of  them  ! 

I  thank  you  for  the  fight  of  your  verfes  *  ;  and 
with  the  freedom  of  an  hcneft,  though  perhaps  inju- 
dicious friend,  mull  tell  you,  that  though  I  could 
like  fomeofthem,  if  they  were  any  body's  elfe  but 
yours,  yet  as  they  are  yours,  and  to  be  owned  as 
fuch;  1  can  fcarce  like  any  of  them.  Not  but  that 
the  four  firft  lines  are  good,  efpecially  the  fecond 
couplet  1  and  might,  if  followed  by  four  others  as 
good,  give  reputation  to  a  writer  of  a  lefs  eftabliihed 
fame  :  but  from  you  I  expect  fomething  of  a  more 
perfect  kind,  and  which  the  oftener  it  is  read,  the 

*  Epitaph  on  Mr  Harccmt,  vol.  2,  p.  156, 

Vol.  IV.  f  F  more 
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-more  it  will  be  admired.  When  you  barely  exceed 
other  writers,  vou  fall  much  beneath  yourfelf:  it  is 
yoar  misfortune  now  to  write  without  a  rival,  and 
to  be  tempted  by  that  means  to  be  more  carelefs, 
than  you  would  otherwife  be  in  your  compofures. 

Thus  much"!  could  not  forbear  faying,  though  I 
■have  a  motion  of  confequence  in  the  houfe  of  Lords 
■to-day,  and  mult  prepare  for  it.  I  am  even  with  you 
•for  your  ill  paper  ;  for  1  write  upon  worfe,  having 
•no  other  at  hand.  I  wifh  you  the  continuance  of 
your  health  moft. heartily ;  and  am  ever 

Yours.,  i$c. 

I  have  fent  Dr  Arbuthnot  the  Latin  MS.  which  I 
-could  not  find  when  you  left  me  ;  and  I  am  fo  angry 
at-the  writer  for  his  defign,  and  his  manner  of  exe- 
cuting it,  that  I  could  hardly  forbear  fending  him 
aline  of  Virgil  along ;  with  it,  The  chief  reafoner 
,of  that  phiioiophic  farce  is  a  Gallo-Ligur,  as  he  is 
called-— what  that  means  in  Englilli  or  French,  I 
cannot  fay  —  but  all  he  lays,  is  in  fo  loofe,  and  flip- 
pery,  and  trickim  a  v.  ay  cf  reafoning,  that  I  could 
•not  forbear  applying  the  pallage  of 'Virgil  to  him, 

Vane  Ligur>  friijlraque  animh  elate  fuperhis  ! 
Ncquzcqi'.a?/!  patrias  tehiuJH  lubricus  artes  — 

To  be  ferious,  I  hate  to  fee  a  book  gravely  written, 
and  in  all  the  forms  of  argumentation,  which  proves 
nothing,  and  which  fays  nothing ;  and  endeavours 
only  to  put  us  into  a  way  of  diilrufting  our  own  fa- 
-culties,  and  doubting  whether  the  marks  of  truth  and 
falfehood  can  in  any  cafe  be  diiiinguifhed  from  each 
•other.  Could  that  bleifed  point  be  made  out,  (as 
it  is  a  contradiction  in  terms  to  fay  it  can),  we  mould 
•then  be  in  the  mofc  uncomfortable  and  wretched  ftate 
in  the  world;  and  I  would  in  that  cafe  be  glad  to  ex- 
change my  reafon,  with  a  dog  for  his  initencl,  to- 
•morrow. 

L  E  T- 
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lord  Chancellor  Harc'ourt  to  Mr  Pop  E; 

Dec.   6.    1722. 

Cannot  but  fufpe£t  myfelf  of  being  very  unrealbn- 
able  in  beeeino-  vou  once  more  to  review  the  in- 
clofed,-  Your  friend  ihip  draws  this  trouble  on  you, 
I  may  freely  own  to  you,  that  my  tcndernefs  makes 
me  exceeding  hard  to  be  fatisfied  with  any  thing 
which  can  be  faid  on  fuch  an  unhappy  iubjeft.  I 
caufed  the  Latin  epitaph  to  be  as  often  altered  before 
I  could  approve  it. 

When  once  your  epitaph' is  fet  up,  there  can  be  no 
alteration  of  it :  it  will  remain  a  perpetual  monument 
of  your  friendship,  and,  I  affure  myfelf,  you  will  fo- 
fettle  it,  that  it  mall  be  worthy  of  you.     I  doubt 
whether   the  word,  denied,  in  the  third  line,    will 
juftly  admit -of  that  conilrutlion  which' it  ought  to 
bear,  (<vi%.)  renounced,  deferted,  or.  Denied  is  ca- 
pable, in  my  opinion,  of  having  an  ill  ienfe  put  up- 
on it,  as  too  great  uneaiinefs,  or  more  good-nature,, 
than  a  wife  man  ought  to  have.     I  very  well  remem- 
ber you  told  me,  you  could  fcarce  mend  thofe  two 
lines,  and  therefore  I  can  fcarce  expect  your  forgive-" 
r.efs  for  my  defiring  you  to  reconfider  themv 

Karccl'rt;^;;^^,^,  and  Pope//  forced  to  /peak.  ■ 

I  cannot  perfectly,  at  leaft  without  further  difcourilng 
you,  reconcile  myfelf  to  the  firft  part  of  that  line  $; 
and  the  v,ord  forced  (which  was  my  own,  and,  I  per- 
fuade  myfelf,  for  that  reafon  only  fubmitted  to  by 
you)  feems  to  carry  too  doubtful  a  coniif  uction  for  an* 
epitaph,  which,  as  I  apprehend,  ought  as  eafily  to 
be  underftood  as  read.-  I  mall  acknowledge  it  as  a 
very  particular  favour,  if  at  your  beft  leifure  you  wiil 
perufe  the  inclofed,  and  vary  it,  if  you  think  it  ca- 
pable of  being  amended  ;  and  let  me  fee  you  any 
morning  next  week. 

I  am,  &c. 
F  2  L  E  T- 
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LETTER      IX. 

The  Bijhop  c/Rochester  to  Mr  Pope, 

Sept.  21.  1721. 

1AM  now  confined  to  my  bedchamber,  and  to  the 
matted  room,  wherein  I  am  writing,  feldom 
venturing  to  be  carried  down  even  into  the  parlour 
to  dinner,  unlefs  when  company  to  whom  I  cannot 
excufe  myfeif,  comes,  which  I  am  not  ill  pleafed  to 
find  is  now  very,  feldom.  This  is  my  cafe  in  the 
funny  part  of  the  year  :  what  muit  I  expect  when 

inverfum  contrijlat  Aquarius  annum  ? 

If  thefe  things  he  done  in  the  green  tree-,  what  Jball  hi 
dons  in  the  dry?  Excufe  me  for  employing  a  fentence 
of  fcripture  on  this  occaiion  ;  I  apply  it  very  feriouf- 
iy.  One  thing  relieves  me  a  little  under  the  ill  pro- 
fpecl  I  have  of  fpending  my  time  at  the  deanery  this 
winter;  that  I  mail  have  the  opportunity  of  feeing 
you  cftener  ;  though,  1  am  afraid,  you  will,  have 
little  pleafure  in  feeing  me  there.  So  much  for  my 
ill  flare  of  health  ;  which  I  had  not  touched  on*  had 
not  yo'.zr  friendly  letter  been  fo  full  of  it.  One  civil 
thing  that  yon  fay  in  it,  oi&de  sae  think  ycu  bad  been 
reading  Mr  Waller;  and  poiTefTed  of  that  image  at 
the  end  of  his  copy,  a  la  malade,  had  you  not  be- 
flowed  it  on  one  who  has  no  right  to  the  lead  part  of 
the  character.  If  you  have  not  read  the  verfes  lately, 
I  am  fare  you  remember  them  becaufe  you  forget 
nothing. 

With  fuch  a  grace  you  entertain r, 

And  look  nuithfuch  contempt  on  pain,    &C 

I  mention  them  not  on  the  account  of  that  couplet, 
but  one  that  follows  ;  which  ends  with  the  very  fame 
rhymes  and  words  (appear  and  clear)  that- the  cou- 
plet but  cue  after  that  does ;  — r-and  therefore  in  my 

Waller 
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Waller  there  is  a  various  reading  of  the  fir&of  thefe 
couplets  ;  for  there  it  runs  thus, 

So  lightnings  in  afiormy  air 

Scorch  more-,  than  ivhen  the  Jky  is  fair. 

You  will  fay  that  I  am  not  very  much  in  pain,  nor 
very  bufy,  when  I  can  relifh  thefe  amufements ;  and  : 
you  will  fay  true  :  for  at  prefent  I  am  in  both  thefe 
rejpecls  very  eafy. 

I  had  not  ftrength  enough   to  attend  Mr  Prior  to 
his  grave;  eKc  I  would  have  done  it,  to  have  (hewed 
bis  friends  that  I  had  forgot  and  forgiven   what  he - 
wrote  on  me.    He  is  buried,  as  he  defired,  at  the  feet 
of  Spen&r,  and  I  will  take  care  to  make  good  in  eve-  - 
ry  refpect  what  I  faid  to  him  when  living  ;  parti- 
cuiarly  as  to  the   triplet  he  wrote  for  his  own  epi- 
taph ;  which,  while  we  were  in  good  terms,  I  pro- 
mifed  him  ihould  neve:-  appear  on  his  tomb,  while  11 
was  Dean  of  Weihniniter. 

I  am  pleafed  to  find  you  have  fo  much  pleafure3  . 
and  (which  is  the  foundation  of  it)  fo  much  health 
at  Lord  BathurrVs.  May  both  continue  till  I  fee  - 
you  !  may  my  Lord  have  as  much  fatisfaction  in  - 
building  the  houfe  in  the  wood,'  and  uling  it  when 
built,  as  you  have  in  defigning  it !  I  cannot  fend  a  ■.• 
wifli  after  him  that  means  him  more  happinefs,  and  1 
yet  I  am  fare  I  with  him  as  much  as  he  willies  him- ■- 
felf.  . 

lam,  &c9. . 

L  E  T  T  E  R      X; 

From  the  fame. 

Bromley,   Off.    15.    1721, 

NOtwithilanding  I  write  this  on  Sunday  even,  t&* 
acknowledge  the  receipt  of  yours  this  morn- 
ing;  yet  I  fore  fee  it  will  not  reach  you  till  Wednes- 
day morning.     And  before  fet  of  fan  that  day  I  hope 
to  reach  my  winter-c  uarters  at  the  deanerv.  I  hope, 

F3..  '        9idJ 
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did  I  fay  ?  I  recall  that  word,  for  it  implies  defire  ; 
and,  God  knows,  that  is  far  from  being  the  cafe* 
For  I  never  part  with  this  place  but  with  regret, 
though  I  generally  keep  here  what  Mr  Cowley  calls 
the  worft  of  company  in  the  world,  my  own  ;  and 
fee  either  none  befide,  or  what  is  worfe  than  none, 
feme  of  the  Arrii  or  Sebojt  of  my  neighbourhood  : 
characters,  which  Tuily  paints  fo  well  in  one  of  his 
epiftles,  and  complains  of  the  too  civil,  but  imperti- 
nent interruption  they  gave  him  in  his  retirement. 
Since  I  have  named  thofe  gentlemen,  and  the  book 
is  not  far  from  me,  I  will  turn  to  the  place,  and  by 
pointing  it  out  to  you,  give  you  the  pleafure  of  per- 
tifmg  the  epiille ;  which  is  a  very  agreeable  onej  if 
mv  memory  does  not  fail  me. 

I  am  furprifed  to  find  that  my  Lord  Bathurfl  and 
you  are  parted  fofoon.  He  has  been  fick,  I  know, 
of  fome  late  tranfactions;  but  mould  that  ficknefs 
continue  Hill  in  fome  meafure,  I  prophefy  it  will  be 
quite  off  by  the  beginning  of  November.  A  letter  or 
two  from  his  London  friends,  and  a  furfeitof  folitude, 
will  loon  make  him  change  his  refolution  and  his 
quarters.  I  vow  to  you,  I  could  live  here  with  plea- 
iiire  all  the  winter,  and  be  contented  with  hearing  no 
more  news  than  the  London  Journal,  or  fome  fuch 
trifling  paper,  affords  me,  did  not  the  duty  of  my 
place  require,  abfolutely  require  my  attendance  at 
Wellminller ;  where,  I  hope,  the  prophet  will  now 
and  then  remember  he  has  a  bed  and  a  candleftick. 
In  fhort,  Hong  to  fee  you,  and  hope  you  will  come, 
if  not  a  day,  at  leaft  an  hour  fooner  to  town  than  you 
intended,  in  order  to  afford  me  that  fatisfa&ion.  I 
am  now,  I  thank  God  !  as  well  as  ever  I  was  in  my 
life,  except  that  I  can  walk  fcarce  at  all  without 
crutches  :  and  I  would  willingly  compound  the  mat- 
ter with  the  gout,  to  be  no  better,  could  1  hope  to  be 
no  worfe.  But  that  is  a  vain  thought ;  I  expect  a  new 
attack  long  before  Chriftmas.  Let  me  fee  you  there- 
fore while  I  am  in  a  condition  to  reliih  you,  before 

the 
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the  days  (and  the  nights)  come,  when  I  fhall  (and 
muit)  fay,  I  hive  no  pleafure  in  them. 

I  will  bring  your  ftnali  volume  of  p  aft  orals  along 
with  me,  that  you  may  not  be  difcouraged  from 
lending  me  bosks,  when  you  find  me  fo  punctual  in 
returning  them.  Shakefpear  ihall  bear  it  company, 
and  be  put  into  your  hands  as  clear  and  as  fair  as  it 
came  out  of  them,  though  you,  I  think,  have  been 
dabbling  here  and  there  with  the  text.  '  I  have  had 
more  reverence  for  the  writer  and  the  printer,  and 
left  every  thing  Handing  juit  as  I  found  it.  However, 
I  thank  you  for  the  pleafure  you  have  given  me  in 
putting  me  upon  reading  him  once  more  before  I 
die. 

I  believe  I  fhall  fcarce  repeat  that  pleafure  any 
more,  having  other  work  to  do,  and  other  things  to 
think  of;  but  none  that  will  interfere  with  the  offi- 
ces of  friend fhip,  in  the  exchange  of  which  with 
you,  Sir,  I  hope  to  live  and  die 

Your,  &c. 

P.  S.  Addifon*s  works  came  to  my  hands  yefler- 
day.  I  cannot  but  think  it  a  very  odd  fet  of  inci- 
dents, that  the  book  mould  be  dedicated  by  a*  dead 
man  to  f  a  dead  man  ;  and  even  that  the  new  %  pa- 
tron to  whom  Tickel  chofe  to  inferibe  his  verfes, 
mould  be  dead  alfo  before  they  were  published.  Had 
1  been  in  the  editor's  place,  1  mould  have  been  a  lit- 
tle apprehenfive  for  my felf,  under  a  thought  that  e- 
very  one  who  had  any  hand  in  that  work  was  to  die 
before  the  publication  of  it.  You  fee,  when  1  am 
convening  with  you,  I  know  not  how  to  give  over, 
till  the  very  bottom  of  the  paper  admenifhes  me  once 
more  to  bid  you  adieu  ! 

*  Mr  Addifon.         f  Mr  Craggs,         %  Lord  Warwick. 

LET- 
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LETTER     XL 

My    Lord,  Feb.  S.    1721-2. 

T  is  fo  long  fince-I  had  the  pleafure  of  an  hour 
with  your  Lordfhip,  that  I  mould  begin  to  think 
myfelf  no  longer  amicus  omnium  horarum>  but  for  rind- 
ibg  myfelf  fo  in  my  constant  thoughts  of  you.  In 
thofe  l  was  with  you  many  hours  this  very  day,  and 
had  you  (where  I  wifli  and  hope  one  day  to  fee  you 
realty)  in  my  garden  at  Twit'nam.  When  I  went 
!ait  to  town,  and  was  on  wing,  for  the  deanery,  I 
heard  your  Lordfhip  was  gone  the  day  before  to 
Bromley,  and  there  ycu  continued  till  after  my  re- 
tarn  hither.  I  fmcerely  wiih  ycu  whatever  you  wifk  . 
yourfelf,  and  all  you  wiih  ycur  friends  or  family.  All 
I  mean  by  this  word  or  two,  is  juil  to  tell  you  fo, 
ti'I  in  perfon  I  find  you  as  I  deli  re,  that  is,  find  you 
Well.  Eafy,  refigned,  and  happy  you  will  make 
yourfelf,  and  (I  believe)  every  body  that  converfes 
with  you  ;  if  I  may  judge  of  your  power  over  ether 
mens  minds  and  affections,  by  that  which  you  will  e- 
ver  nave  over  thofe. of  Your,  &c, 

LETTER      XU. 

From  the  Bijbop  c/Rochestes, 

Feb.  26.    ijzii 

PErmit  me,  dear  Sir,  to  break  into  veer  retire- 
ment, and  to  defire  of  ycu  a  complete  copy  of 
thofe  verfes  on  Mr  Addifon  */;  fend  me  alfo  your  I  ait 
fefoluticn,  which  (hall  punctually  be  obferved  in  re- 
lation to  my  giving  out  any  copy  of  it ;  for  I  am  a-. 
gain  foiicited  by  anoiher  Lord,  to  whom  I  have  gi- 
ven the  famf  answer  as  formerly.  No  fmail  piece  of 
your  writing  has  been  ever  fought  after  fo  much  :  it 


*  An  imperfect  copy  was  got  out,  very  much  to  the  author's 
furpriie,  who  never  w^uid  give  any. 

has 
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lias  pleafed  every  man  without  exception,  to  whom  it 
has  been  read.  Since  you  now  therefore  know 
where  your  real  ftrength  lies,  I  hope  you  will  not 
fiifFer  that  talent  to  lie  unemployed.  For  my  part,  I 
mould  be  fo  glad  to  fee  you  fmilh  fomething  of  that 
kind,  that  I  could  be  content  to  be  a  little  fneertd  at  in 
a  line  or  fo,  for  ihe  fake  of  the  pleafure  I  mould  have 
in  reading  the  reft.  I  have  talked  my  fenfe  of  this 
matter  to  you  once  or  twice  ;  and  now  I  put  it  under 
my  hand,  that  you  may  fee  it  is  my  deliberate  opi- 
nion. What  weight  that  may  have  with  you,  I  can- 
not fay  :  but  it  pieafes  me  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
mewing  you  how  well  I  wilh  you,  and  how  true  a 
friend  L  am  to  your  fame;  which  I  deiire  may  grow 
every  day,  and  in  every  kind  of  writing,  to  which 
you  thall  pleafe  to  turn  your  pen.  Not  but  that  I 
have  lome  little  intereit  in  the  propofal,  as  I  {hall  be 
known  to  have  been  acquainted  with  a  mar.  that  was 
capable  of  excelling  in  fuch  different  manners,  and 
did  fuch  honour  to  his  country  and  language  ;  and 
yet  was  not  difbleafed  iomedrces  to  read  what  was 
written  by  his  humble  fen-ant. 

LETTER      XIII. 

March  1  J.  1721-2. 

I  Was  d;fippointed  (much  more  than  thole  who 
commonly  uie  that  phrafe  on  fuch  occaflons)  in 
milling  ycu  at  the  deanejy,  where  I  lay  folitary  two 
nights.  Indeed  I  -truly  partake  in  any  degree  of 
concern  that  affects  you  ;  and  I  wifh  every  thing  may 
fucceed  as  ycu  defirein  your  own  family,  and  in  that 
winch,  I  think,  you  no  lefs  account  your  own,  and 
is  no  lefs  your  family,  the  whole  world  :  for  I  take 
you  to  be  one  of  the  true  friends  of  it/  and  to  your 
power  its  protector.  Though  the  none  and  daily 
buitle  for  the  public  be  now  over,  I  dare  iay,  a 
good  man  is  full  tendering  its  welfare  ;  as  the  fun  in 
the  winter  when  feeming  to  retire  from  the  world, 
is  preparing  benediclions   and  warmth  for  a   better 

feafon, 
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feafon.  No  man  wiihes  your  Lordfhip  more  quiet*,'- 
more  tranquillity,  than  I,  who  know  you  mould  un- 
deritand  the  value  of  it :  but  I  do  not  wifh  you  a  jor 
lefs  concerned  or  lefs  active  than  yo'u  are  in  all  fin- 
cere,  and  therefore  warm  defires  of  public  good. 

I  beg  the  kindneis  (and  it  is  for  that  chiefly  I  trou- 
ble you  with  this  letter)  to  favour  me  with  notice  as* 
foon  as  you  return  to  London,  that  I  may  come  and- 
make  you  a  proper  vifit  of  a  day  or  two  :  for  hither- 
to I  have  not  been  your  vifitor,  but  your  lodger,  and 
I  accufe  myfelf  of  it.  I  have  now  no  earthly  thing 
to  oblige  my  being  in  town,  (a  point  of  no  fmall  fa-- 
tis faction  to  roe),  but  the  belt  reafon,  the  feeing  a 
friend.  As  long,  my  Lord,  as  you  will  let  me  call: 
you  fo,  (and  I  dare  fay  you  will,  till  I  forfeit  what,- 
I  think,  I  never  fhall,  my  veracity  and  integrity),  I 
fhall  efteein  myfelf  fortunate,  in  fpite  of  the  South- 
fea,  poet.-y,  Popery,  and  poverty. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  forry  I  am,  you  mould  be 
troubled  anew  by  any  fort  of  people.  I  heartily- 
wifh,  Quod  fuperejl,  ut  tibi <vievas\  —  that  you  may 
teach  me  how  to  do  the  fame  ;  who,  without  any 
real  impediment  to  acting  and  living  rightly,  do  a£t 
3-nd  live  as  foolimiy  as  if  X  were  a  great  man.- 

I  am,  tifr. 

LETT  E  R      XIV. 

From  the  Bifiot   cf  Rochester. 

March  1 6.  1721-2. 

AS  a  vifitaat,  a  lodger,  a  friend,  (or  under  what 
other  denomination  foever),  you  are  always 
welcome  to  me ;  und  will  be  more  fo,  I  hope,  every 
day  that  we  live  :  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  like 
you  as  I  like  myfelf,  belt  when  we  have  both  of  us 
leaft  bunnefs.  it  has  been  my  fate  to  be  engaged  in 
it  much  and  often,  by  the  ftations  in  which  I  was 
placed  ;  but  God,  that  knows  my  heart,  knows  I 
oever  loved  it ;  and. am  iUU  lefs  in  love  with  it  than 

ever,. 
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ever,  as  I  find  lefs  temptation  to  a£t  with  any  liopc 
cf  fuccefs.  If  I  am  good  for  any  thing,  it  is  in  an- 
oulo  cum  lihello  ;  and  yet  a  good  part  of  my  time  has 
been  fpent,  and  perhaps  mull  be  fpent,  far  other- 
wife.  For  I  will  never,  while  I  have  health,  be 
wanting  to  my  duty  in  my  port,  or  in  any  refpedt, 
how  little  foever  I  may  like  my  employment,  and 
how  hopelefs  foever  I  may  be  In  the  discharge  of  it. 
In  the  mean  time,  the  judicious  world  is  plea-fed 
te  think  that  I  delight  in  work  which  I  am  obliged 
to  undergo,  and  aim  at  things  which  I  from  my 
heart  defpife  :  let  them  think  as  they  will,  fo  I 
might  be  at  liberty  to  aft  as  I  will,  and  fpend  my 
time  in  fuch  a  manner  as  is  mod  agreeable  to  me. 
I  cannot  fay  I  do  fo  now  ;  for  I  am  here  without  any 
books,  and  if  I  had  them,  could  not  ufe  them  to  my 
fatis faction,  while  my  mind  is  taken  up  in  a  more 
melancholy  manner  *  :  and  how  long  or  how  little  a 
■while  it  may  be  fo  taken  up,  God  only  knows  ; 
and  to  his  will  I  implicitly  refign  myfelf  in  every 
thing. 

I  am,  cjV. 


1 


LETTER     XY. 

My  Lord,  March  19.  1721-2. 

AM  extremely  fenfible  of  the  repeated  favour  of 
your  kind  letters,  and  your  thoughts  of  me  in 
abfence,  even  among  thoughts  of  much  nearer  con- 
cern to  yourfelf  on  the  one  hand,  and  of  much  more 
importance  to  the  world  on  the  other,  which  cannot 
but  engage  you  at  this  juncture.  I  am  very  certain 
of  your  good-will,  and  of  the  warmth  which  is  in 
you  infeparable  from  it. 

Your  remembrance  of  Twitenham  is  a  frefh  in- 
ftance  of  that  partiality.  1  hope  the  advance  of  the 
fine  feafon  will  fet  you  upon  your  legs,  enough 
to  enable  you  to  get  into  my  garden,  where  I  will 
carry  you  up  a  mount,    in  a  point  of  view  to  mew 

*  In  fcis  kdy's  laft  ficknefs. ' 

you 
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you  the  glory  of  my  little  kingdom.  If  you  approve 
it,  1  (hall  be  in  danger  to  boalt,  like  Nebuchadnez- 
zar, of  the  things  I  have  made,  and  to  be  turned  to 
converfe,  not  with  the  beafts  of  the  field,  but  with 
the  birds  of  the  grave,  which  I  fhall  take  to  be  no 
great  puniihment.  For  indeed  I  heartily  dcfpik  the 
ways  of  the  world,  and  molt  of  the  great  ones  of  it. 

Oh  keep  me  innocent >  make  a  hers  great  ! 

And  you  may  judge  how  comfortably  I  am  Itrength- 
ened  in  this  opinion,  when  fuch  as  your  Lordfliip 
bear  tellimony  to  its  vanity  and  emptinefs.  Tinr.it, 
inane  ejl,  with  the  pi&ure  of  one  ringing  on  the 
globe  with  his  finger,  is  the  befl  thing  1  have  the 
luck  to  remember  in  that  great  poet  Quarles,  (not 
that  I  forget  the  devil  At  bowls  :  which  I  know  to 
"be  your  Lordfhip's  favourite  cut,  as  well  as  favourite 
diverfion.) 

The  fituation  here  is  pleafant,  and  the  view  rural 
enough,  to  humour  the  moil  retired,  2nd  agree  with 
the  mod  contemplative.  Good  air,  folitary  groves, 
and  fparing  diet,  fufficient  to  make  you  fancy  your- 
felf  (what  ycu  are  in  temperance,  though  elevated 
into  a  greater  iigure  by  your  itation)  one  of  the  fa- 
thers of  the  deiert.  Here  you  may  think,  (to  ufe 
an  author's  words,  whom  you  fo  jufcly  prefer  to  ail 
his  followers,  that  you  will  receive  them  kindly, 
though  taken  from  his  woril  work  *), 

That  in  Eiiati ';  banquet  you  partake> 
Or  fd  a  gucji  <zvith  Daniei,    at  hi:  fulfe* 

I  am  fincerely  free  with  you,  as  you  defire  I 
mould,  and  approve  of  your  not  having  your  coach 
here  ;  for  if  you  would  fee  Lord  C  *  *  or  any  body 
elie,  1  have  another  chariot,  befides  that  little  one 
you  laughed  at  when  you  compared  me  to  Homer  in 
a  nut-fhell  ■■  but  if  you  would  be  entirely  private, 
nobody  fhall  know  any  thing  of  the  matter.     Be- 

*  The  Paradife  regained.  Suppo&d  to  be  in  compliment  to 
the  Biihop,  it  could  never  be  his  own  opinion. 

lieve 
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licve  me,  (my  Lord),  no  man  is  with  more  perfect  ac- 
quiefcence,  nay  with  more  willing  acquiefcence,  (not 
even  any  of  your  own  Tons  of  the  church), 

Your  obedient,  cifc* 

LETTER      XVI. 

From  the  Bijbop  ^/Rochester, 

April 6.  1722, 

UNder  all  the  leifure  in  the  world,  I  have  no 
leifure,    no  ftomach  to  write  to  you.     The 
gradual  approaches  of  death  are  before  my  eyes,     I 
am  convinced  that  it  muft  be  fo ;    and  yet  make  a 
ihift  to  flatter  myfelf  fometimee  with  the  thought, 
that  it  may  poffibly  be  otherwife.    And  that  very 
thought,  though  it  is  directly  contrary  to  my  reafon, 
does  for  a  few  moments  make  me  eafy  —  however 
not  eafy  enough  in  good  earaeft  to   think  of  any 
thing,  but  the  melancholy  object  that  employs  them. 
Therefore  wonder  not  that  I  do  not  anfwer  your  kind 
letter.     1  (hall  anfwer  it  too  foon,  I  fear,  by  accept- 
ing your  friendly  invitation.    When  I  do  fo,  no  con- 
veniences will  be  wanting  :    for  I  will  fee  no  body 
but  you  and  your  mother,  and  the  fervants.     Vifits 
to  itatefmen  always  were  to  me  (and  are  now  more 
than  ever)  infipid  things.     Let  the  men  that  expect, 
that  wifli  to  thrive  by  them,  pay  them  that  homage  ; 
I  am  free.     When  I  want  them,  they  fhall  hear  of 
ine  at  their  dGors ;    when  they  want  me,    I  fhall  be 
fure  to  hear  of  them  at  mine.     But  probably  they 
will  defpife  me  fo  much,    and  I  mall  court  them  fo 
•    little,  that  we  mall  both  of  us  keep  cur  diilance. 
When  I  come  to  you,  it  is  in  order  to  be  with  you 
only.     A  prefident  of  the   council,  or  a  ftar  and 
garter,  will  make  no  more  impreffion  upon  my  mind, 
at  fuch  a  time,    than  the  hearing  of  a  bag-pipe,  or 
the  fight  of  a  puppet-fhew.     I  have  faid  to  Great- 
nefs  fome  time  ago,  —  Tuas  tibi  res  haheto,  egomet 
curabo  me  as.     The  time  is   not   far  off  when  we 
Vol.  IV.  f  G  fhall 
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vfhall  all  be  upon  the  level  :  and  I  am  refolded,  for 
my  part,  to  anticipate  that  time,  and  be  upon  the 
ievel  with  them  now  ;  for  he  is  fo,  that  neither  feeks 
nor  wants  them.  Let  them  have  more  virtue,  and 
lefs  pride;  and  then  I  will  court  them  as  much  as 
any  body  :  but  till  they  refolve  to  diftinguilh  them- 
felves  fome  way  elfe  than  by  their  outward  trappings, 
I  am  determined  (and  1  think  I  have  a  right)  to  be 
.as  proud  as  they  are :  though  I  truft  in  God,  my 
pride  is  neither  of  fo  odious  a  nature  as  theirs,  nor 
of  fo  mifchievous  a  confequence. 

I  know  not  how  I  have  fallen  into  this  train  of 
thinking  ;  —  when  I  fat  down  to  write,  I  intended  on- 
ly to  excufe  myfelf  for  not  writing,  and  to  tell  you 
that  the  time  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  when  I  muft 
-diflodge ;  I  am  preparing  for  it :  for  I  am  at  this 
moment  building  a  vault  in  the  Abbey,  for  me  and 
mine.  It  was  to  be  in  the  Abbey,  becaufe  of  my 
relation  to  the  place  ;  but  it  is  at  the  weft  door  of 
it;  as  far  from  Kings  and  Cafars  as  the  fpace  will 
admit  6f. 

I  know  not  but  I  may  Hep  to  town  to-morrow, 
to  fee  how  the  work  goes  forward  ;  but  if  I  do,  I 
(hall  return  hither  in  the  evening.  I  would  not  have 
given  you  the  trouble  of  this  letter,  but  that  they  tell 
me  it  will  coft  you  nothing,  and  that  our  privilege  of 
franking  (one  of  the  moil  valuable  we  have  left)  is 
£gain  allowed  us. 

Your,  C5r. 

LETTER      XVII. 

From  the  Bijhqp   of  Rochester. 

Bromley,  May  25.  1722. 

Kad  much  ado  to  get  hither  la  ft  night,  the  water 
being  id  rough,  that  the  ferrymen  were  unwill- 
ing to  venture.     The  firft  thing  I  faw  this  morning 
■ after  my  eyes  were  open,  was  your  letter,  for  the 
'ireedom  and  kindnefs  of  which  I  thank  you.    Let  all 

compliments 
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compliments  be  laid  afide  between  us  for  the  future  % 
and  depend  upon  me  as  your  faithful  friend  in  all 
things  within  my  power,  as  one  that  truly  values  you* 
and  wilhes  you  ail  manner  of  happinefs.  I  thank  you 
and  Mrs  Pope  for  my  kind  reception,  which  has  left 
apleafingdmpreflion  upon  me  that  will  not  foon  be- 
efFaced. 

Lord  *  *  has  prefTed  me  terribly  to  fee  him  at  #  *<>-. 
and  told  me  in  a  manner  betwixt  kindnefs  and  re~ 
fentment,  that  it  is  but  a  few  miles  beyond  Twiten-- 
ham. 

I  have  but  a  little  time  left,   and  a  great  deal  to> 
do  in  it  j  and  muil  expect  that  ill  health  will  render 
a  good  mare  of  it  ufelefs ;  and  therefore  what  is  like- 
ly to  be  left  at  the  foot  of  the  account;  ought  by  me: 
to  be  cherifhed,  and  not  thrown  away  in  compli- 
ments.    You  know  the  motto  of  my  fun-dial,  Piyi-- 
te,  ait,  fugio.     I  will,  as  far,  as  I  am  able,  follow 
its  advice,  and  cut  off  all  unneceiTary  avocations  and 
amufement.s.     There  are  thofe  that  intend  to  employ 
me  this  winter  in  a  way  I  do  not  like.     Jf  they  per-* 
iiil  in  their  intentions,  I  muil  apply  myfelf  to  the 
work  they  cut  out  for  me,  as  well  as  lean.     But" 
withal,  that  fhall  not  hinder  me  from  employing  my- 
felf alfo  in  a  way  which  they  do  not  like.     The 
givers  of  trouble  one  day  fhall  have  their  fhare  of  it 
another  j  that  at  lad  they  may  be  induced  to  let  me 
be  quiet,  and  live  to  myfelf,  with  the  few  (the  very- 
few)  friends  I  like:  for  that  is  the  point,  the  lingle 
point,  I  now  aim  at;  though  I  know,  the  generality 
of  the  world  who  are  unacquainted  with  my  inten- 
tions and  views,  think  the  very  reverfe  of  this  cha- 
racter belongs  to  me.     I  do  not  know  how  I  have 
rambled  into  this  account  of  myfelf;    when  I  fat 
down  to  write,  I  had  no  thought  of  making  that  any . 
part  of  my  letter. 

You  might  have  been  fure  without  my  telling  you*, 
that  my  right  hand  is  at-eafe  ;  elfe  I  fhould  hot  have 
overflowed  at  this  rate.     And  yet  I  have  not  done;, 
for  there  is  a  kind  intimation  in  the  end  of  yours, 
which  I  understood,  becaufeit  feems  to  tend  towards 
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employing  me  in  fomething  that  is  agreeable  to  you, 
Pray  explain  yourfelf ;  and  believe,  that  you  have 
not  an  acquaintance  in  the  world  that  would  be  more 
in  earneft  on  foch  an  occaiion  than  I;  for  I  love  you3 
as  well  as  efteem  you. 

All  the  while  I  have  been  writing,  pain,  and  a 
line  thrufh  have  been  feverally  endeavouring  to  call 
off  my  attention  ;  but  both  in  vain :  cor  Ihculd  I 
yet  part  with  you,  but  that  the  turning  over  a  new 
leaf,  frights  me  a  little,  and  makes  me  refolve  to 
break  through  a  new  temptation,  before  it  has  taken 
too  faft  hold  on  me. 

I  am,  ifc. 

LETTER      XVIII. 

From  the  fame.. 

June  15.  1722. 

YOU  have  generally  written  firft,  after  our  part- 
ing ;  I  will  now  be  beforehand  with  you  in  my 
inquiries  how  you  got  home,  and  how  you  do,  and 
whether  you  met  with  Lord  *  *,  and  delivered  my 
civil  reproach  to  him  in  the  manner  I  defired  ?  I 
fuppofe  ycu  did  not,  becaufe  1  have  heard  nothing 
either  from  you,  or  from  him  on  that  head  ;  as,  I 
iuppofe,  I  might  have  done,  if  you  had  found  him. 

I  am  fick  of  thefe  men  of  quality  ;  and  the  more 
fo,  the  oftener  I  have  any  bufmefs  to  tranfaft  with 
them.  They  look  upon  it  as  one  of  their  diltin* 
guifhing  privileges,  net  to  be  punctual  in  any  buii- 
nefs,  of  how  great  importance  foever ;  nor  to  fet 
other  people  at  eafe  with  the  lofs  of  the  leaf!  part  of 
their  own.  This  conduct  of  his  vexes  me;  but  to 
whatpurpofe  ?  or  how  can  I  alter  it  f 

I  long  to  fee  the  original  MS.  of  Milton  :  but 
do  not  know  how  to  come  at  it  without  your  repeat- 
ed affiitance. 

I  hope  you  will  net  utterly  forget  what  pafTed  in 
the  coach  about  Samfon  Agoniiles.  I  (hall  not  prefs 
vou  as  to  time  j  but  (omo  time  or  other,   I  wifti  you 

would 


from    Dr   ATTERBURT;  yy 

would  review  and  polifh  that  piece.  If  upon  a  new 
perufal  of  it  (which  I  defire  you  to  make)  you  think 
as  I  do,  that  it  is  written  in  the  very  fpiritof  the  an- 
cients ;  it  deferves  your  care,  and  is  capable  of  be- 
ing improved,  with  little  trouble,  into  a  perfecl  mo- 
del and  ftandard  of  tragic  poetry — always  allowing 
for  its  being  a  ftory  taken  out  of  the  Bible  ;  which  is 
an  objection  that  at  this  time  of  day,  I  know,  is  not 


to  oe  got  over. 


I  am,  C5V. 
LETTER      XIX. 

July  27. 

Kave  been  .as  conftantly  at  Twitenham  as  your 
Lordihip  has  at  Bromley,  ever  fince  you  faw 
Lord  Bathurft.  At  the  time  of  the  Duke  of  Marlbo- 
rough's funeral,  I  intend  to  lie  at  the  deanery,  and 
moralife  one  evening  with  you  on  the  vanity  of  hu- 
man glory.— 

The  Duchefs's  *  letter  concerns  me  nearly,  and 
you  know,  it,  who  know  all  my  thoughts  without' 
difguife.  I  mull  keep  clear  of  flattery  ;  I  will :  and 
as  this  is  an  honeft,  refolution,  I  dare  hope,  your 
Lordihip. will  not  be  fo  unconcerned  for  my  keeping 
it,  as  not  to  affift  me  in  fo  doing.  I  beg  therefore 
youwould  reprefent  thus  much  at  lead  to  her  Grace, 
that  as  to  the  fear  me  feems  touched  with,  [That 
the  Duke's  memory  mould  have -no  advantage  but 
what  he  muft  give  himfelf,  without  being  beholden 
to  any  one  friend],  your  Lordihip  may  certainly,  and 
agreeably  to  your,  character,  both  of  rigid  honour 
and  Chriftian  plain nefs,  tell  her,  that  no  man  can 
have  any  other  advantage;  and  that  all  offerings  of 
friends  in  fuch*  a  cafe  pafs  for  nothing.  Be  but  fa 
good  as  to  confirm  what  I  have  represented  to  her,, 
that  an  infcription  in  the  ancient  way,  plain,  pom- 
pous, yet  modeft,  will  be  the  moft  uncommon,  and 
therefore  the  moil  diftinguifhing  manner  of  doing  it*' 

*  The  Duchess  of  Buckingham.  1 

G3  And 
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And  fo  I  hope  me  will  be  fatisfied,  the  Duke's  ho- 
nour be  preferred,  and  my  integrity  alio  :  which  is 
too  facred  a  thing  to  be  forfeited,  in  con fi deration  of 
any  little  (or  what  people  cf  quality  may  call  great) 
honour  or  diilin&ion  whatever,  which  thofe  of  their 
rank  can  bellow  on  one  of  mine;  and  which  in- 
deed they  are  apt  to  over-rate,  but  never  fo  much,  as 
when  they  imagine  us  under  any  obligation  to  fay 
cne  untrue  word  in  their  favour. 

I  can  only  thank  you,  my  Lord,  for  the  kind 
tranfition  you  make  from  common  bufinefs,  to  that 
which  is  the  only  real  bufinefs  of  every  reafonable 
creature.  Indeed  I  think  more  of  it  than  you  ima- 
gine, though  not  fo  much  as  I  ought.  I  am  pleafed 
with  thofe  Latin  verfes  extremely,  which  are  fo  very 
good  that  I  thought  them  yours,  till  you  called  them 
an  Horatian  cento,  and  then  I  recollected  the  ilif- 
jtSia  membra  poetse.  I  will  not  pretend  I  am  fo  to- 
tally in  thofe  fentiments  which  you  compliment  me 
with,  as  ?  yet  hope  to  be.  You  tell  me  I  have  them, 
as  the  civilleft  method  to  put  me  in  mind  how  much 
it  fits  me  to  have  them.  I  ought,  fin!,  to  prepare 
my  mind  by  a  better  knowledge  even  of  good  pro- 
fane writers,  efpecially  the  moraliils,  &c.  before  I 
can  be  worthy  of  tailing  that  fupreme  of  books, 
and  fublime  of  all  writings.  In  which,  as  in  all 
the  intermediate  ones,  you  may  (if  your  friendship 
and  charity  toward  me  continue  fo  far)  be  the  beft 
guide  to 

Your,  &tl 

LETTER      XX, 

From  the  BUhop   of  Rochester. 

July  30.  1722. 

I  Have  written  to  the  Duchefs  *  juft  as  you  defi- 
red,  and  referred  her  to  cur  meeting  in  town 
for  a  further  account  of  it.     I  have  done  it  the  ra^ 
*  Dachefs  of  Buckingham, 

ther, 
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ther,  becaufe  your  opinion  in  the  cafe  is  firicerely 
mine  :  and  if  it  had  not  been  fo,  you  yourfelt 
fhould  not  have  induced  me  to  give  it.  Whether* 
and  how  far  me  will  acquiefce  in  it,  I  cannot  fdy  ; 
efpecially  in  a  cafe  where  me  thinks  the  Duke's  ho- 
nour concerned  :  but  mould  fhe  feem  to  periifl  a  lit- 
tle at  prefent,  her  good  fenfe  (which  I  depend  upon) 
will  afterwards  fatisfy  her  that  we  are  in  the  right. 

I  go  to-morrow  to  the  deanery,  and  I  believe  I  mail 
May  there,  till  I  have  faid  duit  to  duft,  and  fhut  up 
that  laft  fcene  of  pompous  vanity  *. 

It  is  a  great  while  for  me  to  ftay  there  at  this 
-time  of  year,  and  I  know  1  (hall  often  fay  to  myfelf, 
while  I  am  expecting  the  funeral, 

O  Pjts,  quando  ego  te  afpiciam  !  quandoque  licebit 
Ducere  JolicitiS  jucunda  obit  via.  <vitte  / 

In  that  cafe  I  (hall  fancy  I  hear  the  ghoil  of  the 
dead,  thus  entreating  nie5 

At  tu  facratse  ne  farce  malignus  arena 

OJJibus  et  capiti  inbu.naio 
Particular?}  dare — 

Qtianquam  fefiinas,  no?:  eft  mora  Ion<a  ;  licebit, 
Lyeclo  ter pulvsret   curras. 

There  is  an  anf.ver  for  me  fornewhere  m  Hamlet  to 
this  re  quell,  which  you  remember,  though  I  do  not. 
Poor  Gbojl  !  thou  fi  silt  be  fat  is  fie  d  ! — or  fomething 
like  it.  However  that  be,  take  care  you  do  not  fail 
in  your  appointment,  that  the  company  of  the  living 
may  make  me  fome  amends  for  my  attendance  on 
the  dead. 

I  know  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  am  well : 
I  mould  always,  could  I  always  be  here  — 

— — ' — Sed  me 

Impcriofa  trahit  Proferplna  :  *vi<ve\  <valeque, 

*  This  was  the  funeral  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  at  which 
the  Bifhop  officiated  as  Dean  of  Weilrn'nfbr,  in  Augulr  1722. 

You 


So  L  E  T  T  E  R  S    to    and 

Yon  are  the  fir  ft  man  I  fent  to  this  morning,  and  the 
lafl  man  I  deilre  to  converfe  with  this  evening-, 
though  at  twenty  miles  diftance  from  you. 

¥e,  <v  entente  dig*  te,  decedente,  require, 

LETTER      XXI. 

From  the-  Bijhop  c/Rochester; 

Dear  Sir,  The  Tower,  April  lo.  1723. 

X  Thank  you  for  all  the  inftances  of  your  friend- 
I  fhip,  both  before  and  iince  my  misfortunes.  A 
little  time  will  complete  them,  and  feparate  you  and 
me  for  ever.  But  in  what  part  of  the  world  foever  I 
am,  I  will  live  mindful  of  your  fir. cere  kindnefs  to 
me  ;  and  will  pleafe  myfelf  with  the  thought,  that 
J  itill  live  in  your  efteem  and  affe&ion,  as  much  as 
ever  I  did  ;  and  that  no  accidents  of  life,  no  diftance 
of  time  or  place  will  alter  you  in  that  refpedt.  It 
never  can  me  ;  who  have  loved  and  valued  you,  ever 
fmce  I  knew  you,  and  fhall  not  fail  to  do  it  when  I 
am  not  allowed  to  tell  you  fo ;  as  the  cafe  will  foon 
be.  Give  my  faithful  fervices  to  Dr  Arbuthnot,  and 
thanks  for  what  he  fent  me-;  which  was  much  to  the 
purpofe,  if  any  thing  can  be  faid  to  be  to  the  pur- 
pofe,  in  a  cafe  that  is  already  determined.  Let  him 
know  .my  defence  will  be  fuch,  that  neither  my 
friends  need  blufh  for  me,  nor  will  my  enemies  have 
great  cccafion  of  triumph,  though  fure  of  the  victo- 
ry, I  fhall  want  his  advice  before  I  go  abroad,  in 
many  things.  But  I  queflion  whether  I  mail  be  per- 
mitted to  fee  him,  or  any  body,  but  fuch  as  are  ab- 
folutely  neceffary  towards  the  clifpatch  of  my  private 
affairs.  If  fo,  God  blefs  you  both  !  and  may  no  part 
of  the  ill  fortune  that  attends  me,  ever  purfue  either 
of  you  1  I  know  not  but  I  may  call  upon  you  at  my 
hearing,  to  fay  fomewhat  about  my  way  of  fpending 
my  time  at  the  deanery,  which  did  not  feem  calcula- 
ted towards  managing  plots  and  cenfpiraries.    But 

of 
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of  that  I  fhall  confider You  and  I  have  {pent -many 

hoars  together  upon  much  pleafanter  fubjeits ;  and, 
that  I  may  preferve  the  old  cuitom,  I  mall  not  part 
with  you  now  till  I  have  clofed  this  letter,  with  three 
lines  of  Milton,  which  you  will,  I  know,  readily* 
and  not  without  fome  degree  of  concern,  apply  to 
your  ever  affectionate,  &c. 

■  Some  natural  teats  he  drcpt,  but  ivip V 'them  foon  : 
The  ivor Id  ivas  all  before  him,  where  to  chufe 
His  place  of  reft,  and  Providence  his  guide, 

LETTER      XXII. 

The  Anfvuer* 

April.  20.  1723. 

T  is  not  poffible  to  express  what  I  think,  and  what 
I  feel  ;  only  this,  that  I  have  thought  and  felt  for 
nothing  but  you,  for  fome  time  pad  ;  and  mail  think 
of  nothing  fo  long  for  the  time  to  come.  The  great- 
eft  comfort  I  had,  was  an  intention  (which  I  would 
have  made  practicable)  to  have  attended  you  in  your 
journey  ;  to  which  I  had  brought  that  perfon  to  con- 
fent,  who  only  could  have  hindered  me,  by  a  tie 
which,  though  it  may  be  more  tender,  I  do  not  think 
more  ftrong,  than  that  of  friendfhip.  But  I  fear 
there  will  be  no  way  left  me  to  tell  you  this  great 
truth,  that  I  remember  you,  that  I  love  you,  that  I 
am  grateful  to  you,  that  I  entirely  efteem  and  value 
you  :  no  way  but  that  one,  which  needs  no  open 
warrant  to  authorife  it,  or  fecret  conveyance  to  fecure 
it ;  which  no  bills  can  preclude,  and  no  kings  pre- 
vent ;  a  way  that  can  reach  to  any  part  of  the  world 
where  you  may  be,  where  the  very  whifper  or  even, 
the  wifh  of  a  friend  mail  not  be  heard,  or  even  fu- 
fpedled  :  by  this  way,  I  dare  tell  my  efteem  and  af- 
fection of  you,  to  your  enemies  in  the  gates,  and 
you,  and  they,  and  their  fons,  may  hear  of  it. 

You  prGve  yourfeif,  my  Lord,  to.  know  me  for 

the 
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the  friend  I  am  ;  in  judging  that  the  manner  of  year 
defence,  and  your  reputation  by  it,  is  a  point  of  the 
higheft  concern  to  me ;  and  alluring  me,  it  fliall  be 
fuch,  that  none  of  your  friends  fhall  blufii  for  you. 
Let  me  further  prompt  you  to  do  yourfelf  the  bell 
and  molt,  lafling  juftice:  the  inilruments  of  your 
fame  to  pofterity  will  be  in  your  own  hands.  May 
it  not  be,  that  Providence  has  appointed  you  to  feme 
great  and  ufeful  work,  and  calls  you  to  it  this  fevere 
way  ?  You  may  more  eminently  and  more  effectually 
ferve  the  public  even  now,  than  in  the  ftations  you 
have  i'o  honourably  filled.  Think  of  Tully,  Bacon, 
and  Clarendon  *'.  Is  it  not  the  latter,  the  difgraced 
part  of  their  lives,  which  you  molt  envy,  and  which 
you  would  chufe  to  have  lived  ? 

Lam  tenderly  fenfible  of  the  wiih  you  exprefs, 
that  no  part  of  your  misfortune  may  purfue  me.  But, 
God  knows,  I  am  every  day  lefs  and  lefs  fond  of 
my  native  country,  (fo  torn  as  it  is  by  party-rage), 
and  begin  to  coniider  a  friend  in  exile  as  a  friend  in 
death  ;  one  gone  before,  where  I  am  not  unwilling 
nor  unprepared  to  follow  after  ;  and  where  (however 
various  or  uncertain  the  roads  and  voyages  of  another 
world  may  be)  I  cannot  but  entertain  a  pleafmg  hope 
that  we  may  meet  again. 

I  faithfully  affure  you,  that  in  the  mean  time  there 
is  no  one,  living  or  dead,  of  whom  1  mail  think 
oftener,  or  better  than  of  you.  1  mail  lock  upon 
you  as  in  a  {late  between  both,  in  which  you  will 
have  frcm  me  all  the  pafTicns  and  warm  wimes  that 
can  attend  the  living,  and  all  the  refpeel  and  tender 
fenfe  of  lofs  that  we  feel  for  the  dead.  And  I  mall 
ever  depend  upon  your  conftant  friendihip,  kind  me- 
mory, and  good  effices,  though  I  were  never  to  fee 
or  hear  the  effects  of  them  :  like  the  truft  we  have  in 
benevolent  fpirits3  who,  though  we  never  fee  or  hear 

*  Clarendon  indeed  wrote  his  btfr.  works  in  his  baEiihment : 
hut  the  bed  of  Bacon's  were  written  before  his  difgrace,  and  the; 
fesit  of  Tully "'s  after  his  return  from  exile, 

them, 
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them,  we  think,  are  conftantly  ferving  us,  and  pray- 
ing for  us. 

Whenever  I  am  wiihing  to  write  to  you,  I  fhaH 
Conclude  you  are  intentionally  doing  fo  to  me.  And 
every  time  that  I  think  of  you,  I  will  believe  you 
are  thinking  of  me.  I  never  mall  fufFer  to  be  for- 
gotten (nay  to  be  but  faintly  remembered)  the  ho- 
nour, the  pleafure,  the  pride  I  muft  ever  have,  in 
reflecting  how  frequently  you  have  delighted  me,  how 
kindly  you  have  diUinguifned  me,  how  cordially  you 
have  advifed  me  I  In  converfation,  in  flu dy,  1  mail 
always  want  you,  and  wifh  for  you :  in  my  moft 
lively,  and  in  my  moft  thoughtful  hours,  I  mail  e- 
qually  bear  about  me  the  imprefiions  of  you  :  and 
perhaps  it  will  not  be  in  this  life  only,  that  I  mall 
have  caufe  to  remember  and  acknowledge  the  friend- 
fhip  of  the  Bilhop  of  Rochefter. 


I  am,  &c* 


LETTER 


<r. 


the  fa 
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May  17.  1723, 

kNce  more  I  write  to  you,  as  I  promifed,  and 
this  once,  I  fear,  will  be  the  laft  !  the  curtain 
will  loon  be  drawn  between  my  friend  and  me,  and 
nothing  left  but  to  vvrlh  you  a  long  good-night.  May 
you  enjoy  a  Hate  of  repofe  in  this  life,  not  unlike  that 
fleep  of  the  foul  which  fome  have  believed  is  to  fuc- 
ceed  it,  where  we  lie  utterly  forgetful  of  that  world 
from  which  we  are  gone,  and  ripening  for  that  to 
which  we  are  to  go.  If  you  retain  any  memory  of 
the  pall,  let  it  only  image  to  you  what  has  pleafed 
you  belt;  fometimes  prefent  a  dream  of  an  abfent 
friend;  or  bring  you  back  an  agreeable  converfation. 
But,  upon  the  whole,  I  hope  you  will  think  lefs  of 
the  time  pad  than  of  the  future  ;  as  the  former  has 
been  lefs  kind  to  you  than  the  latter  infallibly  will 
be.     Do  not  envy  the  world  your  ftadies'9  they  will 

tend . 
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tend  to  the  benefit  of  men  againft  whom  you  can  have 
no  complaint,  I  mean  of  all  poiterity  ;  and  perhaps, 
at  your  time  of  life,  nothing  elfe  is  worth  your  care. 
What  is  every  year  of  a  wife  man's  life,  but  a  cen- 
fure  or  critic  on  the  pad  ?  Thofe  whofe  date  is  the 
fhorteft,  live  long  enough  to  laugh  at  one  half  of  it : 
the  boy  defpifes  the  infant,  the  man  the  boy,  the 
philofopher  both,  and  the  Chriftian  all.  You  may 
now  begin  to  think  your  manhood  was  too  much  a 
puerility  ;  and  you  will  never  fufFer  your  age  to  be 
but  a  fecond  infancy.  The  toys  and  baubles  of  your 
childhood  are  hardly  now  more  below  you,  than 
thofe  toys  of  our  riper  and  of  our  declining  years,  the 
drums  and  rattles  of  Ambition,  and  the  dirt  and  bub- 
bles of  Avarice.  At  this  time,  when  you  are  cut  off 
from  a  little  fociety  and  made  a  citizen  of  the  world 
at  large,  you  fhould  bend  your  talents  not  to  ferve  a 
party,  or  a  few,  but  all  mankind.  Your  genius 
ihould  mount  above  that  miA  in  which,  its  participa- 
tion and  neighbourhood  with  earth  long  involved  it. 
To  mine  abroad  and  to  heaven,  ought  to  be  the  bu- 
fmefs,  and  the  glory  of  your  prefent  Situation.  Re- 
member it  was  at  fuch  a  time,  that  the  greateft  lights 
of  antiquity  dazzled  and  blazed  the  molt,  in  their 
retreat,  in  their  exile,  or  in  their  death  :  but  why 
do  I  talk  of  dazzlinp- or  blazing;?  it  was   then  that 

O  O 

they  did  good,  that  they  gave  light,  and  that  they 
became  guides  to  mankind. 

Thofe  aims  alone  are  worthy  of  fplrits  truly  great, 
and  fuch  I  therefore  hope  will  be  yours.  Refentment 
indeed  may  remain,  perhaps  cannot  be  quite  extin- 
guifhed,  in  the  nobleil  minds ;  but  Revenge  never 
will  harbour  there  :  higher  principles  than  thofe  of 
the  firft,  and  better  principles  than  thofe  of  the  lat- 
ter, will  infallibly  inrluence  men,  whofe  thoughts  and 
whofe  hearts  are  enlarged,  and  caufe  them  to  prefer 
the  whole  to  any  part  Of  mankind,  especially  to  iq 
fmall  a  part  as  ons^s  fmgle  felf. 

Believe  me,  my  Lord,  I  look  upon  you  as  a  ipi- 

rit 


from   D*    ATTERBURY.  B5 

rit  entered  into  another  life  *,  as  one  juft  upon  the 
edge  of  immortality ;  where  the  pafhons  and  affec- 
tions muft  be  much  more  exalted,  and  where  you 
ought  to  defpife  all  little  views,  and  all  mean  retro- 
fpedts  f.  Nothing  is  worth  your  looking  back  ;  and 
therefore  look  forward,  and  make  (as  you  can)  the 
world  look  after  you.  But  take  care  that  it  be  not 
with  pity,  but  with  efteem  and  admiration. 

I  am  with  the  greater!:  fmcerity,    and  pafTion  for 
your  fame  as  well  as  happinefs, 

Your,  &V. 

LETTER      XXIV. 

From  the  Bijhop  of  Rochester. 

Paris,  Ncv.  23.  1731. 

YOU  will  wonder  to  fee  me  in  print :  but  how 
could  I  avoid  it  ?  The  dead  and  the  living,  my 
friends  and  my  foes,  at  home  and  abroad,  called  up- 
on me  to  fay  fomething  ;  and  the  reputation  of  an 
hiftory  %  which  I  and  all  the  world  value,  mufl  have 
fuffered,  had  I  continued  filent.  I  have  printed  it 
here,  in  hopes  that  fomebody  may  venture  to  reprint 
it  in  England,  notwithftanding  thofe  two  frightening 
words  at  the  clofe  of  it  j|.     Whether  that  happens 


*  The  Biihop  of  P.ochefrer  went  into  exile  the  month  follow- 
ing, and  continued  in  it  till  his  death,  which  happened  at  Paris, 
cla  the  15th  day  of  February  in  the  year  1732. 

•j-  Notwithftanding  this,  Mr  Pope  was  convinced,  before  the 
Biihop's  death,  that,  during  his  banifhment,  he  was  in  the  in- 
trigues of  the  pretender  :  though,  when  he  took  his  laft  leave 
t>f  Mr  Pope,  he  told  him,  he  would  allow  him  to  lay  his  fen- 
tence  was  juft,  if  he  ever  found  he  had  any  concerns  with  that 
family  in  his  exile. 

t  Earl  of  Clarendon's. 

Jj  The  Bishop's  name,  fet  to  his  vindication  of  Biihop 
Smalridge,  Dr  Aldrich,  and  himfelf,  from  the  fcandalous  re- 
flections of  Oldmixort,  relating  to  the  publication  of  Lord  Cla- 
rendon's hiftory,  Paris,  173 1,  4*0,  finee  reprinted  in  Eng- 
land. 

Vol.  IV.  f  H  cr 
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Or  not,  it  is  fit  you  fhould  have  a  fight  of  it,  wno,  I 
know,  will  read  it  with  fomc  degree  of  fatisfaction, 
.;.-  it  is  mine,  though  it  fhould  have  (as  it  really  has) 
nothing  clfe  to  recommend  it.  Such  as  it  is,  Extre- 
mum  hoc  munus  morientis  fcabeto  :  for  that  may  well 
be  the  c?de,  corJidering  that  within  a  few  months  I 
am  entering  into  my  feventieth  year  j  after  which,  e- 
ven  the  healthy  and  the  happy  cannot  much  depend 
upon  life,  and  will  not,  if  they  are  wife,  much  de- 
ftre  it.  Whenever  I  go,  you  will  lofe  a  friend  who 
loves  and  values  ycu  extremely,  if  in  my  circumiian- 
ces  I  can  be  faid  to  be  loft  to  any  one,  when  dead, 
more  than  I  am  already  whilil  living.  1  expeclcd  to 
have  heard  from  you  by  Mr  Morice,  and  wondered 
a  little  that  1  did  not  ;  but  he  owns  himlelfin  a  fault, 
for  not  giving  you  due  notice  of  his  motions.  It 
was  net  amifs  that  you  forbore  writing,  on  a  head 
wherein  1  promifed  more  than  I  was  able  to  perform. 
Difgraced  men  fancy  fometimes,  that  they  preferve 
an  influence,  where  when  they  endeavour  to  exert  ir, 
they  foon  fee  their  miilake.  I  did  fo,  my  good 
friend,  and  acknowledge  it  under  my  hand.  You 
founded  the  ccafc,  and  found  out  my  errour,  it  feems, 
before  I  was  aware  of  it.      But  enough  on   this  fub- 

'jecl, 

Whit  are  they  doing  m  England  to  the  honour  of 
letters  r  and  particularly  what  are  you  doing  i  Ipfe 
auid  audss  ?  quo;  circumvolitas  agilis  thyma  f  Do  you 
purfue  the  moral  plan  you  marked  out,  and  feemed 
iixte^n  months  ago  fo  intent  upon  i  Am  1  to  fee  it 
perfected  ere  I  die,  and  are  you  to  enjoy  the  reputa- 
tion of  it  while  you  live  ?  or  do  you  rather  chafe  to 
leave  the  marks  of  your  friendfhip,  like  the  legacies 
of  a  will,  to  be  read  and  enjoyed  only  by  thofe  who 
furvive  you  ?  Were  I  as  near  you  as  I  have  been,  I 
fhould  hope  to  peep  into  the  manufcript  before  it 
was  rimmed.  But  alas  S  there  is,  and  will  ever  pro- 
bably be  a  great  deal  of  land  and  fea  between  us. 
How  many  books  have  come  out  of  late  in  your  parts, 
which  you  think  I  fhould  be  glad  to  perufe  ?  Name 

them. 
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them.  The  catalogue;  1  believe,  will  not  coft  you 
much  trouble.  They  mud  be  good  ones  indeed  to 
challenge  any  part  of  my  time,  now  I  have  fo  little 
of  it -left.  I,  who  fquandered  whole  days  heretofore, 
now  hufband  hours  when  the  glafs  begins  to  run 
low,  and  care  not  to  mifpend  them  on  trifles.  At 
the  end  of  the  lottery  of  life,  our  laft  minutes,  like 
tickets  left  in  the  wheel,  rife  in  their  valuation. 
They  are  not  of  fo  much  worth  perhaps  in  themfelves 
as  thofe  which  preceded,  but  we  are  apt-  to  prise 
them  more,  and  with  reafon.  I  do  fo,  my  dear 
friend  ;.  and  yet  think  the  mod  precious  minutes  of 
my  life  are  well  employed,  in  reading  what  you 
write.  But  this  is  a  fatisfaelion  1  cannot  much  hope 
for,  and  therefore  mull  betake  myfelf  to  others  lefs 
entertaining.  Adieu  !  dear  Sir,  and  forgive  me  en- 
gaging with  one,  whom  you,  I  think,  have  reckon- 
ed among  the  heroes  of  the  Dunciad.  It  was  necef- 
fary  for  me  either  to  accept  of  his  dirty  challenge,  or 
to  have  fufFered  in  the  eiteem  of  the  world  by  decli- 
ning it. 

My  refpesfts  to  your  mother.  I  fend  one  of  thefe 
papers  for  Bean  Swift,  if  you  have  an  opportunity, 
and  think  it  worth  while  to  convey  it.  My  coun- 
try at  this  dirtance  feems  to  me  a  iirange  fight  ;  I 
know  not  how  it  appears  to  you,  who  are  in  the 
mid  ft  of  the  fcene,  and  yourfelf  a  part  of  it;  I  wiili 
you  would  tell  me.  You  may  write  fafely  to  Mr 
jjvjorice,  by  the  honelt  hand  that  conveys  this,  and 
will  return  into  thefe  parts  before  Chriftmas ;  {ketch, 
out  a  rough  draught  of  it,  that  I  may  be  able  to 
judge  whether  a  return  to  it  be  really  eligible,  or 
whether  Illiquid  not,  like  the  chemift  in  the  bottle, 
upon  hearing  Don  Quevedo's  account  of  Spain,  de- 
fire  to  be  corked  up  again. 

After  all,  I  do  and  muft  love  my  country,  with 
all  its  faults  and  blemimes;  even  that  part  of  the 
confutation  which  wounded  me  unjuitly,  and  itfelf 
through  my  fide,  {hall  ever  be  dear  to  me.  My  laft 
wim  Hull  be  like  that  of  father  Paul;  Efio  ferpetna  ! 

H  2  and- 
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and  when  I  die  at  a  difiance  from  it,  it  will  be  in  thfi 
fame  manner  as  Virgfl  defcribes  the  expiring  Pelo- 
ponnefian^ 

Sternitur,  ■■  


et  dulces  martens  reminifcitur  Argou 


Do  I  ftill  live  in  the  memory  of  my  friends,  as  they 
certainly  do  in  mine  r  I  have  read  a  good  many  of 
your  paper-fquabbles  about  me,  and  am  glad  to  fee 
fuch  free  concefiions  on  that  head,  though  made  with 
no  view  of  doing  me  a  pleafure,  but  merely  of  load- 
ing another. 

I  am,  \3 V. 

LETTER      XXV. 

"From  the  Bijhop  ^Rochester, 

On  the  death  of  his  daughter. 

Montfelier,  Nov.  2c.  1729. 

I  AM  not  yet  matter  enough  of  myfejf,  after  the 
late  wound  I  have  received,  to  open  my  very 
heart  to  you,  and  am  not  content  with  iefs  than  that, 
whenever  I  converfe  with  you.  My  thoughts  are  at 
prefent  vainly,  but  pleanngly  employed,  on  what  I 
have  left,  and  can  never  recover.  I  know  well  I 
ought,  for  that  reafon,  to  call  them  off  to  other  fub- 
jecls ;  but  hitherto  1  have  not  been  able  to  do  it.  By 
giving  them  the  rein  a  little,  and  fuffering  them  to 
fpend  their  force,  I  hope  in  fome  time  to  check  and 
fubdue  them.  Multis  fortune  'vulneribus  ferculfu$% 
litic  uni  ?ne  hnfarem  fenfi,  et  pene  fuccubui*  This  is 
weaknefs,  not  wifdom,  I  own  ;  and  on  that  account 
fitter  to  be  trufted  to  the  bofom  of  a  friend,  where  I 
may  fafely  lodge  all  my  infirmities.  As  foon  as  my 
mind  is  in  fome  meafure  corrected  and  calmed,  I  will 
endeavour  to  follow  your  advice,  and  turn^t  to  fome- 
thing  of  ufe  and  moment ;  if  I  have  ftill  life  enough 
left  to  do  any  thing  that  is  worth  reading  and  pre- 

ferving. 
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ferving.  In  the  mean  time  1  mail  be  pleafed  to  hear, 
that  you  proceed  in  what  you  intend,  without  any 
fuch  melancholy  interruption  as  I  have  met  with. 
Your  mind  is  as  yet  unbroken  by  age  and  ill  acci- 
dents;  your  knowledge  and  judgment  are  at  the 
height :  ufe  them  in  writing  fomewhat  that  may 
teach  the  prefent  and  future  times,  and  if  not  gain 
equally  the  applaufe  of  both,  may  yet  raife  the  envy 
of  the  one,  and  fecure  the  admiration  of  the  other. 
Employ  not  your  precious  moments,  and  great  ta- 
lents, ^oa  little  men  and  little  things  ;  but  chufe  a 
fubjecl  every  way  worthy  of  you,  and  handle  it  as 
you  can,  in  a  manner  which  nobody  eLfe  can  equal 
or  imitate.  As  for  me,  my  abilities,  if  I  ever  had 
any,  are  not  what  they  were :  and  yet  I  will  endea- 
vour to  recoiled  and  employ  them, 

-Gelidus  iardante  fenecla 

Sanguis  he  bet,  frigeuique  eff'ceto  in  cvrpore  -vires. 

However,  I  mould  be  ungrateful  to  this  place,  if  I 
did  not  own  that  I  have  gained  upon  the  gout  in  the 
fouth  of  France,  much  more  than,  1  did  at  Paris  ^ 
though  even  there  I  fenfibly  improved.  I  believe  my 
cure  had  been  perfected,  but  the  earneft  dellre  ct 
meeting  one  I  dearly  loved,  called  me  abruptly  to 
Montpelier;  where-  after  continuing  two  month?, 
under  the  cruel  torture  of  a  fad  and fruitlefs  expecta- 
tion, I  was  forced  at  Jaft  to  take  a  long  journey  to. 
Touloufe  j  and  even  there  J  had  milled  the  perfon  £ 
fought,  had  fhe  not,  with  great  ipirit  and  courage,, 
ventured  all  night  up  the  Garonne  to  fee  me,  whick 
fhe  above  all  things  dented  to  do  before  fhe  died. 
By  that  means  fhe  was  brought  where  I  was,  between, 
feven  and  eight  in  the  morning,  and  lived  twenty 
hours  afterwards  ;  which  time  was  not  loll  on  either 
fide,  but  paffed  in  fuch  a  manner  as  gave  great  fatif- 
faction  to  both,  and  fuch  as,  on  her  part,  every  way 
became  her  circumitances  and  character.  For  fhe- 
had  her  fenfes  to  the  very  laft  gafp,  and  exerted  them 
to  give  me,  in  thofe  few  hours,  greater  marks  of  du- 
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ty  and  leve  than  fhe  had  dene  in  all  her  lifetime, 
though  fhe  had  never  been  wanting  in  either.  The 
laic  words  ihe  faid  to  me  were  the  kindeft  of  all ;  a 
reflection  on  the  goodnefs  of  God,  which  had  allow- 
ed us  in  this  manner  to  meet  once  more,  before  we 
parted  for  ever.  Not  many  minutes  after  that,  fhe 
laid  herielf  on  her  pillow,  in  aileeping  pofture, 

placidcque  zbi  demum  jnorte  quic-vit. 

Judge  you,  Sir,  what  I  fek,  and  full  feel  on  this 
occafion,  and  fpare  me  the  trouble  of  defcribing  it, 
At  my  age,  under  my  infirmities,  among  utter  Gran- 
gers, how  (hall  I  find  out  proper  reliefs  and  fupports'? 
I  can  have  none,  but  thofe  with  which  Reafon  and  Re- 
ligion furniih  me  ;  and  thofe  I  lay  hold  on,  and  grafp 
as  fail  as  I  can.  I  hope,  that  he  who  laid  the  bur- 
then upon  me,  (for  wife  and  good  pnrpofes  no  doubt), 
will  enable  me  to  bear  it,  in  like  manner  as  I  have 
borne  others,  with  fome  degree  of  fortitude  andfirm- 
j.efs. 

Ycm  fee  how  ready  I  am  to  relapfe  into  an  argu- 
ment which  I  had  quitted  once  before  in  this  letter. 
J  fhall  probably  again  commit  the  fame  fault,  if  I 
continue  to  write ;  and  therefore  I  Hop  ihort  here, 
and  with  ail  fmcerity,  affection,  and  eiieem,  bid  you 
adieu  !  till  we  meet  either  in  this  world,  if  God  piea- 
fc$,  or  ehe  in  another. 

I  am,  &c. 


LET- 


9l 
LETTERS  to  and  from  Mr  Gay,  &A 
From  1 7 12  to   1732- 

LETTER      I. 

Binfield,  Nov.  13.  1712. 
OU  writ  me  a  very  kind  letter  fome  months 
ago,  and  told  me  you  were  then  upon  the 
point  of  taking  a  journey  into  Devonihire;. 
That  hindered  my  anfvvering  you  ;  and  I  have  fmce 
feveral  times  inquired  of  you,  without  any  fatisfac- 
tion  ;  for  fo  I  call  the  knowledge  of  your  welfare,  or 
of  any  thing  that  concerns  you.  I  paiTed  two  months 
in  Suifex,  and  fince  my  return  have  been  again  very 
ill.  I  writ  to  Lintot  in  hopes  of  hearing  of  you, 
but  had  no  anfwer  to  that  point.  Our  friend  Mr 
Cromwell  too  has  been  filent  all  this  year;  I  believe 
he  has  been  difpleafed  at  fome  or  otiier  of  my  free- 
doms ■%  which  I  very  innocently  take,  and  molt 
with  thofe  E  think  niofl  my  friends.  Eut  this  I 
know  nothing  of:  perhaps  he  may  have  opened  to 
you;  and  if  [  know  you  right,  you  are  of  a  temper 
to  cement  friendihips,  and  not  to  divide  them.  I 
really  much  love  Mr  Cromwell,  and  have  a  true  af- 
fection for  yourfelf ;  which,  if  1  had  any  interefl:  in 
the  world,  or  power  with  thofe  who  have,  I  mould 
not  be  long  without  manifeiiing  to  ycu.  Idefire  you 
will  not,  eithej  out  of  modeity,  or  a  vitious  dlftrml 
of  another's  value  for  you,  (thofe  two  eternal  foes  to 
merit),  imagine  that  your  letters  and  conversation  are 

*  We  fee  by  the  letters  to  Mr  Cromwell,  that  Mr  Pope  was 
ufed  to  rally  him  on  his  turn  for  trifling  and  pedantic  ciiiitifm. 
So  he  loft  his  two  early  friends,  Crornwejl  r-.nd  Wycherley,  by 
his  z^al  to  correct  the  bad  pcetry  of  the  one,  and  the  bad  tafte 
of  the  ether. 

not 
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not  always  welcome  to  me.  There  is  no  man  more 
entirely  fond  of  good-nature  or  ingenuity  than  my- 
felf,  and  I  have  feen  too  much  of  thofe  qualities  in 
you  to  be  any  thing  lefs  than 

Your,  c5 V. 

LETTER      II. 

Dec.  24.  1721-. 

IT  has  been  my  good  fortune  within  this  month 
pail,  to  hear  more  things  that  have  pleaied  me 
than  (I  think)  almoft  in  all  my  time  befide.  But  no- 
thing,  upon  my  word,  has  been  fo  home-felt  a  fatif- 
faction  as  the  news  you  tell  me  of  yourfelf :  and  you 
are  not  in  the  leafi  miftaken,  when  you  congratulate 
me  upon  vour  own  g-ood  fuccefs :  for  I  have  more 
people  out  of  whom  to  be  happy,  than  any  ill-natu- 
red man  can  boaffc  of.  I  may  with  honefty  affirm  to 
you,  that,  notwithstanding  the  many  inconvenien- 
cies  and  disadvantages  they  commonly  talk  of  in  the 
Res  angujii  dcmi,  I  have  never  found  any  other,  than 
the  inability  of  giving  people  of  merit  the  only  cer- 
tain proof  of  our  value  for  them,  in  doing  thern 
fome  real  fervice.  For  after  all,  if  we  could  but 
think  a  little,  felf-love  might  make  us  philofophers,. 
and  convince  us  qudnlufi  indiget  natura  !  Ourfelves 
are  eafdy  provided  for ;  it  is  nothing  but  the  cir- 
cumftantiais,  and  the  apparatus  or  equipage  of  hu- 
man life,  that  corts  fo  much  the  furniming.  Only, 
what  a  luxurious  man  wants  for  horfes  and  footmen,, 
a  good-natured  man  wants  for  his  friends  or  the  in- 
digent. 

I  mail  fee  ycu  this  winter  with  much  greater  plea- 
fure  than  I  could  the  lafr.  ;  and,  I  hope,  as  much  of 
your  time,  as  your  attendance  on  the  Duchefs  *  will 
allow  you  to  fpare  to  any  friend,  will  not  be  thought 
lort  upon  one  who  is  as  much  fo  as  any  man.  I  mufc 
alfo  put  you  in  mind,  though  you  are  now  fecretary 

*  Duchefs  of  Monmcu'.h,  to  wjibnj  he  was  '-ySx  then  made 
fecretary, 

'      to 


from    Mr    GAY.  93 

to  this  lady,  that  you  are  likewife  fecretary  to  nine 
other  ladies,  and  are  to  write  fometimes  for  them  too. 
He  who  is  forced  to  live  wholly  uponthofe  ladies  fa- 
vours, is  indeed  in  as  precarious  a  condition  as  any 
he  who  does  what  Chaucer  fays  for  fuftenance ;  but 
they  are  very  agreeable  companions,  like  other  la- 
dies, when  a  man  only  paffes  a  night  or  fo  with  them 
at  his  leifure,  and  away.     I  am 

Your,  &c, 

LETTER     III. 

Jug.  23.  1713, 

JUft  as  I  received  yours,  I  was  fet  down  to  write 
to  you,  with  fome  fhame  that  I  had  fo  long  de- 
ferred it.  But  I  can  hardly  repent  my  neglect,  when 
it  gives  me  the  knowledge  how  little  you  infill  upon 
ceremony,  and  how  much  a  greater  fhare  in  your 
memory  I  have  than  I  defer ve.  I  have  been  near 
a  week  in  London,  where  1  am  like  to  remain,  till 
I  become,  by  Mr  Jervas's  help,  ehgans  formarum 
fpeciator.  I  begin  to  difcover  beauties  that  were  till 
now  imperceptible  to  me.  Every  corner  of  an  eye, 
or  turn  of  a  nofe  or  ear,  the  fmalleft  degree  of  light 
or  made  on  a  cheek,  or  in  a  dimple,  have  charms  to 
diftracl  me.  I  no  longer  look  upon  Lord  Plaulible  as 
ridiculous,  for  admiring  a  lady's  fine  tip  of  an  ear, 
and  pretty  elbow,  (as  the  Plain  Dealer  has  it),  but 
am  in  fome  danger  even  from  the  ugly  and  difapree- 
able,  fmce  they  m2y  have  their  retired  beauties,  in 
one  trait  or  other  about  them.  You  may  guefs  in 
how  uneafy  a  {late  I  am,  when  every  day  the  per- 
formances of  others  appear  more  beautiful  and  ex- 
cellent, and  my  own  more  defpicable.  I  have  thrown 
away  three  Dr  Swifts,  each  of  which  was  once  my 
vanity,  two  Lady  Bridgwaters,  a  Duchefs  of  Mon- 
tague, befides  half  a  dozen  eails,  and  one  knight  of 
the  garter.  I  have  crucified  Chrift  over  again  in 
efhgie,  and  made  a  Madona  as  old  as  her  mother  St 
Anne.     Nay,  what  is  yet  -more  miraculous,    I  have 

rivalled 
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rivalled  St  Luke  himfdf  in  painting  ;  and  as,  it  ia 
faiJ,  an  angei  came  and  fmilhed  his  piece,  fo,  you 
would  fwenr,  a  devil  put  the  laft  hand  to  mine,  it  is 
fo  begrimed  and  imutted.  However  I  comfort  my- 
felf  with  a  Chriilian  reftecuon,  that  I  have  not  bro- 
ken the  commandment;  for  my  pictures  are  not  the 
likenefs  of  any  thing  in  heaven  above,  or  in  earth 
below,  or  in  the  water  under  the  earth.  Neither 
will  any  body  adore  or  worfhip  them,  except  the 
Indians  ihould  have  a  fight  of  them,  who,  they  tell 
us,  worfhip  certain  idols  purely  for  their  uglihefs. 

I  am  very  much  recreated  and  refrefhed  with  the 
news  of  the  advancement  of  the  Fan  *,  which,  1 
doubt  not,  will  delight  the  eye  and  fenfe  of  the  fair, 
as  long  as  that  agreeable  machine  mall  play  in  the 
hands  of  poflerity.  I  am  glad  your  fan  is  mounted 
fo  foon  ;  but  I  would  have  you  varnim  and  glaze  it 
at  your  leifure,  and  polifh  the  ilicks  as  much  as  you 
can.  You  may  then  caufe  it  to  be  borne  in  the 
hands  of  both  fexes,  no  IeTs  in  Britain,  than  it  is  in 
China;  where  it  is  ordinary  for  a  Mandarine  to  fan 
himfelf  cool  after  a  debate,  and  a  rlatefman  to  hide 
his  face  with  it  when  he  tells  a  grave  lie. 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     IV. 
Dear  Mr  Gay,  Sept.  23.  17 14. 

WElcome  to  your  native  foil  f  !  welcome  to 
your  friends  !  thrice  welcome  to  me!  whe- 
ther returned  in  glory,  bleffed  wiih  court-in tereft,  the 
love  and  familiarify  of  the  great,  and  filled  with 
agreeable  hopes  ;  or  melancholy  with  dejeclion, 
contemplative  of  the  chano-es  of  fortune,  and  doubt- 
ful for  the  future  :     Whether  returned  a  triumphant 

*  A  poem  of  Mr  Gay's  fo  entitled. 

•j*  In  the  beginning  of  this  year  Mr  Gay  went  over  to  Hano- 
ver with  the  E^rl  of  Clarendon,  who  wss  fent  thither  by  Q^ 
Anne.  On  her  death  they  returned  to  England  :  and  it  was  on 
this  cccafun  thai;  Mr  Pope  met  him  with  this  friendly  welcome. 

Whig, 
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Wnlsf,  or  a 'defoondingr  Tory,  eaually  all  hail  i  e- 

qaaily  beloved  and  welcome  to  me  !  If  happy,  I 
am  to  partake  in  your  elevation  ;  if"  unhappy,  yon 
have  frill  a  warm  corner  in  my  heart,  and  a  retreat 
at  Binfield  in  the  word  of  times  at  your  fervice.  if 
you  are  a  Tory,  or  thought,  fo  by  sny  man,  I  know 
it  can  proceed  from  nothing  but  your  gratitude  to  a 
few  people  who  endeavoured  to  ferve  yon,  and  vvhcfe 
politics  were  never  your  concern  If  you  area  Whig, 
as  I  rather  hope,  and,  as  I  think,  your  principles 
and  mine  (as  brother-poets)  had  ever  a  bias  to  the 
fide  of  liberty,  I  know  you  wili  be  an  honed  man, 
and  an  inorTenfive  one.  Upon  the  whole,  I  know 
you  are  incapable  of  being  fo  much  of  either  party 
as  to  be  good  for  nothing.  Therefore  once  more, 
whatever  you  are,  or  in  whatever  Hate  you  are,  all 
hail ! 

One  or  two  of  your  old  friends  complained  they 
had  heard  nothing  from  you  fince  the  queen7? 
death  ;  I  told  them  no  man  living  loved  Mr  Gay 
better  than  I,  yet  I  had  not  once  written  to  him  in 
ail  his  voyage.  This  I  thought  a  convincing  proof, 
how  truly  one  may  be  a  friend  to  another  without 
telling  him  fo  every  month.  But  they  had  reafons 
too  themfelves  to  allege  in  your  excufe  ;  as  men 
who  really  value  one  another,  will  never  want  fuch 
as-  make  their  friends  and  themfelves  eaiy.  The  late 
univerfal  concern  in  public  affairs  threw  us  all  into 
a  hurry  of  fpirits  :  even  I,  who  am  more  a  philofo^- 
pher  than  to  expeii  any  thinr  from  any  reio-n,  was 
borne  away  with  the  current,  and  fall  of  the  expec- 
tation of  the  fucceffor :  during  your  journeys  1 
knew  not  whither  to  aim  a  letter  after  you  ;  that 
was  a  fort  of  mooting  flying  :  add  to  this  the  de- 
mand Homer  had  upon  me,  to  write  fifty  verfes 
a- day,  befides  learned  notes,  all  which  are  at  a  con- 
clusion for  this  year.  Rejoice  with  me,  O  my  friend, 
that  my  labour  is  over  ;  come  and  make  merry  with 
me  in  much  feailing  :  we  will  feed  among  the  lilies 
(by  the  lilies  I  mean  the  ladies.)     Are  not  the  Ro- 

falinda's 
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falinda's  of  Britain  as  charming  as  the  Bloufalinda's  of 
the  Hague  ?  or  have  the  two  great  paitoral  poets  of 
our  nation  renounced  love  at  the  fame  time  ?  for  Phi- 
lips, immortal  Philips  hath  deferted,  yea,  and  in  a 
ruftic  manner  kicked,  his  Rofalind.  Dr  Parnelle  and 
I  have  been  infeparable  ever  fince  you  went.  We 
are  now  at  the  Bath,  where  (if  you  ar^  not,  as  I 
.heartily  hope  better  engaged)  your  coming  would  be 
the  greater!  pleafure  to  us  in  the  world.  Talk  not  of 
expenfes :  Homer  mall  fuppoit  his  children.  I  beg 
a  line  from  you  directly  to  the  poil-houfe  in  Bath. 
Peer  Parnelle  is  in  an  ill  ftate  of  health. 

Pardon  me  if  I  add  a  word  of  advice  in  the  poe- 
tical way.  "Write  fomething  on  the  King,  or  Prince, 
or  Princefj.  On  whatsoever  foot  you  may  be  with 
the  court,  this  can  do  no  harm. — I  (hall  never  know 
where  to  end,  and  am  confounded  in  the  many 
things  I  have  to  fay  to  you,  though  they  all  amount 
but  to  this,  that  I  am  entirely,  as  ever, 

Your,  t$e» 

LETTER     V. 

London,  Nov.  8.  1717. 
AM  extremely  glad  to  find  by  a  letter  of  yours 
to  Mr  Fortefcue,  that  you  have  received  one 
from  me  ;  and  I  beg  you  to  keep,  as  the  greater!  of 
curiofities,  that  letter  of  mine  which  you  received,  and 
I  never  writ. 

But  the  truth  is",  that  we  were  made  here  to  expect 
you  in  a  fhort  time,  that  I- was  upon  the  ramble  molt 
part  of  the  fummer,  and  have  concluded  the  feafon 
in  grief,  for  the  death  of  my  poor  father. 

I  mail  not  enter  into  a  detail  of  mv  concerns  and 

4 

troubles,  for  two  reafons ;  becaufel  am  really  afflict- 
ed and  need  no  airs  of  grief,  and  becaufe  they  are 
-not  the  concerns  and  troubles  of  any  but  myfelf. 
But  I  think  you  (without  too  great  a  compliment) 
enough  my  friend,  to  be  pleafed  to  know  he  died 
eafily,  without  a  groan,  or  theficknefs  of  two  mi- 
nutes y 
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atrtes ;  in  a  word,  as  filently  and  peacefully  as  he 
lived. 

Sic  ?nihl  contingat  <vi<Vere,  Jlcque  mori  ! 

I  am  not  in  the  humour  to  fay  gay  things,  nor  in. 
the  affectation  of  avoiding  them.  I  cannot  pretend 
to  entertain  either  Mr  Pulteney  or  you,  as  you  have 
done  both  my  Lord  Burlington  and  me,  by  your 
letter  to  Mr  Lowndes  #.  I  am  only  ferry  you  have 
no  greater  quarrel  to  Mr  Lowndes,  and  with  you 
paid  fome  hundreds  a-year  to  the  land-tax.  That 
gentleman  is  lately  become  an  inoifenfive  perlbn  to 
me  too  ;  fo  that  we  may  join  heartily  in  our  addrefles 
to  him,  and  (like  true  patriots)  rejoice  in  all  that 
good  done  to  the  nation  and  government,  to  which 
we  contribute  nothing  oarfelves. 

I  mould  not  forget  to  acknowledge  your  letter  fent 
from  Aix  ;  you  told  me  then  that  writing  was  not 
.good  with  the  waters,  and,  I  nnd  fmce,  you  are  of 
my  opinion,  that  it'is  as  bad  without  the  waters.  But, 
I  fancy,  it  is  not  writing,  but  thinking,  that  is  fo 
bad  with  the  waters  ;  and  then  you  might  write  with- 
out any  manner  of  prejudice,  if  you  writ  like  our 
brother- poets  of  thefe  days. 

The  .Duchefs,  Lord  Warwick,  Lord  Stanhope, 
Mrs  IkDenden,  Mrs  Lepell,  and  I  cannot  tell  who 
die,  had  your  letters  :  Dr  Arbuthnot  and  I  expect 
to  be  treated  like  friends.  I  would  fend  my  fervices 
to  Mr.  Pulteney,  but  that  he  is  out  of  favour  at 
court;  and  make  fome  compliment  to  Mrs  Pulteney, 
if  me  were  not  a  Whig,  My  Lord  Burlington  tells 
me  fac  has  much  outfhined  all  the  French  ladies,  as 
•me  did  the  Engliih  before :  I  am  forry  for  it,  becaufe 
it  will  be  detrimental  to  our  holy  religion,  if  hereti- 
cal women  mould  eclipfe  thofe  nuns  and  orthodox 
beauties,  in  whofe  eyes  alone  lie  ail  the  hopes  we 

*  A  poem,  entitled,  To  my  Ingenious  and  ivorthy  friend  W"* 
LctvndeS)  Ejq\  author  of 'that  celebrated  trcatife  in  folio,  called  the 
Land-Tax  Bill. 

Vol.  IV.  f  I  can 
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can  have,  of  gaining  fuch  fine  gentlemen  as  you  t* 
our  church* 

our,  ijc. 

I  wifh  you  joy  of  the  birth  of  the  young  prince, 
becauie  he  is  the  only  prince  we  have,  from  whom 
you  have  had  no  expectations  and  no  difappoint- 
snents, 

LETTER      VI. 

From  Mr  Gay   to  Mr  F — . 

Stanion-Harcourti  Jlug.  9.  1718, 

THE  only  news  that  you  can  expert  to  have 
from  me  here,  is  news  from  heaven  ;  for  I  am 
•quite  out  of  the  world,  and  there  is  fcarce  any  thing 
can  reach  me  except  the  noife  of  thunder,  which  un- 
doubtedly you  have  heard  too.   We  have  read  in  old 
authors  of  high  towers  levelled  by  it  to  the  ground, 
while  the   humble  valleys  have  efcaped  :  the  o:?j[y 
thing  that  is  proof  againlt  it  is  the  laurel  ;  which : 
-however,  1  take  to  be  no  great  fecuricy  to  the  brains 
•of  modem  authors,  but  to  let  you  fee  that  the  con- 
trary  to  this   often  happens,  I  muft   acquaint  you. 
that  the  higheil  and  molt  extravagant  heap  of  towers 
in  the  univerfe,  which  is   in    this   neighbourhood, 
ftand  ftill  undefaced,  whilea  cock  of  barley,  in  our 
next  field,  has  been  confumed  to  afhes.     Would  to 
God  that  this  heap  of  barley  had  been  all  that  had 
periihed  !    for  unhappily  beneath   this  little  fhelter 
fat  two  much  more  conftant  lovers  than  ever  were 
found  in  romance  under  the  ihade  of  a  beech-tree. 
John  Hewet  was  a  well-fet  man  of  about  five  and 
twenty  ;  Sarah  Drew  might  be  rather  called  comely 
than  beautiful,  and  was  about  the  fame  age.     They 
had  pafTed  through  the  various  labour  of  the  year  to- 
gether, with  the  greater!:  fatisfadlion  ;  if  fne  milked, 
It  was  his  morning  and  evening  care,  to  bring  the 
.cows  to  her  hand j  it  was  "but  lafb  fair  that  he  bought 

her 
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her  a  prefent  of  green  filk  for  her  ftraw  hat,  and  the 
pofie  on  her  filver  ring  was  of  his  chuiing.  Their  love' 
was  the  talk  of  the  whole  neighbourhood  ;  for  fcandai 
never  affirmed,  that  they  had  any  other  views  than 
the  lawful  poiTeffion  of  each  other  in  marriage.  It 
was  that  very  morning  that  he  had  obtained  the  con- 
fent  of  her  parents,  and  it  was  but  till  the  next  week 
that  they  were  to  wait  to  be  happy.  Perhaps  in  the 
intervals  of  their  work  they  were  now  talking  of  the 
wedding-cloaths,  and  John  was  fuiting  feveral  forts 
of  poppies  and  field-flowers  to  her  complexion,  to 
chuie  her  a  knot  for  the  wedding-day.  While  they 
were  thus  bufied,  (it  was  on  the  lait  of  July  between 
two  or  three  in  the  afternoon),  the  clouds  grew  black, 
and  fuch  a  itorm  of  lightning  and  thunder  enfued, 
that  all  the  labourers  made  the  beft  of  their  way  to 
what  flicker  the  trees  and  hedges  afforded.  Sarah 
was  frighted,  and  fell  down  in  a  fwoon  on  a  heap  of 
barley.  John,  who  never  feparated  from  her,  fat 
down  by  her  fide,  having  raked  together  two  or 
three  heaps,  the  better  to  fecure  her  from  the  itorm. 
Immediately  there  was  heard  fo  loud  a  crack,  as  if 
heaven  had  fplit  afunder  ;  every  one  was  now  foli- 
licitous  for  the  fafety  of  his  neighbour,  and  called  to- 
one  another  throughout  the  field  :  no  anfwer  being 
.returned  to  thofe  who  called  to  our  lovers,  they  ftept 
to  the  place  where  they  lay ;  they  perceived  the 
barley  all  in  a  fmoke,  and  then  fpied  this  faithful 
pair  :  John  with  one  arm  about  Sarah's  neck,  and  the 
other  held  over  her,  as  to  fcreen  from  the  lightning. 
They  were  ilruck  dead,  and  ftiffenedin  this  tender 
pofture.  Sarah's  left  eye-brow  was  fmged,  and 
there  appeared  a  black,  fpot  on  her  bread-:  her  lover 
was  all  over  black,  but  not  the  leaft,  figns  of  life  were 
found  in  either.  Attended  by  their  melancholy 
companions,  they  were  conveyed  to  the  town,  and 
the  next  day  were  interred  in  Stanton-Harcourt 
church-yard.  My  Lord  Harcourt,  at  Mr  Pope's 
and  my  requeit,  has  caufed  a  ilone  to  be  placed  over 

I-,  z  them, 
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them,  upon  condition  that  we  furniihed  the  epitaph, 
which  is  as  follows  ; 

JVhen  Eafiern  levers  feed  the  fwaral  fere, 
On  the  fame  pile  the  faithful  pair  expire  : 
Here  pitying  Heaven  thai  -virtue  mutual  fauna \ 
And  blajied  both,  that  it  ?night  neither  --wound. 
Hearts  fo  fencer e  th'  Almighty  faiv  ivell pleas' 'd, 
Sent  bit  o*wn  lightning-,    and  the  viSiims  Jeiz?d. 

Bat  my  Lord  is  apprehensive  the  country- people  will 
not  underftand  this,  and  Mr  Pope  fays  he  will  make 
one  with  fome thing  of  fcriptuxe  in  it,  and  with  as 
little  of  poetry  as  Hopkins  and  Sternhold  *. 

Your,   &c. 

LETTER      VII. 

Dear   Gay,  Sept.  II.  1722. 

I  Thank  you  for  remembering  me  ;  I  would  do  my 
beit  to  forget  myfelf,  but  that,  I  find,  your  idea 
is  fo  clofely  connected  to  me,  that  I  mull  forget  both 
together,  or  neither.  I  am  forry  I  could  not  have  a 
glimpfe  either  of  you,  or  of  the  fan  (your  father)  be- 

*  The  epitaph  wa?  this, 

•    Near  this  place  lie  the  bodies  of 
John  Hewet  and  Mary  Drew, 

an  induftrioir-  young  man 

and  virtuous  maiden  of  tr  is  parish  ; 

Who  being  a:  hane/t-work 

(with  feveral  others) 

were  in  one  inftant  killed  by  lightning 

the  laft  day  of  July  1718. 

Think  not,  by  rig' reus  judgment  feiz'd, 

A  pair  fo  faithful  could  expire  5 

Victims  fo  pure  heav'n  faw  well  pleas'd, 

And  fnatch'd  them  in  celeftialfire. 

Live  well,  and  fear  no  fudden  fate  ; 

When  God  calls  virtue  to  the  grave, 

Alike  'tis  juftice  foon  or  late, 

Mercy  alike  to  kill  or  fave. 

Virtue  unmov'd  can  hear  the  call, 

And  face  the  flalh  that  meks  the  ball. 

fore 
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fare  you  went  fot  Bath  :  but  now  it  pleafes  me  to  fee 
fim,  and  hear  of  you.  Pray  put  Mr  Congreve  in 
mind  that  he  has  one  on  this  fide  of  the  world  who 
loves  him  ;  and  that  there  are  more  men  and  women 
in  the  univerfe  than  Mr  Gay  and  my  Lady  Duchefs. 
There  are  ladies  in  and  about  Richmond,  that  pre- 
tend to  value  him  and  yourfelf ,  and  one  of  them  at 
leaft  may  be  thought  to  do  it  without  affectation; 
namely,  Mrs  Howard. 

Pray  confult  with  Dr  Arbuthnot  and  Dr  Cheyne, 
to  what  exact  pitch  your,  belly  may  be  fufrered  to 
fwell,  not  to  outgrow  theirs,  who  are,  yet,  your 
betters.  TellDr Arbuthnot,  that  even  pigeon-pies 
and  hogs-puddings  are  thought  dangerous  by  our 
governours  ;  for  thofe  that  have  been  fent  to  the 
Bifhop  of  Rochefter,  are  opened  and  profanely  pried 
into  at  the  tower  :  it  is  the  firll  time  dead  pigeons 
have,  been  fufpe&ed  of  carrying  intelligence.  To 
be  ferious,  you,  and  Mr  Congreve,  and  the  Doctor 
will  be  fenfible  of  my  concern  and  furprife  at  his 
commitment,  whole  welfare  is  as  much  my  concern, 
as  any  friends  1  have.  I  think  myfelf  a  moil  un- 
fortunate wretch  :  I  no  fooner  love,  and,  upon 
knowledge,  fix  my  efleem  to  any  man  ;  but  he  either 
dies,  like  Mr  Craggs,  or  is  fent  to  imprifonment,  like 
the  Biihop.  God  fend  him  as  well  as  I  wifh  him, 
manifeft  him  to  be  as  innocent  as  I  believe  him,  and 
make  all  his  enemies  know  him  as  well  as  I  do,  that 
they  may  think  of  him  as  well  ! 

If  you  apprehend  this  period  to  be  of  any  danger 
in  being  addreiied  to  you,  tell  Mr  Congreve  or  the 
Doctor,  iris  writ  to  them,     I  am 

Your,  &c.   . 

IE  T  T  E  R      VIII. 

July  13.  172-2.    . 

I  Was  very  much  pleafed,,  not  to  fay  obliged,    by  - 
your  kind  letter,   which-fufiiciently  warmed  my  -•. 
heart  to  have  anfwered  it  fooner,  had  1  not  been  de-.- 
I  3  ceiv.ed. .: 


G2 
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ceived  (a  way  one  often  is  deceived)  by  hearkening 
to  women  ;  who  told  jge  that  both  Lady  Burlington 
and  yourfelf  were  immediately  to  return  from  Tun- 
bridge,  and  that  my  Lord  was  gone  tabling  yoa 
back.  The  world  xurniihes  us  with  too  many  exam- 
ples of  what  you  complain  of  in  yours,  and,  I  afiure 
you,  none  of  them  touch  and  giieve  me  fo  much  as 
what  relates  to  you.  I  think  your  fentiments  upon 
it  are  the  very  fame  I  mould  entertain,  I  wiih  thofe 
we  call  great  men  had  the  fame  notions,  but  they  are 
really  the  molt  little  creatures  in  the  world  ;  and  the 
moll  intereited,  in  all  but  one  point  ;  which  is,  that 
they  want  judgment  to  know  their  greateil  intereft, 
to  encourage  and  chufe  honeil  men  for  their  friends. 

I  have  not  once  feen  the  perfon  yon  complain  of, 
whom  I  have  of  late  thought  to  be,  as  the  apoflle 
admonifheth,  one  fleih  with  his  wife. 

Pray  make  my  fmcere  compliments  to  Lord  Bur- 
lington, whom  I  have  long  known  to  have  a  Wrong- 
er bent  of  mind  to  be  all  that  is  good  and  honourable, 
than  almoft  any  one  of  his  rank. 

I  have  not  forgot  yours  to  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
thoup'h  I  hope  to  have  fpeedily  a  fuller  opportunity, 
he  returning  for  Flanders  and  France  next  month. 

Mrs  Howard  has  writ  you  fomething  or  other  in  a 
letter,  which,  me  fays,  (he  repents.  She  has  as 
much  good  nature  as  if  me  had  never  feen  any  ill  na- 
rare,  and  had  been  bred  among  lambs  and  turtle- 
doves, inftesd  of  princes  and  court-ladies. 

By  the  end  of  this  week,  Mr  Fortefcue  will  pafs  a 
few  days  with  me :  we  fliall  remember  you  in  our 
potations,  and  wifh  you  a  rimer  with  us,  on  my 
nrafs-plat.  In  the  mean  time  we  wifh  you  fuccefs  as 
a  fifner  of  women  sat  the  Wells,  a  rejoicer  of  the 
comfortlefs  and  widow,  and  a  playfellow  of  the 
maiden,     I  am 

Your,  cifc. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER     IX. 

&/*•  1 1.  17220. 

I  Think  it  obliging  in  you  to  defire  an  account  of 
my  heaith.     The  truth  is,  I  have  never  been  in 
a  worfe  date  in  my  life,  and  find  whatever  I  have 
tried  as  a  remedy  fo  ineffectual,  that  I  give  myfelf 
entirely  over,     i  wiih  your  health  may  be  fet  per- 
fectly right  by  the  waters;  and,    be  aiTured,    I   not 
only  with  that,  and  every  thing  ell*e  for  you,  as  com- 
mon friends  wiih,   but  with  a  zeal  not  ufual  among 
thofe  we  cali  fo.     I  am  always  glad  to  hear  of,  and 
from  you  ;  always  glad  to  fee  you,  whatever  acci- 
dents or  amufements  have  intervened  to  make  me  do 
either  lefs  than  ufual.     I  not   only  frequently  think 
ofyou,  but  conftantly  do  my  beft  to  make  others  do 
it,  by  mentioning  you   to  all  your  acquaintance.     I 
defire  you  to   do  the  fame  for  me  to  thofe  you  are 
now  with  :  do  me  what  you   think  juftice  in  regard 
to  thofe  who  are  my  friends,  and  if  there  are   any, 
whom  I  have  unwillingly  deferred  fo  little  of  as  to 
be  my  enemies,  I   do  not  defire  you   to  forfeit  their 
opinion,  or  your   own  judgment  in  any   cafe.     Let 
time  convince  thofe  who  know  me  not,  that  I  am  an 
inoffenfive  peribn ;    though   (to  fay  truth)  I  do   net 
care  how  little  I  am  indebted  to.  time,  for  the  world 
is  hardly  worth  living  in,  at  ieait  to  one  that  is  never 
to  have  health  a  week  together.     I  have  been  made 
to  expect  Dr  Arbuthnot  in  town  this  fortnight,  or 
elfe  1  had  written  to  him.     If  he,  by  never  grating 
to  me,  feems  to  forget  me,   I  confider  1  do  the  fame 
feemingly  to  him,  and  y-^t  I  do  not  believe  he  has  a 
more  iincere  friend  in  the  world  than   I  am  :  there- 
fore I   will  think  him  mine.      I  am  his,  Mr  Con- 
greve's,  and 

Your,  &c. 


LET- 


io  i 
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X. 


T  Faithfully  a  fib  re  you,  in  the  midft  of  that  melan- 
X  choly  with  which  I  have  been  fo  long  encom- 
pafTed,  in  an  hourly  expectation  almoil  of  my  mo- 
ther's death  ;  there  was  ho  circumftance  that  ren- 
dered it  more  iniupportable  to  me,  than  that  I  could 
not  leave  her  to  fee  you.  Your  own  preient  efcape 
from  fo  imminent  danger,  I  pray  God  may  prove  lefs 
precarious  than  hi)  poor  mother's  can  be;  whofe  life 
at  bell  can  be  but  a  iliort  reprieve,  or  a  longer  dying. 
But  I  fear,  even  that  it  is  more  than  God  will  pleafe 
to  grant  me  ;  for  thefe  two  days  part,  her  molt  dan- 
gerous fymptoms  are  returned  upon  her;  and,  uti- 
lefs  there  be  a  fudden  change,  1  mtfft  in  a  few  days, 
if  not  in  a  few  hours,  be  deprived  of  her.  In  the  af- 
flicting profpeft  before  me,  I  know  nothing  that  can 
fo  much  alleviate  it  as  the  view  now  given  me  (hea- 
ven grant  it  may  increafe !)  of  your  recovery,  la 
the  fincerity  of  my  heart,  I  am  exceffively  concerned, 
not  to  be  able  to  pay  yon,  dear  Gay,  any  part  of 
the  debt,  I  very  gratefully  remember,  I  owe  you  on 
a  like  fad  occaficn,  when  you  was  here  comforting 
me  in  her  lafl  great  ilinefs.  May  your  health  aug- 
ment as  fail  as,  I  fear,  hers  muft  decline  :  I  believe 
that  would  be  very  faft —  may  the  life  that  is  added 
to  you  be  palled  in  good  fortune  and  tranquillity,  ra- 
ther of  your  own  giving  to  yourfeif,  than  from  any 
expectations  or  truit  in  others.  May  you  and  1  live 
together,  without  wr&ing  more  felicity  or  acquisi- 
tions than  friendfhip  can  give  and  receive  without 
obligations  to  Greatnefs.  God  keep  you,  and  three 
or  four  more  of  thofe  I  have  known  as  long,  that  I 
may  have  fomething  worth  the  furviving  my  mother. 
Adieu,  dear  Gay,  and  believe  me  (while  you  live 
and  while  I  live) 

Your ,  &c. 

As  I  told  you  in  my  laft  letter,  I  repeat  it  in  this : 

do 
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do  not  think  of  writing  to  me.  The  Doctor,  Tvlrs 
Howard,  and  Mrs  Blount,  give  me  daily  acccnnts 
of  you. 

LETTER      XI. 

Sunday  night. 

Truly  rejoiced  to  lee  your  hand- writing,  though 
I  feared  the  trouble  it  might  give  you.  I  wiih 
I  had  not  known  that  you  are  ftill  fo  excalively  weak. 
Every  day  for  a  week  paft  I  had  hopes  of  being  able 
in  a  day  or  two  more  to  fee  you.  But  my  mother 
advances  not  at  all,  gains  no  ftrength,  and  feerns  but 
upon  the  whole  to  wait  for  the  next  cold  day  to 
throw  her  into  a  diarrhoea,  that  mu it,  if  it  return, 
carry  her  off..  This  being  daily  to  be  feared,  makes 
me  not  dare  to  go  a  day  from  her,  left  that  mould 
prove  to  be  her  iaft.  God  fend  you  a  fpeedy  recovery, 
and  fuch  a  total  one  as,  at  your  time  of  life,  may  be 
expected.  You  need  not  call  the  few  words  I  writ 
to  you,  either  kind,  or  good  ;  that  was,  and  is,  no- 
thing. But  whatever  I  have  in  my  nature  of  kind- 
nefs,  I  really  have  for  you  ;  and  whatever-  good  I 
could  do,  1  would,  among  the  very  firtr,  be  glad  to 
do  to  you.  In  ycur  circumflance  the  old  Roman 
farewell  is  proper,   Vive  memor  nojlri. 

Your,   &c. 

I  fend  you  a  very  kind  letter  of  Mr.  Digby,  be- 
tween whom  and  me  two  letters  have  palled  concern- 
ing you. 

LETTER      XIL 

^0  words  can  tell  you  the  great  concern  I  fee! 
for  you  ;  I  affure  you  it  was  not,  and  is  not 
kilened,  by  the  immediate  apprcheniion  1  have  now 
everyday  lain  under  of  lofmg  my  mother.  Be  af- 
fured,  no  duty  lefs  than  that  mould  have  kept  me 
one  day   from  attending;  your  condition  :    I  would 

come 
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come  and  take  a  room  by  you  at  Hampftead,  to  be 
with  you  daily,  were  fhe  not  ftill  in  danger  of  death. 
I  have  ccnitantly  had  particular  accounts  of  ycu  from 
the  Doctor,  which  have  not  ceafed  to  alarm  me 
yet.  God  preferve  your  life,  and  refiore  your 
health.  I  really  beg  it  for  my  own  fake  ;  for  I  feel 
I  love  you  more  than  1  thought  in  health,  though  I 
always  loved  you  a  great  deal.  If  J  am  {q  unfortu- 
nate as  to  bury  my  poor  mother,  and  yet  have  the 
gpod  fortune  to  have  my  prayers  heard  for  you,  I 
hope  we  may  live -mod  of  our  remaining  days  toge- 
ther. If,  as  I  believe,  the  air  of  a  better  clime,  as 
the  fouthern  part  of  France,  maybe  thought  ufeful 
for  your  recovery,  thither  I  would  go  with  you  infal- 
libly ;  and  it  is  very  probable  we  might  get  the  Dean 
with  us,  who  is  in  that  abandoned  ftate  already  in 
which  I  mall  fhortly  be,  as  to  other  cares  and  duties. 
Dear  Gay,  be  as  cheerful  as  your  fuiFerings  will  per- 
mit :  God  is  a  better  friend  than  a  court  ;  even  any 
honeft  man  is  a  better.  I  promife  you  my  entire 
friend  (hip  in  all  events,  heartily  praying  for  your 
recovery. 

Your,  i5c 

Do  not  write,  if  you  are  ever  fo  able  :  the  Doctor 
tells  me  all. 


LETTER      XIII. 

AM  glad  to  hear  of  the  progrefs  of  your  recovery, 
and  the  oftener  I  hear  it,  the  better,  when  it 
becomes  eafy  to  you  to  give  it  me.  1  fo  well  remem- 
ber the  confolation  you  were  to  me  in  my  mother's 
former  illness,  that  it  doubles  my  concern  at  this 
time  not  to  be.able  to  be  with  you,  or  you  able  to  be 
with  me.  Had  I  loft  her,  I  would  have  been  no 
where  elfe  but  with  you  during  your  confinement. 
I  have  now  pafied  five  weeks  without  once  going  from 
home,  and  without  any  company  but  for  three  or 
four  of  the  days.     Friends  rarely  ilretch  their  kind- 

nefs- 
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fcefs  fo  far  as  ten  miles.  My  Lord  Bolingbroke  and 
Mr  Bethel  have  not  forgotten  to  vifit  me  :  the  reft 
(except  Mrs  Blount  once)  were  contented  to  fend  mef- 
'fages.  I  never  pafTed  fo  melancholy  a  time,  and  now 
Mr  Congreve's  death  touches  me  nearly.  It  was 
twenty  years  and  more  that  I  have  known  him  :  eve- 
very  year  carries  away  fomething  dear  with  it,  till 
we  outlive  all  tenderneffes,  and  become  wretched 
individuals  again  as  we  begun.  Adieu  !  This  is  my 
birthday,  and  this  is  my  reflection  upon  it, 

With  added  days  if  life  give  nothing  nezv, 
But  like  a  ft 'eve,  let  every  pie  ajure  through  ; 
Some  joy  fill  lofl,   as  each  vain  year  runs  o'er^ 
And  all  v:e  gain,  fame  fad  reflection  more  ! 
Is  this  a  birthday  ?  —  'Tis,  alas  /  too  clear  s 
'Tis  but  the  fuiral  of  the  former  year. 

Your,  cjf(r. 


LETTER     XIV. 

To  the  Honourable  Mrs 

Jurie  20. 
E  cannot  omit  taking  this  occafion  to  congra- 
tulate you  upon  the  increafe  of  your  family, 
for  your  cow  is  this  morning  very  happily  delivered 
of  the  better  fort,  I  mean  a  female  calf ;  fheis  as  like 
her  mother  as  me  can  flare.  All  knights-errants 
palfreys  were  diilinguifned  by  lofty  names:  we  fee 
no  reafon  why  a  paftoral  lady's  fheep  and  calves 
mould  want  names  of  the  fofter  found  ;  we  have 
therefore  given  her  the  name  of  Caspar's  wife,  Cai- 
phurnia  :  imagining,  that  as  Romulus  andRemus  were 
fuckled  by  a  wolf,  this  Roman  lady  was  fuckled  by 
a  cow,  from  whence  (he  took  that  name.  In  order 
to  celebrate  this  birthday,  we  had  a  cold  dinner  at 
Marble-hill  *.     Mrs  Sufan  offered  us  wine  upon  the 

#  Mrs  Howard's  houfe, 

cccafion, 
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occaljpn,  and  upon  fuch  an  occafion  we  could  not  re~ 
fufe  it.  Oar  entertainment  conMed  of  flefti  and  fiih, 
Cvnd  the  lattice  of  a  Greek  Hland  called  Cos.  We 
have  fbme  thoughts  of  dining  there  to-morrow,  to 
celebrate  the  day  after  the  birthday,  and  on  Friday 
to  celebrate  the  day  after  that,  tvhere  we  intend  to 
entertain  Dean  Swift ;  becaufe  we  think  your  hall 
the  moft  delightful  room  in  the  world  except  that 
where  yen  are.  If  it  was  not  for  you,  we  would 
fonSvear  ail  courts ;  and  really  it  is  the  moil  morti- 
fying thing  in  nature,  that  we  can  neither  get  into 
the  court  to  live  with  you,  nor  you  get  into  the  coun- 
try to  live  with  us ;  fo  we  will  take  up  with  what  we 
can  get  that  belongs  to  you,  and  make  ourfelves  as 
happy  as  we  can,  in  your  houfe. 

I  hope  we  fhall  be  brought  into  no  worfe  compa- 
ny, when  you  all  come  to  Richmond:  for  whatever 
our  friend  Gay  may  wifh  as  to  getting  into  court,  I 
difclaim  it,  and  defire  to  fee  nothing  of  the  court  but 
yourfelf,  being  wholly  and  folely 

Your,  £sfc 

L  E  T  T  E  R      XV. 

July  21. 

*\TGIJ  have  the  fame  {hare  in  my  memory  thai 
J[  good  things  generally  have  ;  I  always  know 
(whenever  I  refledt)  that  you  fhould  be  in  my  mind  ; 
pnly  I  reflefl  too  feldom.  However,  you  ought  to 
allow  me  the  indulgence  I  allow  all  my  friends,  (and 
if  I  did  not,  they  would  take  it)  in  confederation 
that  they  have  other  avocations,  which  may  prevent 
the  proofs  of  their  remembering  me,  though  they 
preferve  for  me  all  the  friendihip  and  good -will  which 
I  deferve  from  them.  In  like  manner  1  expeel  from 
you,  that  my  paft  life  of  twenty  years  may  be  fet  a- 
gainft  the  o million  of  (perhaps)  one  month  :  and  if 
you  complain  of  this  to  any  other,  it  is  you  are  in 
the  fpleen,  and  not  I  in  the  wrong.  If  you  think 
this  letter  fpienetic,  confider  I  have  jull  received  the 

news 
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news  of  the  death  of  a  friend,  whom  I  efleemed  all 
moft  as  many  years  as  you  ;  poor  Fenton.  He  died 
at  Eafthamftead,  of  indolence  and  inactivity;  let  it  not 
be  your  fate,  but  ufe  exercife.  I  hope  the  Duchefs  # 
will  take  care  of  you  in  this  refpecl,  and  either  make 
you  gallop  after  her,  or  teafe  you  enough  at  home  to 
ferve  inftead  of  exercife  abroad.  Mrs  Howard  is  fo 
concerned  about  you,  and  fo  angry  at  me  for  not  wri- 
ting to  you,  and  at  Mrs  Blount  for  not  doing  the 
fame,  that  I  am  piqued  with  jealoufy  and  envy  at 
you,  and  hate  you  as  much  as  if  you  had  a  great 
place  at  court ;  which  you  will  confefs  a  proper  caufe 
of  envy  and  hatred,  in  any  poet  militant  or  unpen- 
fioned.  But  to  fet  matters  even,  T  own  I  love  you; 
and  own,  I  am,  as  I  ever  was  and  jufl  as  I  ever  fhail 
be, 

Your,  cifc. 

LETTER      XVI. 

Dear  Sir,  0£l.  6.  1727. 

Have  many  years  ago  magnified  in  my  own 
mind,  and  repeated  to  you,  a  ninth  beatitude, 
added  to  the  eight  in  the  fcripture ;  "  BlefTed  is  he 
"  who  expects  nothing,  for  he  (hall  never  be  difap- 
"'*  pointed."  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  congratu- 
late you  on  this  happy  cifrruiTion  from  all  court-de- 
pendence ;  I  dare  fay  I  (hall  find  you  the  better  and 
the  honefter  man  for  it,  many  years  hence  :  very 
probably  the  healthfuller,  and  the  cheerfuller  into 
the  bargain.  You  are  happily  rid  of  many  curled 
Ceremonies,  as  well  as  of  many  ill  and  vitious  ha- 
bits, of  which  few  or  no  men  efcape  the  infection, 
who  are  hackneyed  and  tramelled  in  the  ways  of  a 
court.  Princes  indeed,  and  peers  (the  lackies  of 
princes)  and  ladies  (the  fools  of  peers)  will  fmile  on 
you  the  lefs  ;  but  men  of  worth,  and  real  friends 
will  look  on  you  the  better.     There  is  a  thing,  the 

*  Of  Queenfbeny. 
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enly  thing  which  kings  and  queens  cannot  give  yoii 
(for  they  have  it  not  to  give)  liberty,  and  which  is 
worth  all  they  have ;  which,  as  yet,  I  thank  God, 
Englifhmen  need  not  afk  from  their  hands.  You 
will  enjoy  that,  and  your  own  integrity,  and  the  fa- 
tis factory  confcioufnefs  of  having  not  merited  fuch 
graces  from  courts  as  are  bellowed  only  on  the  mean, 
fervile,  flattering,  interefted,  and  undeferving-  The 
only  Heps  to  the  favour  of  the  great  are  fuch  com- 
placencies, fuch  compliances,  fuch  diftant  decorums, 
as  delude  them  in  their  vanities,  or  engage  them  in 
their  paflions.  He  is  their  greateft  favourite,  who 
is  the  falfeft :  and  when  a  man,  by  fuch  vile  grada- 
tions, arrives  at  the  height  of  grandeur  and  power, 
he  is  then  at  beft  but  m  a  circumflance  to  be  hated, 
and  in  a  condition  to  be  hanged,  for  ferving  their 
ends :  fo  many  a  mini.lt.er  has  found  it  ! 

I  believe  you  did  not  want  advice,  in  the  letter 
ycu  fent  by  my  Lord  Grantham  ;  I  prefume  you 
writ  it  not,  without :  and  you  could  not  have  bet- 
ter, if  I  guefs  right  at  the  perfon  who  agreed  to  your 
doing  it,  in  refpecl  to  any  decency  you  ought  to  ob- 
ferve  :  for  I  take  that  perfon  to  be  a  perfect  judge  of 
decencies  and  forms.  I  am  not  without  fears  even 
on    that  perfon's  account  .  I   think  it  a  bad  omen  : 

but  what  have  I  to  do  with  court-omens  ? Dear 

Gay,  adieu.  I  can  only  add  a  plain  uncourtly 
fpeech  :  while  you  are  nobody's  fervant,  you  may 
be  any  one's  friend  ;  and  as  fuch  I  embrace  you,  in 
all  conditions  of  life.  While  I  have  a  milling,  you 
mail  have  fix-pence,  nay  eight-pence,  if  I  can  con- 
trive to  live  upon  a  groat.     I  am  faithfully 

Your,  cifr. 

LETTER      XVII. 

From  Mr  Gay  to  Mr  Pope. 

Jltg.  2.   I728. 

T  was  two  or  three  weeks  ago  that  I  writ  you  a 
letter;  I  might  indeed  have  done  it  fooner ;  I 

thought 
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thought  of  you  every  poft-day  upon  that  account, 
and  every  other  day  upon  fome  account  or  other.     I 
muft  beg  you  to  give  Mrs  B.  my  iincere  thanks   for 
her  kind  way  of  thinking  of  me,  which  I  have  heard 
of  more  than  once  from   our  friend  at   court,    who 
feemed  in  the  letter  fhe   writ  to   be-  in  high   health 
ana  fpirits.  Confidering  the  multiplicity  of  pleafures 
and  delights  that  one  is  over-run  with  in  thofe  pla- 
ces,  I  wonder  how  any  body  hath  health   and  fpirits 
enough  to  fupport  them  :  I  am  heartily  glad  me  has, 
and  whenever  I  hear  fo,  I  find  it  contributes  to  mine. 
You  fee  I  am  not  free   from   dependence,    though  I 
have  lefs  attendance  than  I  had  formerly ;  for  a  great 
deal  of  my  own  welfare  iiill  depends   upon  hers. 
Is  the  widow's  hcufe  to  be  difpofed  of  yet  i  I  have  not 
given  up  my  pretentions  to  the  dean;  if  it  was  to  be 
parted  with,  1  \vifh  cne  of  us  had  it;  I  hope  you  wifh 
fo  too,  and  that  Mrs  Blount  and  Mrs  Howard  wifh 
the  fame,  and  for  the  very  fame  reafon  that  I  wiih 
it.     All  I  could  hear  of  you  of  late  hath  been  by  ad- 
vertisements  in  newfpapers,  by  which   one   would 
think  the  race  of  Curls  was  multiplied  ;  and,  by  the 
indignation  fuch  fellows  mow  againft  you,  that  you 
have  more  merit  than   any  body   alive  could  have. 
Komer  himfelf  hath   not  been  worfe  ufed  by  the 
French.     I   am  to  tell  you  that  the  Duchefs   makes 
you  her  compliments,  and  is  always  inclined  to  like 
any  tiling  you  do  ;  that  Mr  Congreve  admires,  with 
me,    your  fortitude ;    and  loves,    not    envies  your 
performance,  for  we  are  not  dunces.     Adieu, 

LETTER      XVIII. 

Jpril\%.   1730. 

F  my  friendihip  were  as  effectual  as  it  is  fincere, 
you  would  be  one  of  thofe  people  who  would  be 
vaftly  advantaged  and  enriched  by  it.  I  ever  ho- 
noured thofe  popes  who  were  moll  famous  for  nepo- 
tifm  ;  it  is  a  fign  that  she  old  fellows  loved  fomebody, 
which  is  not  ufual  in  fuch  advanced  years.     And  I 
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now  honour  Sir  Robert  Walpole  for  his  extenfive 
bounty  and  goodnefs  to  his  private  friends  and  rela- 
tions. Eut  it  vexes  me  to  the  heart  when  I  reflect, 
that  my  friendship  is  fo  much  lefs  effectual  than 
theirs ;  nay  fo  utterly  ufeiefs  that  it  cannot  give  you 
any  thing,  not  even  a  dinner  at  this  diftance,  nor 
help  the  general  whom  I  greatly  love,  to  catch  one 
fifh.  My  only  ccnfolation  is  to  think  you  happier 
than  myfelf,  and  to  begin  to  envy  you,  which  is 
next  to  hAting  you  (an  excellent  remedy  for  love). 
How  comes  it  that  Providence  has  been  fo  unkind  to 
me  (who  am  a  greater  object  of  companion  than  any 
fat  man  alive),  that  I  am  forced  to  drink  wine,  while 
you  riot  in  water,  prepared  with  oranges  by  the  hand 
of  the  Duchefs  of  Queenfberry  ?  that  I  am  condemn- 
ed to  live  by  a  high-way  fide,  like  an  old  patriarch, 
receiving  all  guelts,  where  my  portico  (as  Virgil  has 
it) 

Mane  falut ant urn  tot  is  vomit  tsdibits  undam  , 

while  ycu  are  wrapt  into  the  Idalian  groves,  fprin- 
kled  with  rofe-water,  and  live  in  burrage,  balm,  and 
burnet  up  to  the  chin,  with  the  Duchl's  of  Queenf- 
berry ?  that  I  am  doomed  to  the  drudgery  of  dining 
at  court  with  the  ladies  in  waiting  at  Windfor,  while 
you  are  happily  baniihed  with  the  Duchefs  of  Queenf- 
berry ?  So  partial  is  fortune  in  her  difpenfations  I 
for  I  deferved  ten  times  more  to  be  baniihed  than 
you,  and  I  know  fome  ladies  who  merit  it  better  than 
even  her  Grace.  After  this  I  muit  not  name  any, 
who  dare  do  fo  much  for  you  as  to  fend  you  their 
fervices.  But  one  there  is,  who  exhorts  me  often  to 
write  to  you,  I  fuppofe,  to  prevent  or  excufe  her 
not  doing  it  herfelf ;  fhe  feems  (for  that  is  all  I  will 
fay  for  a  courtier)  to  wifh  you  mighty  well.  An- 
other, who  is  no  courtier,  frequently  mentions  you, 
and  does  certainly  wifn  you  well  — *I  fancy  after  ail, 
they  both  do  fo. 

I  writ  to  Mr  Fortefcue,  and  told  him  the  pains 
you  took  to  fee  him.     The  dean  is  well ;  I  have  had 

many 


from    Mr    GAY.  113 

many  accounts  of  him  from  Irifti  evidence,  but  only 
two  letters  thefe  four  months,  in  both  which  you  are 
mentioned  kindly  :  he  is  in  the  north  of  Ireland, 
doing  I  know  not  what,  with  I  know  not  whom. 
Mr  Cleland  always  fpeaks  of  you  :  he  is  at  Tun- 
bridge,  wondering  at  the  fuperiour  carnivoracity  of 
our  friend  :  he  plays  now  with  the  old  Duchefs,  nay 
dines  with  her,  after  Ihe  has  won  all  his  money.  O- 
ther  news  I  know  not,  but  that  Counfellor  Bickford 
has  hurt  himfelf,  and  has  the  ftrongeft  walking-ftafF 
I  ever  faw.  He  intends  fpeedily  to  make  you  a  viiit 
with  it  at  Amefbury.  lam  my  Lord  Duke's,  my  La- 
dy Duchefs's,  Mr  Dormer's,  General  Dormer's,  and 

Your,  cifc. 

LETTER     XIX. 

Sept.  II.  I730. 

I  May  with  great  truth  return  your  fpeech,  that  I 
think  of  you  daily  ;  oftener  indeed  than  is  con- 
fident with  the  character  of  a  reafonable  man,  who 
is  rather  to  make  himfelf  eafy  with  the  things  and 
men  that  are  about  him,  than  uneafy  for  thofe  which 
he  wants.  And  you,  whofe  abfence  is  in  a  manner 
perpetual  to  me,  ought  rather  to  be  remembered  as 
a  good  man  gone,  than  breathed  after  as  one  Hvins\ 
You  are  taken  from  us  here,  to  be  laid  up  in  a  more 
blefied  ftate  with  fpirits  of  a  higher  kind  :  fuch  I 
reckon  his  Grace  and  her  Grace,  fince  their  banilh- 
ment  from  an  earthly  court  to  a  heavenly  one,  in 
each  other  and  their  friends  ;  for,  I  conclude,  none 
but  true  friends  will  confort  or  ailbciate  with  them 
afterwards.  I  cannot  but  look  upon  myfelf  (fo  un- 
worthy as  a  man  of  Twitnam  feerns,  to  be  ranked 
with  fuch  rectified  and  fublimated  beings  as  ycu)  as 
a  feparated  fpirit  too  from  courts  and  courtly  foppe- 
lies.  But,  I  own,  not  altogether  fo  divefied  of  ter- 
rene matter,  nor  altogether  fo  fpiritualized,  as  to  be 
worthy  admifTion  to  your  depths  of  retirement  and 
contentment.  I  am  tugged  back  to  the  world  and 
K  3  its 


H4  LETTERS   to    and 

its  regards  too  often  ;  and  no- wonder,  when  my  re- 
treat is  but  ten  miles  from  the  capital.  I  am  wit'in 
ear-ihot  of  reports,  within  the  vortex  of  lies  and  c^n- 
fures.  I  hear  fometimes  of  the  lampooners  of  beau- 
ty, the  calumniators  of  virtue,  the  jokers  at  reaion 
and  religion.  I  prefume  thefe  are  creatures  and 
things  as  unknown  to  you,  as  we  of  this  dirty  orb 
are  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  planet  Jupiter  ;  except 
a  few  fervent  prayers  reach  you  on  the  wings  of  the 
poll,  from  two  or  three  of  your  zealous  votaries  at 
this  diftance  ;  as  one  Mrs  H.  who  lifts  up  her  heart 
now  and  then  to  you,  from   the  midfl  of  the  collu- 

vies  and  fink  of  human  greatnefs  at   W r;  one 

Mrs  B.  that  fancies  you  may  remember  her  while 
you  lived  in  your  mortal  and  too  traniitory  Hate  at 
Peterfham  ;  one  Lord  B.  who  admired  the  Duchefs 
before  fne  grew  a  goddefs ;  and  a  few  others. 

To  defcend  now  to  tell  you  what  are  our  wants, 
our  complaints,  and  our  miferies  here  ;  I  muit  fe- 
rioufly  fay,  the  lofs  of  any  one  good  woman  is  too 
great  to  be  borne  eafily  :  and  poor  Mrs  Roliinfon, 
though  a  private  woman,  was  fuch.  Her  hufband 
is  s;one  into  Oxford  (hire  very  melancholy,  and 
thence  to  the  Bath,  to  live  on,  for  fuch  is  our  fate, 
and  duty.  Adieu.  Write  to  me  as  often  as  you 
will,  and  (-o  encourage  you)  I  will  write  as  feldom 
as  if  you  did  not.     Believe  me  , 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      XX. 

Dear  Sir,  08.  I,  1730. 

AM  fomething  like  the  fun  at  this  feafon,  with- 
drawing from  the  world,  but  meaning  it  mighty 
well,  and  refolving  to  mine  whenever  I  can  again. 
But  I  fear  the  clouds  of  a  long  winter  will  overcome 
me  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  any  body  will  take  a  far- 
thing candle  for  a  better  guide,  and  more  ferviceable 
companion.  My  friends  may  remember  my  bright- 
er days,    but  will  think  (like  the  Irifhman)  that  the 

moon 
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moon  is  a  better  thing  when  once  I  am  gone.  I  do 
not  fay  this  with  any  alluiion  to  my  poetical  capaci- 
ty as  a  Ton  of  Apollo,  but  in  my  companionable  one 
(if  you  will  fufFer  me  to  ufe  a  phrafe  of  the  Earl  of 
Clarendon's),  fori  fhall  fee  or  be  feen  of  few  of  you 
this  winter.  1  am  grown  too  faint  to  do  any  good, 
or  to  give  any  pleafure.  I  not  only,  as  Dryden  fine- 
ly fays,  feel  my  notes  decay  as- a  paet,  but  feel  my 
fpirits  flag  as  a  companion,  and  (hall  return  again  to 
where  I  firft  began,  my  books.  I  have  been  putting 
my  library  in  order,  and  enlarging  the  chimney  in 
it,  with  equal  intention  to  warm  my  mind  and  body 
(if  I  can)  to  fome  life.  A  friend  (a  woman-friend, 
God  help  me  !)  with  whom  I  have  fpenr  three  or  four 
hours  a-day  thefe  fifteen  years,  advifed  me  to  pafs 
more  time  in  my  fludies  :  I  reflected,  me  mull  have 
found  fome  reafon  for  this  admonition,  and  conclu- 
ded fhe  would  complete  all  her  kindneiTes  to  me  by  re- 
turning me  to  the  employment  I  am  fitteil  for ;  con- 
verfation  with  the  dead,  the  old,  and  the  worm- 
eaten. 

Judge  therefore  if  I  might  not  treat  you  as  a  bea- 
tified fpirit,  comparing  your  life  with  my  flupid 
flate.  For  as  to  my  living  at  "Wind for  with  the  la- 
dies, C5V.  it  is  all  a  dream  ;  I  was  there  but  two 
nights,  andj  all  the  day  out  of  that  company.  I 
fhall  certainly  make  as  little  court  to  others  as  they 
do  to  me  ;  and  that  will  be  none  at  all.  My  fair- 
weather  friends  of  the  fummer  are  going  away  for 
London,  and  I  fhall  fee  them  and  the  butterflies  to- 
gether, if  I  live  till  next  year ;  which  I  would  not 
defire  to  do,  if  it  were  only  for  their  fakes.  But  we 
that  are  writers,  ought  to  love  poilerity,  that  pofte- 
rity  may  love  us  ;  and  I  would  willingly  live  to  fee 
the  children  of  the  prefent  race,  merely  in  hope 
they  may  be  a  little  wifer  than  their  parents. 

I  am,  ci?V. 


LET- 
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LETTER      XXI. 

IT  is  true  that  I  write  to  you  very  feldom,  and 
have  no  pretence  of  writing  which  fatisfies  me, 
becaufe  I  have  nothing  to  fay   that  can   give  you 
much  pleafure  :  only  merely  that  I   am  in   being, 
which  in  truth  is  of  little  confequence  to  one  from 
whofe  converfation  I  am  cut  off  by  fuch  accidents  or 
engagements  as  fepara^te  us.     I  continue,   and  ever 
mail,    to  wiih  you  all  good  and  happinefs  :   L  wifh 
that  fome  lucky  event  might  fet  you  in  a  itate  of  eafc 
and  independency  all  at  once  !  and  that  I  might  live 
to  fee  you  as  happy,    as  this  filly  world  and  fortune 
can  make  any  one.     Are  we  never  to  live  together 
more,  as  once  we  did  ?   1  find  my  life  ebbing  apace, 
and  my  affections  Strengthening  as  my  age  increafes  ; 
not  that  I  am  worfe,    but  better,  in  my  health  than 
lall  winter  j    but  my  mind  finds  no  amendment  nor 
improvement,  nor  fupport  to  lean  upon,  from  thofe 
about  me  :     and  fo  I  feel  myfelf  leaving  the  world, 
as  faft  as  it  leaves  me.     Companions  I  have  enough, 
friends  few,    and  thofe  too  warm  in  the  concerns  of 
the  world,  for  me  to  bear  pace  with  ;    or  elfe  fo  di- 
vided from  me,  that  they  are  but  like  the  dead  whofe 
remembrance  I   hold  in  honour.     Nature,  temper, 
and  habit,   from  my  youth  made  me  have  but  one 
flrong  defire  ;    all  other  ambitions,  my  perfon,  edu- 
cation, constitution,  religion,  &c.  confpired   to  re- 
move far  from  me.     That  defire  was,  to  fix  and  pre- 
ferve  a  few  lairing,  dependable  friendships :  and  the 
accidents  which  have  difappointed  me  in  it,  have  put 
a  period  to  all  my  aims.     So  I  am  funk  into  an  idle- 
nei's,  which  makes  me  neither  care  nor  labour  to  be 
noticed   by  the  reft  of  mankind;  I  propofe  no  re- 
wards to  myfelf,    and  why  mould  1  take  any  fort  of 
pains  ?  here  I  fit  and  Sleep,  and  probably  here  I  fhall 
fleep  till  I  ileep  for  ever,  like  the  old  man  of  Verona. 
I  hear  of  what  paiTes  in  the  bufy  world  with  fo  little 
attention,  that  I  forget  it  the  next  day  :    and  as  to 

the 
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the  learned  world,  there  is  nothing  pailes  in  it.  I  hav« 
no  more  to  add,  but  that  I  am,  with  the  fame  truth 
as  ever, 

Your,  EsV. 

LETTER      XXII. 

[®3.  23,  1730. 

Our  letter  is  a  very  kind  one,  but  I  cannot  fay 
fo  pleafmg  to  me  as  many  of  yours  have  been, 
through  the  account  you  give  of  the  dejection  of 
your  fpirits.  I  wilh  the  too  conftant  ufe  of  water 
does  not  contribute  to  it ;  I  find  Dr  Arbuthnot  and 
another  very  knowing  phyfician  of  that  opinion.  I 
alfo  wifh  you  were  not  fo  totally  immerfed  in  the 
country  ;  I  hope  your  return  to  town  will  be  a  pre- 
valent remedy  againfl  the  evil  of  too  much  recollec- 
tion. I  wifli  it  partly  for  my  own  fake.  We  have 
lived  little  together  of  late,  and  we  want  to  be  phy- 
sicians for  one  another.  It  is  a  remedy  that  agreed 
very  v/ell  with  us  both,  for  many  years,  and  I  fancy 
our  conftitutions  would  mend  upon  the  old  medicine 
of  Jiudi&rum  Jimilitudo?  &c.  I  believe  we  both  of 
us  want  whetting  ;  there  are  feveral  here  who  will 
do  you  that  good  office,  merely  for  the  love  of  wit, 
which  feems  to  be  bidding  the  town  a  long  and  laft 
adieu.  I  can  tell  of  you  of  no  one  thing  worth 
reading,  or  feeing  ;  the  whole  a?e  feems  reiolved  to 
juftify  the  Dunciad,  and  it  may  itand  for  a  public 
epitaph  or  monumental  inscription  like  that  at  Ther- 
mopylae, on  a  whole  people  perijhed  !  There  may  in- 
deed be  a  wooden  image  or  two  of  poetry  fet  up,  to 
preferve  the  memory  that  there  once  were  bards  in 
Britain  ;  and  (like  the  giants  at  Guildhall)  mow  the 
bulk  and  bad  tafle  of  our  anceilors  :  at  prefent  the 
poor  Laureat  *  and  Stephen  Duck  ferve  for  this  pur- 
pofe ;  a  drunk  fot  of  a  par/on  holds  forth  the  em- 
blem   of   infpiraiion,     and    an    honeft    induitrious 
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thrcfoer  not  unaptly  reprefents  pains  and  lahcur,  I 
hope  this  phenomenon  of  Wiltfhire  has  appeared  at 
Arneibury,  or  the  Ducllefs  will  be  thought  infenfible 
to  all  bright  qualities  and  exalted  geniufes,  in  court 
and  country  alike.  But  he  is  a  harmlefs  man,  and 
therefore  1  am  glad. 

This  is  all  the  news  talked  of  at  court,  but  it  will 
pleafe  you  better  to  hear  that  Mrs  Howard  talks 
of  you,  though  not  in  the  fame  breath  with  the 
Threlher,  as  they  do  of  me.  By  the  way,  have  you 
feen  or  converfed  with  Mr  Chubb,  who  is  a  wonder- 
ful phenomenon  of  Wiltfhire  r  I  have  read  through 
his;  whole  volume  *  with  admiration  of  the  writer  ; 
though  not  always  with  approbation  of  the  doclrine. 
J  have  paMed  juif,  three  days  in  London  in  four 
months,  two  at  Windfor,  half  an  one  at  Richmond, 
and  have  not  taken  one  excurfion  into  any  other 
country.  Judge  now  whether  I  can  live  in  my  li- 
brary. Adieu.  Live  mindful  of  one  of  your  firft 
friends,  who  will  be  ib  till  the  laft.  Mrs  Blount  de- 
ferves  your  remembrance,  for  me  never  forgets  you, 
and  wants  nothing  of  being  a  friend  f. 

I  beg  the  Duke  and  her  Grace's  acceptance  of  my 
fervices  :  the  contentment  you  exprefs  in  their  com- 
pany pleafes  me,  though  it  be  the  bar  to. my  own,  in 
dividing  you  from  us.     J  am  ever  very  truly 

Your,  £f?r. 

*  This  was  his  4to  volume,  written  before  be  had  given  any 
figns  of  thole  extravagancies  which  have  fince  rendered  him  fo 
famous.  As  the  court  fet  up  Mr  Duck  for  the  rival  of  Mr 
Pope,  the  city  at  the  fame  time  confdered  Chubb,  as  one  who 
would  eclipfe  Locke.  The  modefty  of  the  ccurt-poet  kept  him 
fober  in  a  very  intoxicating  fitustion,  while  the  vanity  of  this 
new-fafhioned  philo'.bpher  affifted  his  lage  admirers  in  turning 
his  head. 

•f  Alluding  to  thole  lines-  in  the  epiftle  on  the  charaBen  ofwt* 
win,   verf.  159.  160.  vol.  2. 

**  With  ev'ry  plerfing,  ev'ry  prudent  part, 

"  Say  what  can  Cloe  want  ?— She  wants  a  heart.1* 


LET- 
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Oci.  2.  iqiZi 

SIR  Clem.  Cottrel  tells  me  you  will  fhortly  come 
to  town.  We  begin  want  to  comfort  in  a  few 
friends  about  us,  while  the  winds  whittle,  and  the 
waters  roar.  The  fun  gives  us  a  parting  look,  but 
it  is  but  a  cold  one  ;  we  are  ready  to  change  thofe 
diflant  favours  of  a  lofty  beauty,  for  a  grofs  mate- 
rial fire  that  warms  and  comforts  more.  I  wilh  you 
could  be  here  till  your  family  come  to  town  :  you 
will  live  more  innocently,  and  kill  fewer  harmlefs 
creatures,  nay  none,  except  by  your  proper  deputy 
the  butcher.  It  is  fit  for  conscience  lake,  that  you 
mould  come  to  town,  and  that  the  Duchefs  mould 
flay  in  the  country,  where  no  innocents  of  another 
fpecies  may  fufFer  by  her.  I  hope  me  never  goes  to 
church:  the  Duke  mould  lock  you  both  up,  and  lefs 
harm  would  be  done.  I  advife  you  to  make  man 
your  game,  hunt  and  beat  about  here  for  coxcombs, 
and  trufs  up  rogues  in  fatire  :  I  fancy  they  will  turn 
to  a  good  account,  if  you  can  produce  them  freih,  or 
make  them  keep  :  and  their  relations  will  come,  and 
buy  their  bodies  of  you. 

The  death  of  Wilks  leaves  Gibber  without  a  col- 
league, abfolute  and  perpetual  diclator  of  the  ftage, 
though  indeed  while  he  lived  he  was  but  as  Bibulus 
to  Caefar.  However,  ambition  finds  fomething  to  be 
gratified  with  in  a  mere  name  ;  or  elfe,  God  have 
mercy  upon  poor  ambition  !  Here  is  a  dead  vacation 
at  prefent,  no  politics  at  court,  no  trade  in  town, 
nothing  ftirring  but  poetry.  Every  man,  and  every 
boy,  is  writing  veries  on  the  royal  hermitage:  I 
hear  the  Queen  is  at  a  lofs  which  to  prefer;  but  for 
my  own  part,  I  like  none  fo  well  as  Mr  Poyntz's  in 
Latin.  Yon  would  oblige  my  Lady  Suffolk  if  you 
tried  your  Mufe  on  this  occafion.  I  am  fure  I  would 
do  as  much  for  the  Duchefs  of  Queenfberry,  if  me 
defired  it.     Several  of  your-  friends  afture  me  it  is 

expected 
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expe&ed  from  you  :  one  fhould  not  bear  in  mind, 
all  one's  life,  any  little  indignity  one  receives  from 
a  court ;  and  therefore  I  am  in  hopes,  neither  her 
Grace  will  hinder  yon,  nor  you  decline  it. 

The  volume  of  mifcellanies  is  juil  publifhed, 
which  concludes  all  our  fooleries  of  that  kind.  All 
your  friends  remember  you,  and,  I  allure  you,  no 
one  more  than 

Your,  l2c> 

LETTER      XXIV. 

From  Mr  Gay   to  Mr  Pope. 

051.  7.  1732. 

I  AM  at  lad  returned  from  my  Somerfetmire  expe- 
dition, but  iince  my  return  I  cannot  fo  much 
boafl  of  my  health  as  before  \  went ;  for  I  am  fre- 
quently out  of  order  with  my  colical  complaints,  fo 
as  to  make  me  uneafy  and  difpirited,  though  not  to 
any  violent  degree.  The  reception  we  met  with, 
and  the  little  excurfions  we  made  were  every  way  a- 
greeable.  I  think  the  country  abounds  with  beauti- 
ful prcfpecls.  Sir  William  Wyndham  is  at  prefent 
amuiing  himfelf  with  fame  real  improvements,  and  a 
great  many  vificnary  caftles.  We  were  often  enter- 
tained with  fea-views  and  fea-fim,  and  were  at  fome 
places  in  the  neighbourhood,  among  which  1  was 
mightily  pleafed  with  Dunfter  caftle  near  Minehead. 
It  itands  upon  a  great  eminence,  and  hath  a  profpecl: 
of  that  town,  with  an  extenfive  view  of  the  Briftol 
channel,  in  which  are  feen  two  fmall  iflands  called 
the  Steep  Holms  and  Flat  Holms ^  and  on  the  other 
fide  we  could  plainly  diflinguifh.  the  divifions  of  fields 
in  the  Welch  coaft.  All  this  journey  I  performed  on 
horfeback,  and  I  am  very  much  disappointed  that  at 
prefent  I  feel  myfelf  fo  little  the  better  for  it.  I 
have  indeed  followed  riding  and  exercife  for  three 
months  fuceelfively,  and  really  think  I  was  as  well 
without  it ;  fo  that  I  begin  to  fear  the  illnefs  I  have 

fo 
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fo  long  and  To  often  complained  of,  is  inherent  in  my 
conftitution,  and  that  I  have  nothing  for  it  but  pa- 
tience *. 

As  to  your  advice  about  writing  panegyric,  it  is 
what  I  have  not  frequently  done.  I  have  indeed 
done  it  fometimes  againft  my  judgment  and  inclina- 
tions, and  I  heartily  repent  of  it.  And  at  prefent,  as 
I  have  no  defire  of  reward,  and  fee  no  jure  reafon  of 
praife,  I  think  I  had  better  let  it  alone.  There  are 
flatterers  good  enough  to  be  found,  and  I  would  not 
interfere  in  any  gentleman's  profeffion.  I  have  feeri 
no  verfes  on  thefe  fublime  occafions ;  fo  that  I  have 
no  emulation :  let  the  patrons  enjoy  the  authors, 
and  the  authors  their  patrons,  for  I  know  myfelf  un- 
worthy. 

I  am,  cif<r. 

LETTER    XXV. 

Mr   Cleland    to   Mr   Gay   f, 

Dec.  1 6.  173 1. 

I  AM  aftonifiied  at  the  complaints  occafioned  by  a 
late  epiftle  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington ;  and  I 
mould  be  afflicted  were  there  the  lead  juft  ground  for 
them.  Had  the  writer  attacked  Vice,  at  a  time 
when  it  is  not  only  tolerated  but  triumphant,  and  fo 
far  from  being  concealed  as  a  defect,  that  it  is  pro- 
claimed with  orientation  as  a  merit  ;  I  mould  have 
been  apprehenfive  of  theconfequence  :  had  he  fatiri- 
zed  gamefters  of  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds  fortune, 
acquired  by  fuch  methods  as  are  in  daily  practice,  and 
almoft  univerfally  encouraged  ;  had  he  over  warmly 
defended  the  religion  of  his  country,  againft  fuch 
books    as    come  from  every  prefs,    are  publicly 

*  Mr  Gay  died   the  November  following  at  the   Duke  of 

Queeniberry's  houfe.  in  LonJon,    aged  46   years. »See   Mr 

Pope's  epitaph  on  him,  vol.  2. 

f  This  was  written  by  the  fame  hand  that  wrote  the  Uittv  tt 
tht  publi/bcr,  prefixed  to  the  Dunciad,  vol,  ?., 

Vol,  IV.  f  L  vended 


122  LETTERS    to    and 

vended  in  every  fhop,  and  greedily  bought  by  almoft 
every  rank  of  men  ;  or  had  he  called  our  excellent 
weekly  writers  by  the  fame  names  which  they  open- 
ly beftow  on  the  greater!;  men  in  the  miniflry,  and 
out  of  the  miniftry,  for  which  they  are  all  unpunim- 
ed,  and  moft  rewarded  :  in  any  of  thefe  cafes,  in- 
deed, -I  might  have  judged  him  too  prefumptuous, 
and  perhaps  have  trembled  for  his  rafhnefs. 

I  could  not  but  hope  better  for  this  fmall  and  mo- 
deft  epiftle,  which  attacks  no  vice  whatfoever; 
which  deals  only  in  folly,  and  not  folly  in  general, 
but  a  fmgle  fpecies  of  it  ;  that  only  branch,  for  the 
oppofite  excellency  to  which,  the  Noble  Lord  to 
whom  it  is  written  muft  neceiTarily  be  celebrated.  I 
fancied  it  might  efcape  cenfure,  efpecially  feeing 
how  tenderly  thefe  follies  are  treated,  and  really  lefs 
accufed  than  apologifed  for. 

Yet  hence  the  poor  are  clothed,   the  hungry  fed, 
Health  to  him/elf,  and  to  his  infants  bread, 
The  UbWer  bears. 

Is  this  fuch  a  crime,  that  to  impute  it  to  a  man  muft 
be  a  grievous  offence  i  It  is  an  innocent  folly,  and 
much  more  beneficent  than  the  want  of  it ;  for  ill 
tafte  employs  more  hands,  and  diffufes  expenfe  more 
than  a  good  one.  Is  it  a  moral  defect?  No,  it  is 
but  a  natural  one,  a  want  of  tafte,  It  is  what  the 
beft  good  man  living  may  be  liable  to.  The  wor- 
thiell  Peer  may  live  exemplarily  in  an  ill-favoured 
houfe,  and  the  beft-reputed  citizen  be  pleafed  with 
a  vile  garden.  I  thought  (I  fay)  the  author  had  the 
common  liberty  to  obferve  a  defect,  and  to  compli- 
ment a  friend  for  a  quality  that  diftinguifhes  him  : 
which  I  know  not  how  any  quality  mould  do,  if  we 
were  not  to  remark  that  it  was  wanting  in  others.  But, 
they  fay,  the  fatire  is  perfonal.  I  thought  it  could 
not  be  fo,  becaufe  all  its  reflections  are  on  things. 
His  reflections  are  not  on  the  man,  but  his  houfe, 
garden,  &c.  Nay,  he  refpects  (as  one  may  fay)  the 
perfbns  of  the  Gladiator,  the  Nile,  and  the  Triton : 

he 
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he  is  only  forry  to  fee  them  (as  he  might  be  to  fee 
any  of  his  friends)  ridiculous  by  being  in  the  wrong- 
place,  and  in  bad  company.  Some  fancy,  that  to 
fay  a  thing  is  perfonal,  is  the  fame  as  to  fay  it  is 
unjult,  not  confidering,  that  nothing  can  be  jufl 
t&at  is  not  perfonal.  I  am  afraid  that  "  ail  fuck 
"  writings  and  difcourfes  as  touch  no  man,  will 
"  mend  no  man."  The  good-natured,  indeed,  are 
apt  to  be  alarmed  at  any  thing  like  fatire  ;  and  the 
guilty  readily  concur  with  the  weak  for  a  plain  rea- 
fon,  becaufe  the  vitious  look  upon  folly  as  their 
frontier  : 

yam  proximus  ardet 
Ucalegon. 

No  wonder  thofe  who  know  ridicule  belongs  to 
them,  find  an  inward  confolation  in  moving  it  from 
themfelves  as  far- as  they  can  ;  and  it  is  never  fo  far, 
as  when  they  can  get  it  fixed  on  the  bell  characters. 
No  wonder  thofe  who  are  food  for  fatirifts  Ihould  rail 
at  them  as  creatures  of  prey ;  every  beaft  born  for 
our  ufe  would  be  ready  to  call  a  man  fo. 

I  know  no  remedy,  unlefs  people  in  our  age  would 
as  little  frequent  the  theatres,  as  they  begin  to  do 
the  churches  ;  unlefs  comedy  were  ibrfaken,  fatire 
filent)  and  every  man  left  to  do  what  feems  good  in 
his  own  eyes,  as  if  there  were  no  kings,  no  prieit, 
no  poet,  in  Ifrael. 

But  i  find  myfelf  obliged  to  touch  a  point,  on 
which  I  mull  be  more  ferious;  it  well  defer ves  I 
mould  :  I  mean  the  malicious  application  of  the  cha- 
racter of  Timon,  which,  I  will  boldly  lay,  they 
would  impute  to  the  perfon  the  moll  different  in  the 
world  from  a  man-hater,  to  the  perfon  whofe  taile 
and  encouragement  of  wit  have  often  bee:\lhewn  in 
the  rightell  place.  The  author  of  that  epiilje  muit 
certainly  think  fo,  if  he  has  the  fame  opinion  qf  his 
own  merit  as  authors  generally  have  ;  for  he  has  been 
diflinguifhed  by  this  very  perfon. 

Why,  in  God's  name,  mull  a  portrait,   apparent- 
L  2  ly 
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]y  collected  from  twenty  different  men,  be  applied 
to  one  only  ?  Has  it  his  eye  ?  no,  it  is  very  unlike. 
Has  it  his  nofe  or  mouth  f  no,  they  are  totally  dif- 
fering. What  then,  I  befeech  you  ?  Why,  it  has 
the  mole  on  his  chin.  Very  well;  but  mult  the 
pi&ure  therefore  be  his,  and  has  no  other  man  that 
blemifh  ? 

Could  there  be  a  more  melancholy  inflance  how 
much  the  talle  of  the  public  is  vitiated,  and  turns 
the  molt  falutary  and  fcafonable  phyfic  into  poifon, 
than  if  amidlt  the  blaze  of  a  thoufand  bright  quali- 
ties in  a  great  man,  they  mould  only  remark  there  is 
a  fhadow  about  him  ;  as  what  eminence  is  without  ? 
I  am  confident  the  author  was  incapable  of  imputing 
any  fuch  to  one,  whole  whole  life  (to  ufe  his  own  ex- 
preflion  in  print  of  him)  is  a  continued  feries  of  good 
and  generous  anions. 

I  know  no  man  who  would  be  more  concerned,  if 
he  gave  the  leair,  pain  or  offence  to  any  innocent  per- 
ibn  ;  and  none  who  would  be  lefs  concerned,  if  the 
latire  were  challenged  by  any  one  at  whom  he 
would  really  aim1  at.  If  ever  that  happens,  1  dare 
engage,  he  will  own  it,  with  all  the  freedom  of 
one  whofe  cenfures  are  juft,  and  who  fets  his  name 
to  them. 

LETTER      XXIV. 

To  the  Earl  of  Burlington. 

M  X  Lg  -  n »  March  7 .  1731. 

xl~l\\  clamour  raifed  about  my  epiftle  to  you  * 
could  not  give  me  fo  much  pain,  as  I  received 
pleaiure  in  feeing  the  general  zeal  of  the  world  in 
the  cauie  of  a  great  man  who  is  beneficent,  and  the 
particular  warmth  of  your  Lordihip  in  that  of  a  pri- 
vate man  ivho  is  innocent. 

It  was  not  the  poem  that  deferved  this  from  you  ; 
for  as  I  had  the  honour  to  be  your  friend,  I  could 
*  The  4th  ethic  cpiftle,  vol,  2, 

not 
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not  treat  you  quite  like  a  poet  :  but  fure  the  writer 
deferved  more  candour,  even  from  thofe  who  knew 
him  not,  than  to  promote  a  report,  which,  in  regard 
to  that  noble  perfon,  was  impertinent ;  in  regard  to 
me,  viilanous.  Yet  I  had  no  great  caufe  to  wonder, 
that  a  character  belonging  to  twenty  fhould  be  ap- 
plied to  one  ;  fince,  by  that  means,  nineteen  would 
efcape  the  ridicule. 

I  was  too  well  content  with  my  knowledge  of 
that  noble  perfon's  opinion  in  this  affair,  to  trouble 
the  public  about  it.  But  fince  Malice  and  Mitfake 
are  fo  long  a- dying,  I  have  taken  the  opportunity  of 
a  third  edition  to  declare  his  belief,  not  only  of  my 
innocence,  but  of  their  malignity  ;  of  the  former  of 
which  my  own  heart  is  as  confcious,  as,  I  fear, 
fome  of  theirs  muft  be  of  the  latter.  His  humanity 
feels  a  concern  for  the  injury  done  to  me,  while  his 
greatnefs  of  mind  can  bear  with  indifference  the  in- 
fult  offered  to  himfelf  *. 

However,  my  Lord,  I  own,  that  critics  of  this 
fort  can  intimidate  me,  nay  half  incline  me  to  write 
no  more  :  that  would  be  making  the  town  a  compli- 
ment which,  I  think,  it  deferves  ;  and  which  fome, 
I  am  lure,  would  take  very  kindly,  This  way 
of  fatire  is  dangerous,  as  long  as  flander  raifed  by 
fools  of  the  loweft  rank,  can  find  any  countenance 
from  thofe  of  a  higher.  Even  from  the  conduct 
fh,ewn  on  this  occafion,  1  have  learned  there  are  fome 
who  would  rather  be  wicked  than  ridiculous  ;  and 
therefore  it  may  be  fafer  to  attack  vices  than  follies. 
I  will  therefore  leave  my  betters  in  the  quiet  pofTef- 
fion  of  their  idols,  their  groves,  and  their  high- 
places  ;  and  change  my  fubject  from  their  pride  to 
their  meannefs,  from  their  vanities  to  their  miferies  : 
and,  as  the  only  certain  way  to  avoid  mifconitruc- 
tions,  to  leffen  offence,  and  not  to  multiply  ill-natu- 
red  applications,    I  may  probably,    in   my  next, 

*  Alludes  to  the  letter  the  Duke  of  Ch**  wrote  to  Mr  Pope 
on  this  occafion. 

L  %  ■  make 
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make  ufe  of  real  names  inftead  of  fictitious  ones.     1 
am, 

My  Lord, 

Your  moft  affectionate,  &c, 

LETTER     XXVII  *. 

Cirencefter. 

IT  is  a  true  faying,   that  misfortunes  alone  prove 
one's  friendmips  ;    they  mew  us  not  only  that  of 
other  people  for  us,  but  our  own  for  them.     We 
hardly  know  ourfelves  any  otherwife.    I  feel  my  be- 
ing forced  to  this  Bath-journey  as  a  misfortune  ;  and 
to  follow  my  own  welfare  preferably  to  thofe  I  love, 
is  indeed  a  new  thing  to  me  :    my  health  has  not 
ufually  got  the  better  of  my  tenderneffes  and  affec- 
tions.    I  fet  out  with  a  heavy  heart,    wifhing  I  had 
done  this  thing  the  laft  feafon  ;  for  every  day  I  defer 
it,  the  more  1  am  in  danger  of  that  accident,  which 
I  dread  the  moft,  my  mother's  death,    (efpecially 
mould  it  happen  while  I  am  away.)     And  another 
reflection  pains  me,  that  I  have  never,  fince  I  knew 
you,  been  fo  long  feparated  from  you,  as  I  now  mull 
be.  Methinks  we  live  to  be  more  and  more  ftrangers, 
and  every  year  teaches  you  to  live  without  me  :  this 
abfence  may,    I  fear,   make  my  return  lefs  welcome 
and  lefs  wanted  to  you,  than  once  it  feemed,  even 
after  but  a  fortnight.     Time  ought  not  in  reafon  to 
diminiin  friendlnip,    when  it  confirms  the  truth  of 
it  by  experience. 

The  journey  has  a  good  deal  difordered  me,  not- 
withstanding my  refting-place  at  Lord  Bathurft's. 
My  Lord  is  too  much  for  me,  he  walks,  and  is  in 
fpirits  all  day  long  ;  I  rejoice  to  fee  him  fo.  It  is 
a  right  diitinftion,  that  I  am  happier  in  feeing  my 
friends  fo  many  degrees  above  me,  be  it  in  fortune, 
health,  or  pleafures,  than  I  can  be  in  fharing  either 
with  them  :  for  in  theie  fort  of  enjoyments  I  cannot 

*  To  Mrs  B* 

keep 
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keep  pace  with  them,  any  more  than  I  can  walk 
with  a  ftronger  man.     I  wonder  to  rind  1  am  a  com- 
panion for  none  but  old  men,  and  forget  that  I  am 
not  a  young  fellow  myfelf.    The  worii  is,  that  read- 
ng  and  writing,  which  I  have  ftill  the  greater*  relifh 
for,  are  growing  painful  to  my  eyes.     But  if  I  can 
preferve  the  good  opinion  of  one  or  two  friends,  to 
fuch  a  degree,  as  to  have  their  indulgence  to  my 
weaknerles,  I  will  not  complain  of  life;  and  if  I 
could  live  to  fee  you  confult  your  eafe  and  quiet,  by 
becoming  independent  on  thofe  who  will  never  help 
you  to  either,  I  doubt  not  of  finding  the  latter  part 
of  my  life  pleafanter  than   the  former,  or  prefent, 
My  uneafineiTes  of  body  I  can  bear  ;  my  chief  unea- 
finefs  of  mind  is  in  your  regard.   You  have  a  temper 
that  would  make  you  eajy  and  beloved,   (which  is  all 
the  happinefs  one  needs  to  wifh  in  this  world),  and 
"content  with  moderate  things.     All  your  point  is  not 
to  lofe  that  temper  by  facriiicing  yourfelf  to  others, 
out  of  a  miltaken  tendernefs,  which  hurts  you,  and 
profits  not  them.     And  this  you  mull  do  foon,    or 
it  will  be  too  late  :    habit  will  make  it  as  hard  for 
you  to  live  independent,  as  for  L —  to  live  out  of  a 
court. 

You  mull  excufe  me  for  obferving  what  I  think 
any  defect  in  you  :  you  grow  too  indolent,  and  give 
things  up  too  eafily  :  which  would  be  othervvife, 
when  you  found  and  felt  yourfelf  your  own  :  fpirits 
would  come  in,  as  ill  ufage  went  out.  While  you 
live  under  a  kind  of  perpetual  deje&ion  and  oppref- 
fion,  nothing  at  all  belongs  to  you,  not  your  own 
humour,  nor  your  own  fenfe. 

You  cannot  conceive  how  much  you  would  find 
refolution  rife,  and  cheerfulnefs  grow  upon  you,  if 
you  would  once  try  to  live  independent  for  two  or 
three  months.  I  never  think  tenderly  of  you  but 
this  comes  acrofs  me,  and  thefore  excufe  my  repeat- 
ing it,  for  whenever  1  do  not,  I  diflemble  half  that  I 
think  of  you.  Adieu,  pray  write,  and  be  particular 
about  your  health. 

LET- 
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LETTER      XXVIII.  * 

YOur  letter,  dated  at  nine  o'clock  on  Tuefday 
(night,  I  fuppofe)  has  funk  me  quite.  Yefter- 
day  I  hoped  ;  and  yefterday  I  fent  you  a  line  or  two 
for  our  poor  friend  Gay,  inclofed  in  a  few  words  to 
you  ;  about  twelve  or  one  o'clock  you  mould  have 
had  it.  1  am  troubled  about  that,  though  the  pre- 
fect caufe  of  our  trouble  be  fo  much  greater  f.  In- 
deed I  want  a  friend,  to  help  me  to  bear  it  better. 
We  want  each  other.  I  bear  a  hearty  fhare  with 
Mrs  Howard,  who  has  loft  a  man  of  a  moil  honeft 
heart ;  fo  honeft  an  one,  that  I  wifh  her  mafter  had 
none  lefs  honeft  about  him.  The  world  after  all  is 
a  little  pitiful  thing  ;  not  performing  any  one  pro- 
mife  it  makes  us,  for  the  future,  and  every  day  ta- 
king away  and  annulling  the  joys  of  the  pall.  Let 
us  comfort  one  another,  and,  if  poffible,  ftudy  to 
add  as  much  more  friendfhip  to  each  other,  as  death 
has  deprived  us  of  in  him  :  I  promife  you  more  and 
more  of  mine,  which  will  be  the  way  to  deferve 
more  and  more  of  yours. 

I  purpofely  avoid  faying  more.  The  fubject  is 
beyond  writing  upon,  beyond  cure  or  eafe  by  reafon 
or  reflection,  beyond  all  but  one  thought,  that  it  is 
the  will  of  God. 

So  will  the  death  of  my  mother  be  !  which  now  I 
tremble  at,  now  refign  to,  now  bring  clofe  to  me, 
now  fet  farther  off:  every  day  alters,  turns  me  a- 
bout,  and  confufes  my  whole  frame  of  mind.  Her 
dangerous  diftemper  is  again  returned,  her  fever  co- 
ming onward  again,  though  lefs  in  pain  ;  for  which 
laft  however  I  thank  God. 

I  am  unfeignedly  tired  of  the  world,  and  receive 
nothing  to  be  called  a  pleafure  in  it,  equivalent  to 
countervail  either  the  death  of  one  I  have  fo  long  li- 

*  To  the  fame, 

•f  Mr  Gay's  death,  which  happened  in  Nov.  1732,  at  the 
Duke  of  Queenfberry's  houfc  in  London,'  aged  46. 

ved 
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ved  with,  or  of  one  I  have  fo  long  lived  for.  Iiiave 
nothing  left  sbut  to  turn  my  thoughts  to  one  com- 
fort;  the  laft  we  ufually  think  of,  though  the  only 
one  we  mould  in  wifdom  depend  upon,  in  fuch  a  dif- 
appointing  place  as  this.  1  fit  in  her  room,  and  ihe 
is  always  prefent  before  me,  but  when  I  ileep.  I 
wonder  I  am  fo  well :  1  have  fhed  many  tears,  but 
now  I  weep  at  nothing.  I  would  above  all  things 
fee  you,  and  think  it  would  comfort  you  to  fee  me 
fo  equal-tempered  and  fo  quiet.  But  pray  dine  here  ; 
you  may,  and  ihe  know  nothing  of  it,  for  ihe  dozes 
much,  and  we  tell  her  of  no  earthly  thing,  left  it 
run  in  her  mind,  which  often  trifles  have  done.  If 
Mr  Bethel  had  time,  I  wiih  he  were  your  companion 
hither.  Be  as  much  as  you  can  with  each  other  :  be 
affured  I  love  you  both,  and  be  farther  affared,  that 
friendihip  will  increafe  as  I  live  on. 

LETTER      XXIX. 

To  Hugh  Bethel,  Efq; 

July  12.  1723. 

I  Allure  you  unfeignedly  any  memorial  of  your 
good-nature  and  friendllnefs  is  moft,  welcome  to 
me,  who  knew  thofe  tenders  of  affection  from  you 
are  not  like  the  common  traffic  of  compliments  and 
profeflions,  which  moft  people  only  give  that  they 
may  receive  ;  and  is  at  bed  a  commerce  of  vanity, 
if  not  of  falfehood.  I  am  happy  in  not  immediately 
wanting  the  fort  of  good  offices  you  offer  :  but  if  I 
did  want  them,  I  mould  not  think  myfelf  unhappy 
in  receiving  them  at  your  hands :  this  really  is  fome 
compliment,  for  I  would  rather  moil  men  did  me  a 
fmall  injury,  than  a  kindnefs.  I  know  your  huma- 
nity, and,  allow  me  to  fay,  I  love  and  value  you 
for  it :  it  is  a  much  better  ground  of  love  and  value, 
than  all  the  qualities  I  fee  the  world  fo  fond  of  :  they 
generally  admire  in  the  wrong  place,  and  generally 
moll  admire  the  things  they. do  not  comprehend,  or 

the 
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the  things  they  can  never  be  the  better  for.  Very 
few  can  receive  pleafure  or  advantage  from  wit  which, 
they  feldom  tafte,  or  learning  which  they  feldom 
understand  ;  much  lefs  from  the  quality,  high  birth, 
or  mining  circumftances  of  thofe  to  whom  they  pro- 
fefs  efteem,  and  who  will  always  remember  how 
much  they  are  their  inferiours.  But  humanity  and  fo- 
ciable  virtues  are  what  every  creature  wants  every 
day,  and  Hill  wants  more  the  longer  he  lives,  and 
moil  the  very  moment  he  dies.  It  is  ill  travelling  ei- 
ther in  a  ditch  or  on  a  terrace  J  we  ihould  walk  in  the 
common  way,  where  others  are  continually  p  ailing- 
on  the  fame  level,  to  make  the  journey  of  life  fup- 
pcrtable  by  bearing  one  another  company  in  the 
fame  circumftances.  Let  me  know  how  1  may  con- 
vey over  the  Odyffeys  for  your  amufernent  in  your 
journey,  that  you  may  compare  your  own  travels 
with  thofe  of  UlyiTes :  I  am  fure  yours  are  underta- 
ken upon  a  more  difmterefted,  and  therefore  a  more 
heroic  motive.  Far  be  the  omen  from  ycu,  of  re- 
turning as  he  did,  alone,  without  faving  a  friend. 

There  is  lately  printed  a  book  *  wherein  all  hu- 
man virtue  is  reduced  to  one  teft,  that  of  truth,  and 
branched  out  in  every  inftance  of  our  duty  to  God 
and  man.  If  you  have  not  feen  it,  you  mull,  and  I 
will  fend  it  together  with  the  OdyfTey.  The  very 
women  read  it,  and  pretend  to  be  charmed  with  that 
beauty  which  they  generally  think  the  leafi  of.  They 
make  as  much  ado  about  truth,  fmce  this  book  ap- 
peared, as  they  did  about  health  when  Dr  Cheyne's 
came  out ;  and  will  doubtlefs  be  as  conftant  in  the 
purfuitof  one,  as  of  the  other.     Adieu. 

*  Mr  Wollallon's  book  of  the  religion  of  nature  delineated. 
The  Queen  was  fond  of  it  ;  and  that  made  the  reading  of  it, 
and  the  talking  of  it,  fafhionable,. 

L  E  T- 
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•LETTER     XXX. 

To  the  fame. 

Jug.  9. 1726. 

Never  am  unmindful  of  thofe  I  think  fo  well  of 
as  yonrfelf ;  their  number  is  not  fo  great  as  to 
confound  one's  memory.  Nor  ought  you  to  decline 
writing  to  me,  upon  an  imagination,  that  I  am  much 
employed  by  other  people.  For  though  my  houfe  is 
like  the  houfe  of  a  patriarch  of  old,  ftanding  by  the 
highway-fide,  and  receiving  all  travellers,  neverthe- 
lefs  [  feldom  go  to  bed  without  the  reflection,  that 
one's  chief  bufmefs  is  to  be  really  at  home  :  and  I 
agree  with  you  in  your  opinion  of  company,  amufe- 
inents,  and  all  the  filly  things  which  mankind  would 
fain  make  pleafures  of,  when  in  truth  they  are  la- 
bour and  forrow. 

I  condole  with  you  on  the  death  of  your  relation? 
the  Earl  of  C.  as  on  the  fate  of  a  mortal  man  :  e- 
fteem  I  never  had  for  him,  but  concern  and  humanity 
I  had  :  the  latter  was  due  to  the  infirmity  of  his  lair, 
period,  though  the  former  was  not  due  to  the  tri- 
umphant and  vain  part  of  his  courfe.  He  certainly 
knew  himfelf  belt  at  laft,  and  knew  bell  the  little 
value  of  others,  whofe  neglect  of  him,  whom  they 
fo  grofsly  followed  and  flattered  in  the  former  fcene 
of  his  life,  fhewed  them  as  worthiefs  as  they  could 
imagine  him  to  be,  were  he  all  that  his  worfl  enemies 
believed  of  him:  for  my  own  part,  I  am  forry  for 
his  death,  and  wifh  he  had  lived  long  enough  to  fee 
fo  much  of  the  faithleffhefs  of  the  world,  as  to  have 
been  above  the  mad  ambition  of  governing  fuch 
wretches  as  he  mult  have  found  it  to  be  compofed 
of. 

Though  you  could  have  no  great  value  for  this 
great  man,  yet  acquaintance  itfelf,  the  cuftom  of 
feeing  the  face,  or  entering  under  the  roof,  of  one 
that  walks  along  with  us  in  the  common  way  of  the 

world, 
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world,  is  enough  to  create  a  wifh  at  leaft  for  his  be- 
ing above  ground,  and  a  degree  of  uneafinefs  at  his 
removal.  It  is  the  lofs  of  an  object  familiar  to  us  : 
I  mould  hardly  care  to  have  an  old  poft  pulled  up, 
that  I  remembered  ever  fince  I  was  a  child.  And 
add  to  this  the  reflection  (in  the  cafe  of  fuch  as  were 
not  the  beft  of  their  fpecies)  what  their  condition  in 
another  life  may  be,  it  is  yet  a  more  important  mo- 
tive for  our  concern  and  compaflion.  To  fay  the 
truth,  either  in  the  cafe  of  death  or  life,  almoft  eve- 
ry body  and  every  thing  is  a  caufe  or  object  for  hu- 
manity, even  profperity  itfelf,  and  health  itfelf; 
fo  many  weak  pitiful  incidentals  attend  on  them. 

I  am  forry  any  relation  of  yours  is  ill,  whoever 
it  be,  for  you  do  not  name  the  perfon.  But  I  con- 
clude it  is  one  of  thofe  to  whofe  houfes,  you  tell  me, 
you  are  going ;  for  I  know  no  invitation  with  you 
is  fo  ftrong  as  when  any  one  is  in  diftrefs,  or  in  want 
of  your  afiiftance  :  the  ftrongeft  proof  in  the  world  of 
this,  was  your  attendance  on  the  late  Earl. 

I  have  been  very  melancholy  for  the  lofs  of  Mr 
Blount.  Whoever  has  any  portion  of  good  nature 
will  fuffer  on  thefe  occafions :  but  a  good  mind  re- 
wards its  own  fufterings.  I  hope  to  trouble  you  as 
little  as  poffible,  if  it  be  my  fate  to  go  before  you. 
I  am  of  old  Ennius's  mind,  Nemo  me  decorat  lackry- 
mjs,  —  J  am  but  a  lodger  here  :  this  is  not  an  abiding 
city,  I  am  only  to  ftay  out  my  leafe  :  for  what  has 
perpetuity  and  mortal  man  to  do  with  each  other  ? 
But  I  could  be  glad  you  would  take  up  with  an  inn 
atTwitenham,  as  long  as  I  am  hoft  of  it  ;  if  not, 
I  would  take  up  freely  with  any  inn  of  yours.  —  A- 
dieu,  dear  Sir :  let  us  while  away  this  life  :  and  (if 
we  can)  meet  in  another. 

LET- 


Enoit   SEVERAL  PERSONS.       133 

LETTER     XXXI*. 

To  the  fa?ne* 

June  24.  17*7. 

YOU  are  too  humane  and  confiderate  (things  few 
people  can  be  charged  with).  Do  not  fay  you 
will  not  expect  letters  from  me;  upon  my  word,  I 
can  no  more  forbear  writing  fometimes  to  you,  than 
thinking  of  you.  I  know  the  world  too  well,  not  to 
value  you  who  are  an  example  of  acting,  living,  and 
thinking,  above  it,  and  contrary  to  it. 

1  thank  God  for  my  mother's  unexpected  recovery, 
though  my  hope  can  rife  no  higher  than  from  re- 
prieve to  reprieve,  the  fmail  addition  of  a  few  days 
to  the  many  fhe  has  already  feei>.  Yet  fo  fhort  and 
tranfitory  as  this  light  is,  it  is  all  I  have  to  warm  or 
mine  upon  me  ;  and  when  it  is  out,  there  is  nothing 
elfe  that  will  live  for  me,  or  confume  itfelf  in  my 
fervice.  But  I  would  have  you  think  this  is  not  the 
chief  motive  of  my  concern  about  her:  gratitude 
is  a  cheap  virtue,  one  may  pay  it  very  punctually,  for 
it  cods  us  nothing,  but  our  memory  of  the  good  done: 
And  1  owe  her  more  good  than  ever  I  can  pay,  or 
fhe  at  this  age  receive,  if  I  could.  I  do  not  think 
the  tranquillity  of  the  mind  ought  to  be  difturbed  for 
many  things  in  this  world  :  but  thofe  offices  that  are 
necerTary  duties  either  to  our  friends  or  ourfelves, 
will  hardly  prove  any  breach  of  it;  and  as  much  as 
they  take  away  from  our  indolence  and  eafe  of  body, 
will  contribute  to  our  peace  and  quiet  of  mind  by  the 
content  they  give.  They  often  afford  the  higheft 
pleafure;  and  thofe  who  do  not  feel  that,  will  hard- 
ly ever  find  another  to  match  it,  let  them  love  them- 
felves  ever  fo  dearly.  At  the  fame  time,  it  mud  be 
owned,  one  meets  with  cruel  disappointments  in  fee- 
ing fo  often  the  beft  endeavours  ineffectual  to  make 
others  happy,  and  very  often  (what  is  moll  cruel  of 

Vol.  IV.  f  M  all) 
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all)  through  their  own  means  #.  But  full,  I  affirm, 
thofe  very  difappointments  of  a  virtuous  man  are 
Greater  pleafures  than  the  utmofl  gratifications  and 
fucceffes  of  a  mere  felf-lover. 

The  great  and  fudden  event  which  has  juft  now 
happened  f,  puts  the  whole  world  (I  mean  this  whole 
world)  into  a  new  flate.  The  only  ufe  I  have,  fhall, 
or  wifh  to  make  of  it,  is,  to  obferve  the  difparity  of 
men  from  themfelves  in  a  week's  time  :  the  defultory 
leaping  and  catching  of  new  motions,  new  modes, 
new  meafures  j  and  that  itrange  fpirit  and  life,  with 
which  men  broken  and  difappointed  refume  their 
hopes,  their  folicitations,  their  ambitions !  It  would 
be  worth  vour  while,  as  a  philofopher,  to  be  bufy  in 
thefe  obfervations,  and  to  come  hither  to  fee  the  fury 
and  bullle  of  the  bees  this  hot  feafon,  without  co- 
ining fo  near  as  to  be  flung  by  them. 

Your,  &c, 

LETTER      XXXII. 

To  the  fame, 

June  17.  1728. 

AFter  the  publishing  of  my  boyifh  letters  to  Mr 
Cromwell,  you  will  not  wonder  if  I  mould 
forfwear  writing  a  letter  again  while  I  live  ;  fince  I 
do  not  correfpond  with  a  friend  upon  the  terms  of 
any  other  free  fubjecl  of  this  kingdom.  But  to  you 
I  can  never  be  filent,  or  referved  ;  and,  I  am  fure,  my 
opinion  of  your  heart  is  fuch,  that  I  could  open 
mine  to  you  in  no  manner  which  I  could  fear  the 
whole  world  fhould  know.  I  could  publifh  my  own 
heart  too,  I  will  venture  to  fay,  for  any  mifchief  or 
malice  there  is  in  it :  but  a  little  too  much  folly  or 
weaknefs  might  (I  fear)  appear,  to  make  fuch  a  fpec- 
tacle  either  inftruclive  or  agreeable  to  others. 

*  See  letter  27.  from  Cirencetter. 

f  The  death  of  K,  George  I,  which  happened  the  1 1  th  of 
June  1727. 
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I  am  reduced  to  beg  of  all  my  acquaintance  to  fe- 
cure  me  from  the  like  ufage  for  the  future,  by  return- 
ing me  any  letters  of  mine  which  they  may  have  pre- 
ferved  ;  that  I  may  not  be  hurt,  after  my  death,  by 
that  which  was  the  happinefs  of  my  life,  their  par- 
tiality and  affection  to  me. 

I  have  nothing  of  myfelf  to  tell  you,  only  that  I 
have  had  but  indifferent  health.  I  have  not  made  a 
vifit  to  London  :  curiofity  and  the  love  of  difiipation 
die  apace  in  me.  1  am  not  glad  nor  forry  for  it,  but 
I  am  very  forry  for  thofe  who  have  nothing  elfe  to 
live  on. 

I  have  read  much,  but  writ  no  more.    I  have  fmali 
hopes  of  doing  good,  no  vanity  in  writing,  and  little 
ambition  to  pleafe  a  world  not  very  candid  or  deier- 
ving.     If  I  can  preferve  the  good  opinion  of  a  few 
friends,  it  is  all  I  can  expect,  confidering  how  little 
good  I  can  do  even  to  them  to  merit  it.    Few  people 
have  your  candour,  or  are  fo  willing  to  think  well  of 
another  from  whom  they  receive  no  benefit,  and  gra- 
tify no  vanity.     But  of  all  the  foft  fenfations,  the 
greateft  pleafure  is  to  give  and  receive  mutual  trun\> 
It  is  by  belief  and  firm  hope,  that  men  are  made  hap- 
py in  this  life,  as  well  as  in  the  other.     My  confi- 
dence in  your  good  opinion,  and  dependence  upon 
that  of  one  or  two  more,  is  the  chief  cordial  drop  I 
tafte,  amidft  the  infipid,  the  difagreeable,   the  cloy- 
ing,   or  the  dead-fweet,  which    are    the   common 
draughts  of  life.     Some  pleafures  are  too  pert,  as 
well  as  others  too  flat,  to  be  reliihed  long ;  and  vi- 
vacity in  fome  cafes  is  worfe  than  dulnefs.     There- 
fore indeed  for  many  years  I  have  not  chofen  my- 
companions  for  any  of  the  qualities  in  falhion,  bu% 
almoft  entirely  for  that  which  is   the  molt  out-of- 
fafhion,  fincerity.     Before  I  am  aware  of  it,  I  am 
making  your  panegyric,  and  perhaps  my  own  too  ; 
for  next  to   pc-ffeffing  the  beft  of   qualities   is   ths 
efteeming  and  diftinguifhing  thofe  who  pofTefs  them,. 
I  truly  love  and  value  you,  and  (o  I  flop  fhort, 

M  3    '  ■  L  E  T- 
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LETTER      XXXIII. 

Tc  the  Earl  of  Peterborgw. 

My  Lord,  -Aug.  24.  1728. 

IPrefume  you  may  before  this  time  be  returned, 
from  the  contemplation  of  many  beauties,  ani- 
mal and  vegetable,  in  gardens ;  and  poflibly  fome 
rational,  in  ladies  ;  to  the  better  enjoyment  of  your 
own  at  Bevis-Mount.  I  hope,  and  believe,  all  you 
have  feen  will  only  contribute  to  it.  I  am  not  fo 
fond  of  making  compliments  to  ladies  as  I  was 
twenty  years  ago,  or  I  would  fay  there  are  fome  very 
reafonable,  and  one  in  particular  there.  J  think 
you  happy,  my  Lord,  in  being  at  leaft  half  the  year 
almoft  as  much  your  own  mailer  as  I  am  mine  the 
whole  year ;  and  with  all  the  difadvantageous  incum- 
brances of  quality,  parts,  and  honour,  as  mere  a  gar- 
dener, loiterer,  and  labourer,  as  he  who  never  had 
titles,  or  from  whom  they  are  taken.  I  have  an  eye 
in  the  iait  of  thefe  glorious  appellations  to  the  ftyle 
of  a  Lord  degraded  or  attainted :  methinks  they 
give  him  a  better  title  than  they  deprive  him  of,  in 
calling  him  labourer.  Agricultural  fays  Tully,  pro- 
xitna  fapientia  ;  which  is  more  than  can  be  faid,  by 
molt  modern  nobility,  of  Grace,  or  Right  Honour- 
able, which  are  often  proxima  Jluhitia.  The  great 
Turk,  you  know,  is  often  a  gardener,  or  of  a  meaner 
trade  :  and  are  there  not  (my  Lord)  fome  circum- 
ilances  in  which  you  would  refemble  the  great  Turk? 
The  two  paradifes  are  not  ill  connected,  of  gardens 
and  gallantry  ;  and  fome  there  are  (not  to  name  my 
Lord  B.)  who  pretend  they  are  both  to  be  had,  even 
in  this  life,  without  turning  MufTulmen. 

We  have  as  little  politics  here  within  a  few  miles 
of  the  court  (nay  perhaps  at  the  court)  as  you  at 
Southampton  :  and  our  minillers,  I  dare  fay,  have 
lefs  to  do.  Our  weekly  hiftories  are  only  full  of  the 
feafts  given  to  the  Queen  and  Royal  family  by  their 

iervantSj 
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fervants,  and  the  long  and  laborious  walks  her  Ma- 
jelly  takes  every  morning.  Yet  if  the  graver  hiiio- 
nans  hereafter  lhall  be  filent  of  this  year's  events,  the 
amorous  and  anecdotical  may  make  pofterity  fome 
amends,  by  being  furnifiied  with  the  gallantries  of 
the  great  at  home ;  and  it  is  fome  comfort,  that  if 
the  men  of  the  next  age  do  not  read  of  us,  the  wo- 
men may. 

From  the  time  you  have  been  abfent,  I  have  not 
been  to  wait  on  a  certain  great  man,  through  mode* 
fly,  through  idlenefs,  and  through  refpecl:.  But  for 
my  comfort,  I  fancy,  that  any  great  man  will  as  foon 
forget  one  that  does  him  no  harm,  as  he  can  one 
that  has  done  him  any  good.  Believe  me,  my  Lord, 
yours. 

LETTER      XXXIV. 

Frcm  the  Earl  of  Peterbcrow. 

IMuft  confefs,  that,  in  going  to  Lord  Cobham's,  I 
was  not  led  by  curiofity.  I  went  thither  to  fee 
what  I  had  feen,  and  what  I  was  fure  to  like. 

I  had  the  idea  of  thofe  gardens  fo  fixed  in  my  ima- 
gination by  many  defcriptions,  that  nothing  furprifed 
me  ;  immenfity  and  Van  Brugh  appear  in  the  whole, 
and  in  every  part.  Your  joining  in  your  letter  ani- 
mal and  vegetable  beauty,  makes  me  ufe  this  expref- 
fion  :  I  confefs  the  ftately  SacharifTa  at  Stow,  but  arn 
content  with  my  little  Amoret. 

I  thought  you  indeed  more  knowing  upon  the  fub- 
jectj  and  wonder  at  your  miflake  :  why  will  you  ima- 
gine women  infeniible  to  praife,  much  lefs  to  yours  ? 
1  have  feen  them  more  than  once  turn  from  their  lo- 
ver to  their  flatterer.  I  am  fure  the  farmerefs  at  Be- 
vis  in  her  higheft  mortifications  in  the  middle  of  her 
Lent*,  would  feel  emotions  of  vanity,  if  fhe  knew 
you  gave  her  the  character  of  a  reafonjable  woman, 

*  The  Countefs  of  Peterbcrow,  a  Roman  Catholic, 
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You  hsve  been  guilty  again  of  another  miftake, 
-which  hindered  me  mowing  your  letter  to  a  friend  ; 
when  you  join  two  ]adies  in  the  fame  compliment, 
though  you  gave  to  both  the  beauty  of  Venus  and  the 
wit  of  Minerva,  you  would  pleafe  neither. 

If  you  had  put  me  into  the  Dunciad,  I  could  not 
have  been  more  difpofed  to  criticife  your  letter. 
What,  Si?,  do  you  bring  it  in  as  a  reproach,  or  as  a 
thing  uncommon  to  a  court,  to  be  without  politics  ? 
With  politics  indeed  the  Richlieu's,  and  fuch  folks, 
have  brought  about  great  things  in  former  days  ;  but 
what  are  they,  Sir,  who,  without  policy,  in  our  times, 
can  mare  ten  treaties  in  a  year,  and  fccure  everlaft- 
JTsg  peace  r 

I  can  no  longer  difagree  with  you,  though  in  jeiL 
Oh  hew  heartily  I  join  with  you  in  your  contempt 
for  Excellency  and  Grace,  and  in  you  refteem  of  that 
moll  noble  title,  Loiterer.  If  I  were  a  man  of  many 
plum:-,  and  a  good  Heathen,  I  would  dedicate  a 
temple  to  Lazinefs.  No  man  lure  could  blame  my 
choice  to  fuch  a  deity,  who  confiders,  that,  when  I 
have  been  fool  enough  to  take  pains,  1  always  met 
with  fome  wife  man  able  to  undo  my  labours. 

Your,  eifev 


Y 


LETTER      XXXV. 

OU  were  in  a  very  polemic  humour  when  you 
did  me  the  honour  to  anfwer  my  laft.  I  al- 
ways underftood,  like  a  true  controvertiit,  that  to 
anfwer  is  only  to  cavil  and  quarrel :  however,  I 
forgive  you,  you  did  it  (as  all  polemics  do)  to  ihew 
your  parts.  Elfe  was  it  not  very  vexatious,  to  deny 
me  to  commend  two  women  at  a  time  ?  It  is  true, 
my  Lord,  you  know  women  as  well  as  men :  but 
fmce  you  certainly  love  them  better,  why  are  you  fo 
uncharitable  in  your  opinion  of  them  ?  Surely  one 
lady  may  allow  another  to  have  the  thing  fhe  herfelf 
leait.  values,  reafon,  when  beauty  is  uncontefted. 
Venus  herfelf  could  allow  Minerva  to  be  goddefs  of 
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wit,  when  Paris  gave  her  the  apple  (as  the  fool  her- 
felf  thought)  on  a  better  account-  I  do  fay,  that 
Lady  P#*  is  a  reafonable  woman  ;  and  I  think,  ihe 
will  not  take  it  amifs,  if  I  mould  infifi  upon  efteem- 
ing  her,  inftead  of  toafting  her,  like  a  filly  thing  I 
could  name,  who  is  the  Venus  of  thefe  days.  I  fee 
you  had  forgot  my  letter,  or  would  not  let  her  know 
how  much  1  thought  of  her  in  this  reafonable  way  : 
but  I  have  been  kinder  to  you,  and  have  fhewn  your 
letter  to  one  who  will  take  it  candidly. 

But,  for  God's  fake,  what  have  you  faid  about 
politicians  ?  you  made  me  a  great  compliment  in 
the  truft  you  repofed  in  my  prudence,  or  what  rnif- 
chief  might  not  I  have  done  you  with  fome  that  af- 
fect that  denomination  ?  Your  Lordfhip  might  as 
fafely  have  fpoken  of  heroes.  What  a  hlufter  would 
the  eod  of  the  winds  have  made,  had  one  that  we 
know  puffed  againfl  JEolus,  or  (libs  Xerxes)  whip- 
ped the  feas  ?  They  had  dialogued  it  in  the  language 
of  the  Rehearfal, 

2' IF  give  him  fiajh  forfiafh— 
Fllgl'ue  him  dajh  for  dajb-— 

But  all  now  is  fafe;  the  poets  are  preparing  fongs  of 
joy,  and  halcyon  days  are  the  word. 

1  hope,  my  Lord,  it  will  not  be  long  before  your 
dutiful  affection  brings  ycu  to  town.  I  fear  it  will  & 
little  raife  your  envy  to  find  all  the  Mufes  employed 
in  celebrating  a  royal  work  *,  which  your  own  par- 
tiality will  think  inferiour  to;  Ee vis-Mount.  But  if 
you  have  any  inclination  to  be  even  with  them,  you. 
need  but  put  three  or  four  wits  into  any  hole  in  your 
garden,  and  they  will  out- rhyme  all  Eaton  and 
Weftminfter.  1  think,  Swift,  Gay,  and  I  eould  un- 
dertake it,  if  you  do  not  think  our  heads  too  expen- 
five  :  but  the  fame  hand  that  did  the  others,  will  do 
them  as  cheap.  If  all  eife  mould  fail,  you  are 
fure  at  leaf!  of  the  head,  hand,  and  heart  of  your. 
ferv&nt. 

*  The  Hermitage, 

Wfij 
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Why  mould  you  fear  any  difagreeable  news  to 
reach  us  at  Mount  Bevis  ?  Do  as  I  do  even  within 
tea  miles  of  London,  let  no  news  whatever  come 
near  you.  As  to  public  affairs,  we  never  knew  a 
deader  feafon  :  it  is  all  filent,  deep  tranquillity.  In- 
deed, they  fay,  it  is  fometimes  fo  juft  before  an. 
earthquake.  But  whatever  happens,  cannot  we  ob- 
ferve  the  wife  neutrality  of  the  Dutch,  and  let  all 
all  about  us  fall  by  the  ears  i  or  if  you,  my  Lord, 
mould  be  pricked  on  by  any  old-fafhioned  notions  of 
honour  and  romance,  and  think  it  necefTary  for  the 
general  of  the  marines  to  be  in  action,  when  our 
fleets  are  in  motion  :  meet  them  at  Spithead,  and 
take  me  along  with  you.  I  decline  no  danger  where 
the  glory  of  Great  Britain  is  concerned  ;  and  will 
contribute  to  empty  the  largeft  bowl  of  punch  that 
fhall  be  rigged  out  on  fuch  an  occafion.  Adieu,  my. 
Lord,  and  may  as  many  years  attend  you  as  may  be 
happy  and  honourable  1 

LETTER      XXXVI. 

From  ibs  Earl  s/Pbtereorow. 

JTCU  muft  receive  my  letters  with  a  juft  impar- 
tiality, and  give  grains  of  allowance  for  a 
gloomy  or  rainy  day  ;  I  fink  grievoufly  with  the 
weather-glafs,  and  am  quite  fpiritlefs  when  oppreft- 
ed  with  the  thoughts  of  a  birthday  or  a  return. 

Dutiful  affection  was  bringing  me  to  town,  but 
undutiful  lazinefs,  and  being  much  out  of  order, 
keep  me  in  the  country  ;  however,  if  alive,  I  muil 
make  my  appearance  at  the  birthday.  Where  you 
ihowed  one  letter,  you  may  fhew  the  other  ;  me  that 
never  was  wanting  in  any  good  office  in  her  power, 
will  make  a  proper  excufe,  where  a  fin  of  omifTion,  I 
fear,  is  not  reckoned  as  a  venial  fin. 

I  con  lent  you  fhall  call  me  polemic,  or  ailociate 
me  to  any  fe£t  or  corporation,  provided  you  do  not 
join  me  to  the  charitable  rogues  or  to  the  pacific  po- 
liticians of  the  nrefent  age.     I  have  read  over  Bar- 
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clay  *  in  vain,  and  find,  after  a  ftroke  given  on  the 
left,  I  cannot  offer  the  right  cheek  for  another  blow  : 
all  I  can  bring  myfelf  to,  is,  to  bear  mortificatiort 
from  the  fair  fex  with  patience. 

You  feem  to  think  it  vexatious  that  I  fhall  allow 
you  but  one  woman  at  a  time,  either  to  praife,  or 
love.  If  I  difpute  with  you  upon  this  point,  I 
doubt  every  j'ury  will  give  a  verdict  againft  me. 
So,  Sir,  with  a  Mahometan  indulgence,  I  allow 
you  pluralities,  the  favourite  privilege  of  our 
church. 

I  find  you  do  not  mend  upon  correction  :  again  I 
tell  you,  you  muft  not  think  of  women  in  a  reafon- 
able  way;  you  know  we  always  make  goddeffes  of 
thofe  we  adore  upon  earth  ;  and  do  not  all  the  good 
men  tell  us,  we  muft  lay  afide  reafon  in  what  relates 
to  the  Deity  r 

It  is  well  the  poets  are  preparing  fongs  of  joy  ;  it 
is  well  to  lay  in  antidotes  of  foft  rhyme,  againft  the 
rough  profe  they  may  chance  to  meet  with  at  Weft- 
minfter.  I  fhould  have  been  glad  of  any  thing  of 
Swift's  :  pray,  when  you  write  to  him  next,  tell  him 
I  expect  him  with  impatience,  in  a  place  as  odd  and 
as  much  out  of  the  way  as  himfeif. 

Yours. 

LETTER      XXXVII. 

Frcm  the  fame. 

Henever  you  apply  as  a  good  Papift  to  yot? 
female  mediatrix,  you  are  fure  of  fuccefs  ; 
but  there  is  not  a  full  afturance  of  your  entire  fub- 
miffion  to  mother- church,  and  that  abates  a  little  of 
your  authority.  However,  if  you  will  accept  of 
country-letters,  fhe  will  correfpond  from  the  hay- 
cock, and  I  will  write  to  you  upon  the  fide  of  my 
wheelbarrow  :  furely  fuch  letters  might  efcape  exa- 
mination. 

*  Barclay's  apology  for  the  Quakers. 

You* 
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Your  idea  of  the  golden  age  is,  that  every  fhep- 
herd  might  pipe  where  he  pleafed.  As  I  have  lived 
longer,  I  am  more  moderate  in  my  wifhes,  and- 
would  be  content  with  the  liberty  of  not  piping 
where  I  am  not  pleafed. 

Oh  how  I  wifh,  to  myfelf  and  my  friends,  a  free- 
dom which  Fate  feldom  allows,  and  which  we  often 
refufe  ourieives]  why  is  our  fhepherdefs  *  in  volun- 
tary flavery  ?  why  mull  our  Dean  fubmit  to  the  co- 
lour of  his  coat,  and  live  abfent  from  us  ?  and  why 
are  you  coniined  to  what  you  cannot  relieve  ? 

I  feldom  venture  to  give  accounts  of  my  journeys 
beforehand,  becaufe  I  take  refolutions  of  going  to 
London,  and  keep  them  no  better  than  quarrelling 
lovers  do  theirs.  But  the  devil  will  drive  me  thither 
about  the  middle  of  next  month,  and  I  will  call  up- 
on you  to  be  fprinkled  with  holy  water,  before  I 
enter  the  place  of  corruption. 

Your,  £5V. 

LETTER      XXXVIII. 

From  the  fame, 

1732. 

I  AM  under  the  greateft  impatience  to  fee  Dr 
Swift  at  Bevis-Monnt,  and  muft  fignify  my 
mind  to  him  by  another  band,  it  not  being  permit- 
ted me  to  hold  correfpondence  with  the  faid  dean, 
for  no  letter  of  mine  can  come  to  his  hands. 

And  whereas  it  is  apparent,  in  this  Proteftant 
land,  moll  efpecially  under  the  care  of  divine  provi- 
dence, that  nothing  can  fucceed  or  come  to  a  happy 
ifiue  but  by  bribery  ;  therefore  let  me  know  what 
he  expects  to  comply  with  my  defires,  and  it  mail 
be  remitted  unto  him. 

For  though  I  would  not  corrupt  any  man  for  the 
whole  world,  yet  a  benevolence  may  be  given  with- 
out any  offence  to  confeience  ;  every  one  muft  con- 

*  Mrs  H. 
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fefsj  that  gratification  and  corruption  are  two  diitinsS 
terms ;  nay  at  worft  many  good  men  hold,  that,  for 
a  good  end,  fome  very  naughty  meafures  way  be  made 
ufe  of. 

But,  Sir,  I  mult  give  you  fome  good  news  in  re- 
lation to  myfeif,  becaufe,  1  know,  you  wifti  me 
well ;  I  am  cured  of  iome  difeafes  in  my  old  age, 
which  tormented  me  very  much  in  my  youth. 

I  was  poileffed  with  violent  and  uneafy  paffions, 
fuch  as  a  peevim  concern  for  truth  %  and  a  faucy 
love  for  my  country. 

When  a  Chriftian  prieft  preached  again  ft  the  fpirit 
of  the  gofpel,  when  an  Engliih  judge  determined 
againlt  Magna  Char ta,  when  the  miniiter  acled 
againil  common  fenfe,  I  ufed  to  fret. 

Now,  Sir,  let  what  will  happen,  I  keep  myfeif  in 
temper  :  as  i  have  no  flattering  hopes,  fo  I  banifh  all 
ufelefs  fears;  but  as  to  the  things  of  this  world,  I 
find  my  lei  f  in  a  condition  beyond  expectation ;  it 
being  evident  from  a  late  parliamentary  inquiry,  that 
I  have  as  much  ready  money,  as  much  in  the  funds, 
and  as  great  a  perfonal  eilate,  as  Sir  Robert  S-tt-n. 

If  the  tramlator  of  Homer  find  fault  with  this 
unheroic  difpofition,  or  (what  I  more  fear)  if  the 
Draper  of  Ireland  accufe  the  Englifhman  of  want  of 
fpirit :  I  filence  you  both  with  one  line  out  of  your 
own  Horace.  Quid  te  exempt a  jwv at  /pints  epluribus 
una  ?  For  I  take  the  whole  to  be  fo  corrupted,  that 
a  cure  in  any  part  would  be  of  little  avail. 

Your,  i£c* 

LETTER      XXXIX. 

Dr  Swift  to  the  Earl  of  Peterborow. 

My  Lord,  .    ■ 

I  Never  knew  or  heard  of  any  perfon  fo  volatile, 
and  fo  fixed  as  your  Lordfhip  ;  you,  while  your 

*  As  may  be  kin  frsm  his  tranfaftions  with  Fenwick  in  the 
year  1696-7, 

imagination 
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imagination  is  carrying  you  through  every  corner  of 
the  world,  where  you  have  or  have  not  been,  can  at 
the  fame  time  remember  to  do  offices  of  favour  and 
kindnefs  to  the  meaneft  of  your  friends ;  and  in  all 
the  fcenes  you  have  patted,  have  not  been  able  to 
attain  that  one  quality  peculiar  to  a  great  man,  of 
foro-etting  every  thing  but  injuries.  Of  this  I  am 
a  living  witnefs  againil  you  ;  for  being  the  moll  in- 
fio-nificant  of  all  your  old  humble  iervants,  you 
were  fo  cruel  as  never  to  give  me  time  to  afk  a  fa- 
vour, but  prevented  me  in  doing  whatever  you 
thought  I  defired,  or  could  be  for  my  credit  or  ad- 
vantage. 

I  have  often  admired  at  the  capricioufhefs  ot  for- 
tune in  rec-ard  to  your  Lordfhip.  She  hath  forced 
courts  to  ad  againft  their  oldeft,  and  moil  conftant 
maxims  ;  to  make  you  a  general  becaufe  you  had 
courage  and  conduct ;  an  ambaffador,  becaufe  you 
had  wifdom  and  knowledge  in  the  interefls  of  Eu- 
rope ;  and  an  admiral  on  account  of  your  fkill  in  ma- 
ritime affairs  :  whereas,  according  to  the  ufual  me- 
thod of  court-proceedings,  I  mould  have  been  at 
the  head  of  the  army,  and  you  of  the  church,  or  ra- 
ther a  curate  under  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's. 

The  Archbifhop  of  Dublin  laments  that  he  did 
not  fee  your  Lordfhip  till  he  was  jufl  upon  the  point 
of  leaving  the  Bath  :  I  pray  God  you  may  have 
found  fuccefs  in  that  journey,  elfe  I  fliall  continue  to 
think  there  is  a  fatality  in  all  your  Lordfhip's  under- 
takings, which  only  terminate  in  your  own  honour, 
and  the  good  of  the  public,  without  the  leaft  advan- 
tage to  your  health  or  fortune. 

I  remember  Lord  Oxford's  miniflry  ufed  to  tell  me, 
that  not  knowing  where  to  write  to  you,  they  were 
forced  to  write  at  you.  It  is  fo  with  me  ;  for  you 
are  in  one  thing  an  evangelical  man,  that  you  know 
not  where  to  lay  your  head,  and,  I  think,  you  have 
no  houfe.  Pray,  my  Lord,  write  to  me,  that  I  may 
have  the  pleafure,  in  this  fcoundrel-country,  of  going 

about 
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about,    and  mewing  my  depending  parfons  a  letter 
from  the  Earl  of  Peterborow* 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     XL, 

Sep.  13. 

Believe  you  are  by  this  time  immerfed  in  your 
vaft  wood  ;  and  one  may  addrefs  to  you  as  to  a 
very  abftrafted  perfon,  like  Alexander  Selkirk,  or 
the  (elf-taught  philofopher  %.  I  mould  be  very  cu- 
rious to  know  what  fort  of  contemplations  employ 
you.  I  remember  the  latter  of  thofe  I  mentioned, 
gave  himfelf  up  to  a  devout  exercife  of  making  his 
head  giddy  with  various  circumrotations,  to  imitate 
the  motions  of  the  celeftial  bodies.  I  do  not  think  it 
at  all  imperii ble  that  Mr  L  *  *  may  be  far  advanced 
in  that  exercife,  by  frequent  turns  towards  the  feveral 
afpecls  of  the  heavens,  to  which  you  may  have  been 
pleafed  to  direcl  him  in  fearch  of  proipecls  and  new 
avenues.  He  will  be  tractable  in  time,  as  birds  are 
tamed  by  being  whirled  about ',  and  doubtlefs  come 
not  to  defpife  the  meaneft  flirubs  or  coppice-wood> 
though  naturally  he  feems  more  inclined  to  admire 
God,  in  his  greater  works,  the  tali  timber:  for,  as 
Virgil  has  it,  Non  omnes  arhujha  juvant,  bnmilefque 
tiryrica.  I  wifh.  myfelf  with  you  both,  whether  you 
are  in  peace  or  at  war,  in  violent  argumentation 
or  fmooth  confent,  over  Gazettes  in  the  morning, 
or  over  plans  in  the  evening.  In  that  lair,  article, 
I  am  of  opinion,  your  Lordihip  has  a  k»fs  of  me; 
for  generally  after  the  debate  of  a  whole  day  we  ac- 
quiefced  at  night  in  the  beil  conclufion  of  which  hu- 
man reafon  feems  capable  in  all  great  matters,  to 
fall  fafi  a  fleep  I  And  fo  we  ended,  unlefs  immediate 

f  Lord  Bathurft. 

\  The  title  of  in    Arabic  treadle  of  the  life  of  Hai  Ebn 
Yocktan. 

Vol.  IV.  f  N-  revelation 
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revelation  (which  ever  rauft  overcome  human  reafun) 
fuggeiled  fome  new  lights  to  us,  by  a  vifion  in  bed. 
But  laying  afide  theory,  I  am  told,  you  are  going 
direclly  to  practice.  Alas,  what  a  fall  will  that  be  ? 
A  new  building  is  like  a  new  church  ;  when  once  it 
is  fet  up,  you  mull  maintain  it  in  all  the  forms,  and 
with  all  the  inconveniencies  ;  then  ceafe  the  pleafant 
luminous  days  of  infpiration,  and  there  is  an  end  of 
miracles  at  once  ! 

That  this  letter  may  be  all  of  a  piece,  7  will  fill 
the  reft  with  an  account  of  a  confultation  lately  hekl 
in  my  neighbourhood  about  deiigning  a  princely 
garden.  Several  critics  were  of  feveral  opinions  :' 
one  declared  he  would  not  have  too  much  art  in  it  ; 
for  my  notion  (faid  he)  of  gardening  is,  that  it  is 
only  fvveeping  nature  *  :  another  told  them  that 
gravel  walks  were  not  of  a  good  tafte,  for  all  the 
fineft  abroad  were  of  loofe  fand  :  a  third  advifed 
peremptorily  there  fnould  not  be  one  lime-tree  in  the 
whole  plantation  :  a  fourth  made  the  fame  exclufive 
claufe  extend  to  horfe-chefnuts,  which  he  affirmed 
not  to  be  trees,  but  weeds  :  Dutch  elms  were  con- 
demned by  a  fifth  ;  and  thus  about  half  the  trees 
were  profcribed,  contrary  to  the  paradife  of  God's 
own  planting,  which  is  exprefsly  laid  to  be  planted 
with  all  trees.  There  were  fome  who  could  not  bear 
ever- preens,  and  called  them  never-greens ;  fome, 
who  were  angry  at  them  only  when  cut  into  ihapes, 
and  gave  the  modern  gardeners  the  name  of  ever- 
green tailors  ;  fome,  who  had  no  diflike  to  cones 
and  cubes,  but  would  have  them  cut  in  foreft-trees  ; 
and  fome  who  were  in  a  paffion  again  ft  any  thing  in 
ihape,  even  againft  dipt- hedges,  which  they  called 
green  walls.  Theie  (my  Lord)  are  our  men  of  tafte, 
who  pretend  to  prove  it  by  tailing  little  or  nothing. 
Sere  fuch  a  tafte  is  like  fuch  a  ftomach,  not  a 
good  one,  but  a  weak  one.  We  have  the  fame  fort 
of  critics  in  poetry ;    one  is  fond  of  nothing  but 

*  An  exprefficn  of  Sir  T,  H« 

heroics, 
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heroics,  another  cannot  relifh  tragedies,  another- 
hates  paftorals,  all  little  wits  delight  in  epigrams. 
Will  you  give  me  leave  to  add,  there  are  the  fame 
in  divinity  j  where  many  leading  critics  are  for  root- 
ing up  more  than  they  plant,  and  would  leave  the- 
Lord's  vineyard  either  very  thinly  farnifhed,  or  very 
oddly  trimmed. 

I  have  lately  been  with  my  Lord  *  *  who  is  a  zea- 
lous, yet  a  charitable  planter,  and  has  fo  bad  a  taite,- 
as  to  like  all  that  is  good.  He  has  a  difpofirion  to 
wait  on  you  in  his  way  to  the  Bath,  and,  i£  he  can 
go  and  return  to  London  in  eight  or  ten  days,  I  am, 
not  without  a  hope  of  feeing  your  Lordlhip  with  the 
delight  I  always  fee  you.  Every  where  I  think  of 
you,  and  every  where  I  wiili  for  you. 

Lam,  C5V. 

LETTER     XLL 

<To  Mr  C — — - 

Sept.  2.  1732; 

A  fibre  you  I  am  glad  of  your  letter,  and  have 
long  wanted  nothing  but  thepcrmifiion  you  now 
give  me,  to  be  plain  and  unreferved  upon  this  head, 
I  wrote  to  you  concerning  it  long  fince;  but  a  friend 
of  yours  and  mine  was  of  opinion,  it  was  taking  too 
much  upon  rne,  and  more  than  I  could  be  entitled  to- 
by the  mere  merit  of  long  acquaintance,  and  good- 
will. I  have  not  a  thing  in  my  heart  relating  to  any 
friend,  which  I  would  not,  in  my  own  nature,  declare 
to  all  mankind.  The  truth  is  what  you  guefs  ;  B 
could  not  efteem  your  conduct  to  an  object  of  miferv 

fo  near  you  as  Mrs •,   and  I  have  often  hinted  it 

to  yourfelf.  The  truth  is,  I  cannot  yet  efteem  it  for 
any  reafon  I  am  able  to  fee.  But  this- 1  promife,  I 
acquit  you  as  far  as  your  own  mind  acquits  you.  I 
have  now  no  further  caufe  of  complaint,  for  the  un- 
happy lady  gives  me  now  no  farther  pain  :  fhe  is  no 
longer  an  object  either  of  yours  or  my  companion  : 

N-.2.  •  the 


j 48  LETTERS    to    asb 

the  hardships  done  her  are  lodged  in  the  hands  of 
God,  nor  has  any  man  more  to  do  in  them,  except 
the  perfons  concerned  in  occasioning  them. 

As  for  the  interruption  of  cur  correfpondence,  I  am 
furry  you  feem  to  put  the  tell  of  my  friendihip  upon 
that,  becauie  it  is  what  I  am  difqualified  from  toward 
my  other  acquaintance,  with  whom  I  cannot  hoid 
any  frequent  commerce.  I  will  name  you  the  obfta- 
cles  which  I  cannot  furmount;  want  of  health,  want 
of  time,  want  of  good  eyes,  and  one  yet  ftronger  than 
them  all,  I  write  not  upon  the  terms  of  other  men. 
For  however  glad  I  might  be  of  exprefiing  my  re- 
ipect,  opening  my  mind,  or  venting  my  concerns,  to 
my  private  friends,  I  hardly  dare  while  there  are  ; 
Curlls  in  the  world.  If  you  pleafe  to  reflect  either 
en  the  impertinence  of  weak  admirers,  the  malice  of 
low  enemies,  the  avarice  of  mercenary  bookfellers,  or 
the  filly  curicfity  of  people  in  general,  you  will  con- 
fefs  I  have  fmall  reafen  to  indulge  correfpondencies  a 
in  which  too  I  want  materials,  as  I  live  altogether 
out  of  town,  and  have  abftracted  my  mind  (I  hope) 
to  better  things  than  common  news.  I  wifh  my 
friends  would  fend  me  back  thofe  forfeitures  of  my 
difcretion,  commit  to  my  juftice  what  I  trailed  only 
to  their  indulgence,  and  return  me  at  the  year's  end 
thofe  trifling  letters,  which  can  be  to  them  but  a«- 
day's  amufement,  but  to  me  may  prove  a  difcredit  as 
laiiing  and  extenfive  as  the  aforefaid  weak  admirers, 
mean  enemies,  mercenary  fcribblers,  or  curious 
ilmpletons,  can  make  it. 

1  come  now  to  a  particular  you  complain  of,  my- 
not  answering  yourqueftion  about  fome  party-papers, 
and  their  authors.  This  indeed  1  could  not  tell  you, 
becaufe  I  never  was,  or  will  be  privy  to  fuch  papers  1 
and  if  by  accident,  through  my  acquaintance  with 
any  of  the  writers,  I  had  known  a  tiling  they  con-' 
cealed,  1  mould  certainly  never  be  the  reporter  of  it.. 

For  my  waiting  on  you  at  your  country-houfe,  I 
have  often  wiihed  it ;  it  was  my  compliance  to  a  fu- 
periour  duty  that  hindered  me,  and  one  which  yon 

are 
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are  too  good  a  Chriftian  to  wiih  I  mould  have  bro- 
ken, having  never  ventured  to  leave  my  mother  (at 
her  great  age)  for  more  than  a  week,  which  is  too 
little  for  fuch  a  journey. 

Upon  the  whole,  1  murl  acquit  myfeif  of  any  acl 
or  thought,  in  prejudice  to  the  regard  I  owe  you,  as 
fo  long  and  obliging  an  acquaintance  and  correfpon- 
dent.  I  am  fure  I  have  ail  the  good  wiihes  for  your- 
feif  and  your  family,  that  become  a  friend  :  there  is 
no  accident  that  can  happen  to  your  advantage,  and 
no  aclion  that  can  redound  to  your  credit,  which  I 
mould  not  be  ready  to  extol,  or  to  rejoice  in.  And 
therefore  I  beg  you  to  be  affured,  I  am  in  difpofition 
and  will,  though  not  fo  much  as  I  would  be  in  tefti- 
anonies.  or  writing,  . 

Yours,  ^& 

L:E  "T  TER      XUI. 


To  Mr  Richardson; 

Jan.  13.  1732. 
*¥■:  Have  at  lafl  got  my  mother  fo  well,  as  to  allow 
jf[f  myfeif  to  be  abfent  from  her  for  three  days.  As 
Sunday  is  one  of  them,  I  do  not  know  whether  I 
jnay  propcie  to  you  to  employ  it  in-  the  manner  you 
mentioned  to  me  once.  Sir  Godfrey  called  employ- 
ing the  pencil,  the  prayer  of  a  painter  ;  and  affirmed 
it  to  be  his  proper  way  of  ferving  God,  by  the  talent 
he  gave  him.  1  am  fure,  in  this  inftance,  it  is  fer- 
ving your  friend  ;  and,  you  know,  we  are  allowed  to 
do  that  (nay  even   to  help  a  neighbour's  ox  or  afs) 


on  the  Sabbath^  .which  though  it -may  feem  a  o-ene- 


God 


Believe  me.  dear  Sir,  with  all  good,  wifhes  for  your- 
felf  and  your  family,   (the  happinefs  of  wji:ck  ties  I 

N:  -3  knows 
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know  by  experience,  and  have  learned  to  value  from 
the  late  danger  of  lofmg  the  belt  of  mine), 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER      XLIII. 

To  the  fame. 

Twickenham,   'June  I O.  1 7  3  3 . 

AS  I  know  you  and  I  mutually  defire  to  fee  one 
another,  I  hoped  that  this  day  our  wifhes 
would  have  met,  and  brought  you  hither.  And  this 
for  the  very  reafon  which  poffibly  might  hinder  your 
coming,  that  my  poor  mother  is  dead  *;  I  thank 
God,  her  death  was  as  eafy  as  her  life  was  innocent ;: 
and  as  it  coft  her  not  a  groan,  or  even  a  ligh,  there 
is  yet  upon  her  countenance  fuch  an  expreihon  of 
tranquillity,  nay,  almolt  of  pleafure,  that  it  is  even 
amiable  to  behold  it.  It  would  afford  the  fineft 
image  of  a  faint  expired,  that  ever  painting  drew  ; 
and  it  would  be  the  greateit.  obligation  which  even 
that  oblip;ins:  art  could  ever  beitovv  on  a  friend,  if 
you  could  come  and  fketch  it  for  me.  I  am  fure,  if 
there  be  no  very  prevalent  obfracle,  you  will  leave 
any  common  bufinefs  to  do  this ;  and  I  hope  to  fee 
you  this  evening,  as  late  as  you  will,  or  to-morrow 
morning  as  early,  before  this  winter-flower  is  faded. 
I  will  defer  her  interment  till  to-morrow  night.  I 
know  you  love  me,  or  I  could  not  have  written  this — 
i  could  not  (at  this  time)  have  written  at  all — Adieu! 
May  you  die  as  happily  ! 

Your,  £5V. 

LETTER      XLIV. 
To  the  fame. 

T  is  hardly  poflible  to  tell  you  the  joy  your  pencil 
gave  me,  in  giving  me  another  friend,  fo  much 

*  Mrs  Pope  died  the  7th  of  June  1733?  aged  93. 

the 
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the  fame  !  and  which  (alas  for  mortality  I)  will  outlad 
the  other,  Poiterity  will,  through-  your  means,  fee. 
the  man  whom  it  will  for  ages  honour  #,  vindicate, 
and  applaud,  when  envy  is  no  more,  and  when  (as  I 
have  already  faid  in  the  Eilay  to  which  you  are  fo 
partial) 

The  fans  JhalL  blujb  their  fathers  nxere  his  foes. 

That  EiTay  has  many  faults,  but  the  poem  you  fent 
me  has  but  one,  and.  that  I  can  eafily  forgive.  Yet 
I  would  not  have  it  printed  for  the  world,  and  yet  I 
would  not  have  it  kept  unprinted  neither — but  all  in 
good  time.  I  am  glad  you  publiih  your  Milton, 
B — -ly  will  be  angry  at  you,  and  at  me  too  fhortly, 
for  what  I  could  not  help,  a  faiirical  poem  on  verbal 
criticifm,  by  Mr  Mallet,  which  he  has  infcribed  to 
me,  but  the  poem  it/elf  is  good  (another  caufe  of  an- 
ger to  any  critic).  As  for  myfelf,  J  refolve  to  go  on 
in  my  quiet,  calm,  moral  courfe,  taking  no  fort  of 
notice  of  man's  anger,  or  woman's  fcanial,  with 
virtue  in  my  eyes,  and  truth  upon  my  tongue. 
Adieu. 

LETTER      XLY, 

To  Mr  Bethel. 

Aug,  9.  1733. 

YOU  might  well  think  me  negligent  or  forgetful 
of  you,  if  true  friendfhip  and  fmcere  eiteem 
were  to  be  meafured  by  common  forms  and  compli- 
ments. The  truth  is,  I  could  not  write  then,  with- 
out faying  fomething  of  my  own  condition,  and  of 
my  lofs  of  fo  old  and  fo  deferving  a  parent,  which 
really  would  have  troubled  you  ;  or  I  mull  have  kept 
a  filence  upon  that  head,  which  would  not  have  fak- 
ed that  freedom  and  iincere  opening  of  the  heart 
which  is  due  to  you  from  me.  .1  am  now  pretty 
well,  but  my  home  is  uneafy  to  me  ftill,  and  I  am, 

*  Lord  Bolingbroke, 

therefore 
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therefore  wandering  about  all  this  fumraer.     I  Was- 
but  four  days  at  Twickenham  fmce  the  occafion  that 
made  it  fo  melancholy.     I  have  been  a  fortnight  in 
Eflex,  and  am  now. at  Dawley  (v/hofe  mafter  is  your 
fervant),  and  going  to  Cirencefter  to  Lord  Bathurft. 
I  mall  alio  fee  Southampton  with  Lord  Peterborovv. . 
The  court  and  Twit'nam  I  mall  forfake  together.     I . 
wilh  I  did  not  leave  our  friend  *,'  who  deferves  more 
quiet,  and  more  health,  and  Jiappinefs,   than  can  be 
found  in  fuch  a  family.     The  reft  of  my  acquaint- 
ance are  tolerably  happy  in  their  various  ways  of  life, 
whether  court,  country,  or  town;  and  Mr  Cleland 
is  as  well  in  the  park  as  if  he  were  in  Paradife.     I 
heartily  hope  Yorkshire  is  the  fame  to  you  ;  and  that 
no  evil,  moral  or  phyfical,  may  come  near  you. 

I  have  now  but  too  much  melancholy  leifure,  ana-. 
no  other  care  but  to  finifh  my  EiTay  on  Man.     There, 
will  be  in  it  one  line  that  may  offend  you,  (I  fear), 
and  vet  I  will  not  alter  or  omit  it,  unlefs  you  come 
to  town  and  prevent  me  before  I  print  it,  which  will 
be  in  a  fortnight  in  all  probability.     In  plain  truth, 
1  will  not  deny  myfelf  the  greateft  pleafure  I  am  ca- 
pable of  receiving,  becaufe  another  may  have  the  mo- 
defty  not  to  mare  it.     It  is  all  a  poor  poet  can  do,  to 
bear  teftimony  to  the  virtue  he  cannot  reach  :  be- 
fides,  that,  in  this   age,  I  fee  too  few  good  exam- 
ples,  not  to  lay  hold  on  any  I  can  find.     You  iee; 
what  an  interefted  man  I  am.     Adieu. 

L.E  T.T  E  R      XLVL 

To- f 

&>//.  7.  1753. 

OU  cannot  think  how  melancholy  this  place 

makes  me;  every  part  of  this  wood  puts  into 

my  mind  poor  Mr  Gay,  with  whom  I  palled  once  a 

great  deal  of  pleaiartt  time  in  it,  and  another  friend 

who  is  near  dead,  and  quite  loft  to  us,  Dr  Swift.     I 

*  Mrs  3,  i  MrsB. 

really 
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really  can  £nd  no  enjoyment  in  the  place ;  the  fame 
ibrt  of  uneafinefs  as  I  find  at  Twit'nam,  whenever 
I  pafo  near  my  mother's  room. 

1  have  not  yet  writ  to  Mrs  ##.  I  think  I  mouldy 
but  have  nothing  to  fay  that  will  anfwer  the  charac- 
ter they  comlder  me  in,  as  a  wit ;  beiides,  my  eyes 
grow  very  bad,  (whatever  is  the  caufe  of  it),  I  will 
put  them  out  for  no  body  but  a  friend ;  and,  I  pro- 
telt,  it  brings  tears  into  them  ahnoft  to  write  to  you, 
when  I  think  of  your  Hate  and  mine.  I  long  to  write 
to  Swift,  but  cannot.  The  greateil  pain  I  know,  is 
to  fay  things  fo  very  fhort  of  one's  meaning,  when 
the  heart  is  full. 

I  f^el  the  going  out  of  life  fart  enough,  to  have 
little  appetite  left  to  make  compliments,  at  belt  ufe- 
lefs,  and  for  the  moll:  part  unfelt  fpeeches.  It  is  but 
in  a  very  narrow  circle  that  Friendihip  walks  in  this 
world,  and  I  care  not  to  tread  out  of  it  more  than  I 
needs  muft  ;  knowing  well,  it  is  but  to  two  or  three 
(if  quite  fo  many)  that  any  man's  welfare  or  memory 
can  be  of  confequence :  the  reft,  1  believe,  I  may- 
forget,  and  be  pretty  certain  they  are  already  even, 
if  not  beforehand  with  me. 

Life,  after  the  firft  warm  heats  are  over,  is  all 
down-hill :  and  one  almoft  willies  the  journey's  end3 
provided  we  were  fure  but  to  lie  down  eafy,  when- 
ever the  night  fhall  overtake  us. 

I  dreamed  all  laft  night  of She  has  dwelt  (a. 

little  more  than  perhaps  is  right)  upon  my  fpirits :  I 
faw  a  very  deferving  gentleman  in  my  travels,  who. 
has  formerly,  I  have  heard,  had  much  the  fame  mif- 
fortune;  and  (with  ail  his  good  breeding  and  fen-fe) 
Hill'  bears  a  cloud  and  melancholy  call,  that  never 
can  quite  clear  up,  in  all  his  behaviour  and  conver- 
fation.  I  know  another,  who,  I  believe,  could  pro- 
mife,  and  eafily  keep  his  word,  never  to  laugh  in  his 
life.  But  one  muft  do  one's  befr,  not  to  be  ufed  by 
the  world  as  that  poor  lady  was  by  her  niter,  and 
not  feem  too  good,  for  fear  of  being  thought  affected, 
or  whimlkal. 


>S4  LETTERS    to    and- 

It  is  a  real  truth,  that  to  the  laft  of  my  moments,. 
the  thought  of  you,  and  the  bell  of  my  wifnes  for 
you>  will  attend  ycu,  told  or  untold  :  1  could  wifti 
you  had  once  the  conllancy  and  resolution  to  act  for 
yourfelf,  whether  before  or  after  1  leave  you,  (the. 
only  way  I  ever  mall  leave  you),  you  muft  determine -T 
but  reflect.,  that  the  firft  would  make  me,  as  well  as 
yourfelf,  happier ;  the  latter  could  make  you  only 
fo.     Adieu. 

LETTER      XLVIL 

From  Dr  Arbuthnot. 

Hampftead,  July  1 7.  1 7 34.. 

I  Little  doubt  of  your  kind  concern  for  me,  nor  of- 
that  of  the  lady  you  mention.  I  have  nothing 
to  repay  my  friends  with  at  prefent,  but  prayers  and 
good  wifhes.  I  have  the  fatisfaclion  to  find  that  I-. 
am  as  officioufly  ferved  by  my  friends,  as  he  that  has- 
thoufands  to  leave  in  legacies ;  befides  the  affurance 
of  their  fincerity.  God  almighty  has  made  my  bo« 
dily  diftrefs  as  eafy  as  a  thing  of  that  nature  can  be.. 
1  have  found  fome  relief,  at  leaft  fometimes,  from 
the  air  of  this  place.  My  nights  are  bad,  but  many 
poor  creatures  have  worfe. 

As  for  you,  my  good  friend,  I  think  fince  our. 
firft  acquaintance  there  have  not  been  any  of  thofe 
little  fufpicions  or  jealouues,  that  often  affect  the  fim-- 
cereft  friend  mips  :  I  am  fure,  net  en  my  fide.  I  muft 
be  fo  fmcere  as  to  own,  that  though  I  could  not  help 
valuing  ycu  for  thofe  talents  which  the  world  prizes, 
yet  they  were  not  the  foundation  of  my  friendfhips ;. 
they  were  quite  of  another  fort ;  nor  fhall  I  at  pre- 
fent offend  you  by  enumerating  them  :  and  I  make  it 
my  laft  requeit,  that  you  will  continue  that  noble  dif- 
dain  and  abhorrence  of  vice  which  you  feem  natural- 
ly endued  with  ;  but  full  with  a  due  regard  to  your 
own  fafety ;  and  ftudy  more  to  reform  than  chaftife, 
though  the  one  cannot  be  effected  without  the  other. 

Lord: 
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Lord  Bathurft  I  have  always  honoured,  for  ever/ 
good  quality  that  a  perfon  of  his  rank  ought  to  have  : 
pray,  give  my  refpecls  and  kinder!  wifhes  to  the  fa- 
mily. My  venifon-ftomach  is  gone,  but  1  have  thole 
about  me,  and  often  with  me,  who  will  be  very  glad 
of  his  prefent.  If  it  is  left  at  my  houfe,  it  will  be 
tranfmittcd  fafe  to  me. 

A  recovery  in  my  cafe,  and  at  my  age,  is  impof- 
fible ;  the  klncftft  wifh  of  my  friends  is  Euthanafia. 
Living  or  dying,  I  fhall  always  be 

Yours,  Cifr. 

LETTER      XLVIII. 

To  Dr  Arbuthno  t. 

July  z6.  1734. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  letter,  which  has  all  thole 
genuine  marks  of  a  ?ood  mind  bv  which  I  have 
ever  diftinguifhed  yours,  and  for  which  I  have  fo 
long  loved  you.  Our  friendlhip  has  been  conftant; 
becaufe  it  was  grounded  on  good  principles,  and 
therefore  not  only  uninterrupted  by  any  diitrurt,  but 
by  any  vanity,  much  lefs  any  intereft. 

What  you  recommend  to  me  with  the  folemnity 
cf  a  lait  requeft,  lhall  have  its  due  weight  with  me. 
That  difdain  and  indignation  again!!  vice,  is  (I  thank 
God)  the  only  difdain  and  indignation  I  have  :  it  is 
fmcere,  and  it  will  be  a  lafting  one.  But  fure  it  is 
as  impoffible  to  have  a  juft  abhorrence  of  vice,  with- 
out hating  the  vitious,  as  to  bear  a  true  love  for  vir- 
tue, without  loving  the  good.  To  reform  and  not 
to  chaftife,  I  am  afraid,  is  impoffible ;  and  that  the 
be  ft  precepts,  as  well  as  the  bell  laws,  would  prove 
of  final  1  ufe,  if  there  were  no  examples  to  enforce 
them.  To  attack  vices  in  the  abltracl,  without 
touching  perfons,  may  be  fafe  fighting  indeed,  but  it 
is  fighting  with  fhadows.  General  propofitions  are 
ebfcure,  mifty,  and  uncertain,  compared  with  plain, 
full,  and. home  examples:  precepts  only  apply  to 

our 
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-our  ieafon,  which  in  moil  men  is  but  weak  :  exam- 
ples are  pictures,  and  flrike  the  fenfes,  nay,  raife  the 
pailions,  and  call  in  thofe  (the  ftrongeft  and  mod  ge- 
neral of  all  motives)  to  the  aid  of  reformation.  Every 
vitious  man  makes  the  cafe  his  own,  and  that  is  the 
only  way  by  which  fuch  men  can  be  affected,  much 
lefs  deterred.  So  that  to  chaftife  is  to  reform.  The 
only  fign  by  which  I  found  my  writings  ever  did  any 
good, ,  or  had  any  weight,  has  been  that  they  raifed 
the  anger  of  bad  men.  And  my  greatefl  comfort, 
and  encouragement  to  proceed,  has  been  to  fee,  that 
thofe  who  have  no  lhame,  and  no  fear  of  any  thing 
elfe,  have  appeared  touched  by  my  fatires. 

As  to  your  kind  concern  for  my  fafety,  I  can  guefs 
what  occafions  it  at  this  time.  Some  characters  *  I  ; 
have  drawn  are  fuch,  that  if  there  be  any  who  de*  • 
ferve  them,  it  is  evidently  a  fervice  to  mankind  to  I 
point  thofe  men  out ;  yet  fuch  as,  if  all  the  world 
gave  them,  none,  I  think,  will  own  they  take  to 
themfelves.  But  if  they  mould,  thofe  of  whom  all 
the  world  think  in  fuch  a  manner,  mult  be  men  I 
cannot  fear.  Such  in  particular  as  have  the  mean- 
nefs  to  do  mifchiefs  in  the  dark,  have  feldom  the 
courage  to  juftify  them  in  the  face  of  day  ;  the  ta- 
lents that  make  a  cheat  or  a  whifperer,  are  not  the 
fame  that  qualify  a  man  for  an  infuker  ;  and  as  to 
private  villany,  it  is  not  fo  fafe  to  join  in  an  afiliffi- 
nation,  as  in  a  libel  f.  I  will  coniult  my  fafety  (b 
far  as  I  think  becomes  a  prudent  man  ;  but  not  fo 
far  as  to  omit  any  thing  which  I  think  becomes  an 
honefi:  one.  As  to  perfonai  attacks  beyond  the  law* 
every  man  is  liable  to  them  :  as  for  danger  within 
the  law,  1  am  not  guilty  enough  to  fear  any.  For 
the  good  opinion  of  all  the  world,  I  know*  it  is  not 
to  be  had  :  for  that  of  worthy  men,  I  hope,  I  fhall 
not  forfeit  it :  for  that  of  the  great,  or  thofe  in 
power,  I  may  wifh  I  had  it ;  but  if,  through  mifre- 

*  The  character  of  Sporus  in  the  ep.flle  to  Dr  Arbuthnotj  : 
vol.  2. 

f  See  the  following  letter  to  a  Noble  Lord, 

prefentations 


from    SEVERAL    PERSONS,     157 

representations  (too  common  about  perfons  in  that 
Ration)  I  have  it  not,  I  fhali  be  lorry,  but  not  mifer- 
able  in  the  want  of  it. 

It  is  certain,  much  freer  fatirids  than  I  have  en- 
joyed the  encourageojent  and  protection  of  the 
princes  under  whom  they  lived.  Auguilus  and  Mae- 
cenas made  Horace  their  companion,  though  he  had 
been  in  arms  on  the  fide  of  Brutus  :  and,  allow  me 
to  remark,  it  was  out  of  the  Suffering  party  too, 
that  they  favoured  and  diitinguifhed  Virgil.  You 
will  not  fufpect  me  of  comparing  rnyfelf  with  Vir- 
gil and  Horace,  nor  even  with  another  court-favou- 
rite, Eoileau  *.  1  have  always  been  too  mode  it  to 
imagine  my  panegyrics  were  incenfe  worthy  of  a 
court ;  and  that,  I  hope,  will  be  thought  the  true 
reafon  why  I  have  never  offered  any,  I  would  only 
have  obferved,  that  it  was  under  the  greaterl  princes 
and  bell:  minifeers,  that  moral  fatirifts  were  mo  ft  en- 
couraged ;  and  that  then  poets  exercifed  the  fameju- 
rifcliiStion  over  the  follies,  as  hiftorians  did  over  the 
vices  of  men.  It  may  alio  be  worth  confidenne, 
whether  Auguftus  himfelf  makes  the  greater  figure, 
in  the  writings  of  the  former,  or  of  the  latter?  and 
whether  Nero  and  Domitian  do  not  appear  as  ridi- 
culous for  their  falfe  tafte  and  affectation,  in  Perfius 
and  Juvenal,  as  odious  for  their  bad  government  in. 
Tacitus  and  Suetonius  ?  In  the  firft  of  thefe  reigns  it 
was,  that  Horace  was  protected  and  careiTed  ;  and 
in  the  latter  that  Lucan  was  put  to  death,  and  Juve- 
nal banifhed. 

I  would  not  have  faid  fo  much,  but  to  mew  you 
my  whole  heart  on  this  fubject  ;  and  to  convince 
you,  I  am  deliberately  bent  to  perform  that  requeft 
which  you  make  your  laft  to  me,  and  to  perform  it 
with  temper,  juftice,  and  refolution.  As  your  ap- 
probation (being  the  tefKmony  of  a  found  head  and 
an  honeil  heart)  dees  greatly  confirm  me  herein,  I 
wiih  you  may  live  to  fee  the  effect  it  may  hereafter 

*  See  letter  104.  to  Mr  Warburton, 

Vol,  IV,  f  O  have 
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.. 
.have  upon  me,  in  fomething  more  deferring  of  thai 
approbation.  But  if  it  be  the  will  of  God,  (whicj^ 
1  know,  will  alio  be  yours),  that  we  mull  feparate, 
I  hope  it  will  be  better  for  you  than  it  can  be  for  me* 
You"  are  fitter  to  live,  or  to  die,  than  any  man  I 
know.  Adieu,  my  dear  friend  !  and  may  God  pre- 
serve your  life  eafy,  or  make  your  death  happy  *- 


[We  find  by  letter  xix.  that  the  Duchefs  of  Buc- 
kingham (hire  would  have  had  Mr  Pope  to  draw  her 
hufbacd's  character.     But    though  he    refufed   this 
.oftice,  yet  in  his  epiille  en  the  Char  afters  of  Women, 
thefe  lines, 

To  heirs  v.nkno-vn  defcends  tV  unguarded  ft  ore, 
Or  wanders,   hea<v  n- directed,  to  the  poor. 

Vol.  2.  ver.  149.    150. 

are  fuppofed  to  mark  her  out  in  fuch  a  manner  as  not 
to  be  miftaken  for  another ;  and  having  faid  of  him- 
felf,  that  he  held  a  lie  in  profe  and  <verfe  to  be  the 
fame  :  all  this  together  gave  a  handle  to  his  enemies, 
Vince  his  death,  to  publifh  the  following  paper,  (en- 
titled, The  Character  of  Katharine,  &c),  as  written 
by  him.  To  which  (in  vindication  of  the  deceafed 
poet)  we  have  fubjoined  a  letter  to  a  friend,  that 
will  let  the  reader  fully  into  the  hiilory  of  the 
writing  and  publication  of  this  extraordinary  Cha- 
racter.] 

The  CHARACTER  of  Katharine 
late  Duchefs  of  Bxickinghamfiiire  and  Nor- 
manby. 

By  the  late  Mr  Pope. 

HE  was  the  daughter  of  James  II.  and  of  the 
Countefs  of  Dorchefter,  who  inherited  the  inte. 

*  This  excellent  perfon  died  Feb.  27.    1734-5* 

grit) 
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grity  and  virtue  of  her  father  with  happier  fortune* - 
She  was  married  firit  to  James  Earl  of  Anglefey ; 
and  fecondly  to  John   Sheffield  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hamshire and  Normanby  ;   with  the  former  me  excr- 
cffed  the  virtues  of  patience  and  fujj'ering,  as  long  as 
there  was  any  hopes  of  doing'good  by  either  ;    with 
the  latter  all  other  conjugal  'virtues.  The  man  of  fineft ' 
fenfe  and  marpeit  difcernment,  me  had  the  happinefs 
to  pleafe  ;    and  in   that  found  her  only   pleafure* 
When  he  died,  it   feemed  as  if  his  fpirit  was  only 
breathed  into  her,  to   fulfil  what  he  had  begun,  to 
perform  what  he  had  concerted,  and  to  preferve  and 
watch  over  what  he  had    left,  his  only  fin  ;  in  the ' 
care  of  whole  health,  the  forming  of  whofe  mind, 
and   the  improvement  of  whofe  fortune,  (he  acted 
with  the  cendutt  and  fenfe  of  the  father,  foftened, 
but  not  overcome,  with  the  tendernefs  of  the  mother. 
Her   underftanding  was  fuch  as  mull  have  made  a' 
figure,  had  it  been  in  a  man  ;  but  the  modefty  of  her  "* 
\{bx  threw  a  veil  over  its  luftre,    which  neverthelefs 
fuppreffsd  only  the  expreifion,  not  the  exertion  of  it  °9 
for  her  fenfe   was   not  fuperiour  to  her  refolution, 
which,  when  once  (he  was  in  the  right,  preferved" 
|  Her  from  making  it  only  a  t'ranfition  to  the  wrong,- 
the  frequent  weaknefs  even- of' the  belt  women.     She* 
often  followed  wife  counfel,  •  but  fo  me  times  went  be- 
fore it,  always  with  fuccefs.     She  was  pofTefTed  of  a' 
fpirit,  which  ailifted  her  to  get  the  better  of  thofe 
accidents  which   admitted  of  any  redrefs,  and  en- 
abled her  to  fupport  outwardly,  with  decency  and 
dignity,  thofe  which  admitted  of  none  ;    yet  melted" 
inwardly  through  almoft  her  whole  life,  at  a  fuccef- 
fion  of  melancholy  and  affecting  objects,  the  lofs  of 
ail  her  children,  the  misfortunes   of  relations   and' 
friends,  public. and  private,     and  the  death  of  thole 
|  who  were  deareit  to  her.     Hbr  heart  was  as  compaf- 
I  fionate  as  it  was  great  :  her  affections  warm  even  to 
folicitude  :  her  friendihip  not  violent  or  jealous,    but 
|  rational  and  perfevering  :   her   gratitude  equal  and' 
I  conftant  to  the  living  ;  to  the  dead  boundlefs  and  he- 

O  % .  roical; 
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roical.  Whatperfon  foever  me  found  worthy  of  her 
efteem,  me  would  not  give  up  for  any  power  on 
earth  ;  and  the  greatefl  on  earth  whom  fhe  could  not 
eileem,  obtained  from  her  no  farther  tribute  than  de- 
cency. Her  good-will  was  wholly  directed  by  merit, 
not  by  accident;  not  meafured  by  the  regard  they 
profefTed  for  her  own  defert,  but  by  her  idea  of' 
theirs  :  and  as  there  was  no  merit  which  me  was  not 
able  to  imitate,  there  was  none  which  fhe  could  en- 
vy :  therefore  her  converfation  was  as  free  from  de- 
traction, as  her  opinions  from  prejudice  or  prepoiTef- 
fion.  As  her  thoughts  were  her  own,  fo  were  her 
words  ;  and  fhe  was  as  fmcere  in  uttering  her 
judgment,  as  impartial  in  forming  it.  She  was  a  . 
fafe  companion,  many  were  ferved,  none  ever  fuller- 
ed by  her  acquaintance  :  inofFennve,  when  unpro- 
voked ;  when  provoked,  not  flupid :  but  the  mo- 
ment her  enemy  ceafed  to  be  hurtful,  me  could  ceafe" 
to  act  as  an  enemy.  She  was  therefore  not  a  bitter, 
tut  con  intent  enemy  :  (though  indeed,  when  forced 
to  be  fo,  the  more  a  fmifhed  one  for  having  been' 
long  a-making.)  And  her  proceeding  with  ill  peo- 
ple was  more  in  a  calm  and  Heady  courfe,  like  Ju- 
iiice,  than  in  quick  and  pafHonate  onfets,  like  Re- 
venge. As  for  thofe  of  whom  me  only  thought  ill, 
fhe  confidere-d  them  not  fo  much  as  once  to  wifh  them 
ill  ;  of  fnch,  her  contempt  was  great  enough  to  put" 
a  flop  to  all  other  other  pafiions  that  could  hurt  them. 
Her  love  and  averfrbri,  her  gratitude  and  refentment, 
her  e  fie  em  and  neglect  were  equally  open  and  flrcng, 
and  alterable  only  from  the  alteration  of  the  perfons 
who  created  them.  Her  mind  was  too  noble  to  be 
infmcere,  and  her  heart  too  honeft  to  fland  in  need  of 
it ;  fo  that  me  never  found  caufe  to  repent  her  con- 
duct either  to  a  friend  or  an  enemy.  There  remains- 
only  to  fpeak  of  her  perfon,  which  was  moll  amia- 
bly maj  T::c  the  niceir.  eye  could  find  no  fault  in  the' 
outward  lineaments  of  her  face  or  proportion  of  her' 
body  ;  it  was  fuch,  as  pleafed  where  ever  flic  had  a 
defire  it  fhould ;    yet  fhe  never  envied  that  of  any 

other, 
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other,  which  might  better  pleafe  in  general :  in  the 
fame  manner,  as  being  content  that  her  merits  were 
cfteemed  where  me  defired  they  mould,  fhe  never 
depretiated  .thofe  of  any  other  that  were  e deemed' 
or  preferred  elfewhere.  For  Die  aimed  not  at  a  ge- 
neral love  or  a  general  efteem  where  fhe  was  not 
known;  it  was  enough  to  be  poifeiTed  .  of t  both' 
where-ever  fhe  was.  Having;  lived  to 'the  age  of 
fixty-two  years  ;  not  courting  regard,  but  receiving- 
it  from  all  who  knew  her  5  not  loving  bufinefs;  but 
difcharging  it  fully  wherefoever  duty  or  friendship 
engaged  her  in  it ;  not  following  greatnefs,  but  nor 
declining  to  pay  refpect;  as  far  as:,  was  due  from  in- 
dependency and  difintereft  ;  having  honourably  ab- 
solved all  the  parts  of  life,  fhe  forfook  this  world, 
where  fhe  had  left  no  acl  of  duty  or  virtue  undone, 
for  that  where  alone  fuch  acts  are  rewarded,  on  the - 
13th  day  of  March  1742-3 


V? 


Mr.  Pope    to  James    M  oyser,    of  Be-ver!y7  , 

Dear  Sir,*  .  Bath,.  July  if.  1743. 

AM  always  glad  to  hear  of  you>  and  where  I  can?  - 
I  always  inquire  of  you.   .  But  why  have  you  •: 
omitted  to  tell  me  one  word  of  your  own  health  ? 
The  account  of  our  friend's  f  is  truly  melancholy, 
added  to   the  circumftance  of  his  being  detained  (I 
fear,    without   much   hope)   in    a  foreign  country,-. ,, 
irOm  the  comfort-  of  feeing  (wh"at  a  good  man  moll 
defires  and  belt,  deferves  to  fee  to  the  laft  hour)  his- 
friends  about- him.  .  The  public  news  %  indeed  give 
every  Englishman  a  reafonable  joy,  and  I  truly:  feel   . 
it  with  ycu,.  as.,  a  national  joy,  not  a  party  one  1  „ 

*    "  The  above  character  was  written  by  Mr  Pope  foms  .-. 
ii  years  before  her  Grace's  death,"     So. the. printed  edition,, 
f  Mr  Bethel. 
"t  The  victory  at  Detiingen. 

O  3  -  niEm 
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nay  as  a  genera!  joy  to  all  nations  where  bloodshed 
and  mifery  ntuil  ha-, e  been  introduced,  had  the  am- 
bition and  perfidy  of- prevailed. 

I  come  now  to  anfwer  your  friend's  queftion. 
The  whole  of  what  he  has  heard,  of  my  writing- 
the  character  of  the  old  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  un- 
true  *.  I  do  not  remember  ever  to  feen  it  in  MS. 
nor  have  I  ever  feen  the  pedigree  he  mentions  other- 
wife  than  after  the  Duchefs  had  printed  it  with  the 
will,  and  lent  one  to  me,  as,  J  fuppofe,  fhe  did  to' 
all  her  acquaintance.  I  do  not  wonder  it  mould  be 
reported  1  writ  that  character,  after  a  ftory  which  V 
will  tell  you  in  your  ear,  and  to  yourfelf  only,. 
There  was  another  character  written  of  her  Grace 
by  herfelf,  (with  what  help,  I  know  net)  ;  but  me' 
ihewed  It  me  in  her  blots,  and  preffed  me,  by  all  the 
adjurations  of  Ir Vadikip,  to  give  her  my  fincere 
opinion  of  it.  I  acted  henefily,  and  did  fo.  She  feem.- 
ed  to  take  it  patiently,  and,  upon  many  exceptions 
which  I  made,  engaged  me  to  take  the  whole,  and 
to  felect  6tit  of  it  jfaft  as  m-uch  as  I  judged  might 
ftand,  arid  return  her  the  copy.  I  did  fo.  Imme- 
diately me  picked  a  quarrel  with  me,,  and  we  ne- 
ver favv  each  other  in  five  or  fix  years.  In  the  mean 
time,  fee  mewed  this  character  (as  much  as  was  ex- 
traded  of  it  in  my  hand-writing)  as  a  compciltion 
of  my  own,  in  her  praife.  And  very  probably  it  is 
no<vu  in  tbs  hands  of  Lord  Her<vey.  Dear  Sir,  I  UEtjj 
cerely  wifh  you,  and  your,  whole  family,  (whofe  wel- 
fare is  fo  clofely  connected),  the  bell  health  and 
frueft  happinefs  ;.  and  am  (as  is  alfo  the  mailer  of 
this  place) 

Your,   c5V. 

*  He  fays  the  old  Duke,,  becaufe  he  wrote  a  a  very  fine  epitaph 
fdr  the  fern,  vol,  zr 
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A  LETTER  •  to  a  Noble  Lord. 

Ckt  occafiMi  of fome  libels  written  and  propagated  at 
court,  in  the  j.ar  1732-3. 

My  Lord,  Nov.  30.  1733* 

Our  Lordfhip's  f  eplftie  has  been  publifhed 
feme  days,  but  I  had  not  the  pleafure  and  pain 
of  feeing  it  till  yefterday  :  pain,  to  think  your. Lord- 
fhip  ftiould  attack  me  at  all;  pleafure,  to  find  that 
you  can  attack  me  Co  weakly.  As  I  want  not  the 
humility,  to  think  rnyfelf  in  every  way  but  one  your 
inferior,  it  feems  bat  reafonable  that  I  mould  take, 
the  only  method  either  of  felf-defence  or  retaliation, 
that  is  left  me,  againit  a  peribii  of  your  quality  and 
power.  And  as  by  your  choice  of  this  weapon, 
your  pen,,  you  geherouily  (and  mo  deftly  too,  no 
doubt)  meant  to  put  yourfelf  upon  a  level  with  me ; 
I  will  as  foon  believe  that  your  Lordihip' would  give 
a  wound  to  a  man  unarmed?  as  that  you  would  deny 
me  the  ufe  of  it  in  my  own  defence. 

1  prefame  you  will  allow  me  to  take  the  fame  li- 
berty, in  my  anfwer  Co  fj  candid,  polite,  and  ingeni~ 
ous  a  nobleman,  which  your  Lordihip  took  in  yours,. 

*  This  letter  (which  was  firft  printed  in  the  year  1733)  bears 
the  fame  place  in  cur  author's  profe  tha'c  the  epiltle  to  Dr  Ar- 
buthnoc  does  in  his  poetry.  They  are  both  apolcgetical,  repel- 
ling the  libellous  (landers  on  his  reputation  :  with  this  difference, 
that  the  epiltle  to  Dr  Arbuthnot,  his  friend,  was  chiefly  di  ec~hd 
againit  Grubflreet  writers  $  and  this  letter  to  the  Noble  Lord,  his 
enemy,  againit  court-fcribblers.  For  the  reft,  they  are  both  ma- 
tter pieces  in  their  kinds  5  that  in  verfe,  more  grave,  moral,  and 
Sublime  ;  this  in  profe,  more  lively,  critical,  and  pointed  ;  but 
equally  conducive  to  what  he  had  moft  at  hearr,  the  vindication 
cf  his  moral  character  :  the  only  thing  he  thought  worth  his 
care  in  literary  altercations  5  and  the  flrft  thing  he  would  expect 
from  the  good  offices  of  a  furviving  friend. 

•j-  Entitled,  An  epifih  to  a  Dotlor  of  Divinity  from  a  Nclkman  at 
Hampton-court,  Aug.  28.  1733,  and  printed  the  November  follow- 
ing for  j,  Roberts.     Fol,- 
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to  10  grave*  religious,  and  refpeSiahle  a  clergyman  *£.- 
as  you  anuveredJiis  Latin  in  Englijb,  permit  me  to 
anfwer  your  <verje  in  profe.  And  though  your  Lord- 
fhip's  reaions  for  not  writing  in  Latin,  might  be 
ftronger  than  mine  for  not  writing  in  'vcrfe,  yet  T 
may  plead  two  good  ones,  for  this  conduct  :  the  one, 
that  I  want  the  talent  of  fpinning  a  thou/and  lines.,  in 
a  day  f,  (which,  I  think,  is  as  much  time  as  this 
fubjecl  deferves) ;  and  the  other,  that  I  take  your  Lord- 
Chip's  -verfe  to  be- as  much  profe  as  this  letter.  .  But 
no  doubt  it  was  your  choice,  in  writing  to  a  friend,' 
to  renounce  all  the  pomp  of  poetry,  and  give  us  this- 
excellent  model  of  the  familiar. 

When  I  confider  the  great  difference  betwixt  the- 
rank  your  Lordjhip  holds  in  the  world,  and  the  rank- 
which  your  writings  are  like  to  hold  in  the  learned 
nvorldj  I  prefume  that  diftinclion  of  ityle  is  but  ne-- 
ceiTary,  which  you  will  fee  obferved  through  this  let-; 
ler.  When  I  fpeak  of  you,  my  Lord,  it  will  be  with. 
&!1  the  deference  due  to  the  inequality  which  fortune' 
has  made  between  you  and  myielf :  but  when  I  fpeak^ 
of  your  writings,  my  Lord,  .1  mult,  I  can  do  nothing* 
but  trifle. 

I  mould  be  obliged  indeed  to  lefTeh  this  refpett,  if 
all  the  nobility  (and  efpecially  the  elder  brothers)  are 
but  fo  many  hereditary  fools  J,  if  the  privilege  cf 
Lords  be  to  want  brains  ||,  if  noblemen  can  hardly, 
write  or  read  -+,  if  all  their  bufmefs  is  but  to  drefs 
and  vote  -m-,  and  all  their  employment  in  court,  to, 
tell  lies,  flatter  in  public,  {lander  in  private,  be  falfe 
to  each  other,  and  follow  nothing  but  felf-intereil  =, 

Blefc 
*  Dr  S.. 

7  And  Pcpewhh  jufrice  of  iuch  lines  may  fay, 

His  Lordfnip  fpins  a  thoufand  in  a  day.  Epijt.p,  &t 

J  Thai  to  good  blood  by  old  prefcripuve  rules 
Gives  right  hereditary  to  be  fools. 

{)  Nor  wonder  that  my  brain  no  more  affords, 
But  recollect  the  privilege  of  lords. 

—r  And  when  ycu  fee  me  fairly  write  my  name  ; 
For  England's  fake  with  all  could  co  the  fame, 

+-+•  Vv  hilft  all  our  bus'nefs  is  to  diets  and  vote. : 

'£=  Courts  are  only  larger  families, 

The  growth  of  each,  few  truths,  and  many  lies 
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Blefs  me,  my  Lord,  what  an  account  is  this  you  give 
of  them  ?  and  what  would  have  been  laid  of  me,  had 
I  immolated,  in  this  manner,  the  whole  body  of  the 
nobility,  at  the  Sail  of  a  well-fed  prebendary  ? 

Were  it  the  mere  excefs  of  your  Lordfhip's  <wit9- 
that  carried  you  thus  triumphantly  over  all  the  bounds 
of  decency,  I  might  confider  your  Lord  (hip  on  your 
Pegafus,  as  a  fprightly  hunter  on  a  mettled  horfe  ; 
and  while  ^you  were  trampling  down  all  our  works, 
patiently  fufTer  the  injury,  in  pare  admiration  of  the 
noble  /port.  But  mould  the  cafe  be  quite  otherwife, 
mould  your  Lordfnip  be  only  like  a  boy  that  is  run  a- 
<ivay  with ;  and  run  away  with  by  a  nkry  foal ;  real- 
ly common  charity,  as  well  as  refpecl  for  a  noble  fa- 
mily, would  oblige  me  to  flop  your  career,  and  to 
hiip  you  down  from  this  Pegafus. 

Surely  the  little  praife  of  a  writer  mould  be  a 
thing  below  your  ambition  :  you,  who  were  no  foon~ 
er  born,  but  in  the  lap  of  the  Graces  ;  no  foonef  at 
fchool,  but  in  the  arms  of  the  Mufes ;  no  fooner  in 
the  world,  but  you  pracHfed  ail  the  flail  of  it ;  no 
fooner  in  the  court,  but  you  poiTeifed  all  the  art  of  it ! 
Unrivalled  as  you  are,  in  making  a  figure,  and  in  ma- 
king a  fpeech,  methinks,  my  Lord,  you  may  well 
give  up  the  poor  talent  of  turning  a  diftich.  And 
why  this  fondnefs  for  poetry  i1  Profe  admits  of  the 
two  excellencies  you  rnoft  admire,  diclion  and  fiction  : 
it  admits  of  the  talents  you  chiefly  pofTefs,  a  moil 
fertile  invention,  and  mbft  florid  expreffion  ;  it  is 
with  profe,  nay  the  plaineft  profe,  that  you  belt 
could  teach  our  nobility  to  vote,  which,  you  juHly 
obferve,  is  half  at  leaf!  of  their  bufinefs  #  :  and  give 
me  leave  to  prophefy,  it  is  to  your  talent  in  profe, 
and  not  in  verfe,  to  your  fpeaking,  not  your  writing, 
to  your  art  at  court,  not  your  art  of  poetry,  that 
your  Lordfhip  m'u'ffc  owe  your  future  figure  in  the 
world. 

in  private  fmirize,  in  public  flatter, 
Few  to  each  other,   all  to  one  point  true  ; 
Which  one  I  ilan't,   nor  need  explain,     A-qIi^.,     f ,  vlt'% 
*  Ail  their  bus'jieis  U  '.o  d;efs,  aju!  vae. 

My 
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My  Lord,  whatever  you  imagine,  this  is  the  ad-— 
\~ice  of  a  friend,  and  one  who  remembers  he  former- 
ly had  the  honour  of  fome  profeflion  of  friendship 
from  you  :  whatever  was  his  real  /bare  in  it,  whe^ 
ther  fmail  or  great,  yet  as  your  Lordmip  could  ne- 
ver have  had  the  leaft  loj)  by  continuing  it>  or  the 
leaft  interejr  by  withdrawing  it ;  the  misfortune  of 
lefing  it,  I  fear,  muft  have  been  owing  to  his  own 
deficiency  or  negleB.  But  as  to  any  adual  fault  which 
deferved  to  forfeit  it  in  fuch  a  degree,  he  proteits  he 
is  tp  this  day  guiltlefs  and  ignorant.  It  could  at' 
moil:  be  but  a  fault  of  omijjion  ;  but  indeed  by  omif- 
fioris,  men  of  your  Lordihip's  uncommon  merit  may, 
fometimes  think  themfelves  fo  injured,  as  to  be  ca- 
pable of  an  inclination  to  injure  another  ;  who, 
though  very  much  below  their  quality,  may  be  a~ 
bove  the  injury, 

I  never  heard  of  the  leaft  difpleafure  you  had  con- 
ceived againft  me,  till  I  was  told  that  an  imitation 
I  had  made  of  *  Horace  had  offended  fome  perfons,. 
and  among  them  your  Lordmip.  I  could  not  have, 
apprehended  that  a  few  general  Jlrokes  about  a  Lord-' 
fcrihbling  carelefily  f,  2Lpi?np,  or  afpj  at  court,  a  jharp- 
cr  in  a  gilded  chariot,  &c.  that  thefe,  I  fay,  ihould 
be  ever  applied  as  they  have  been,  by  any  malice  but 
that  which  is  the  greater!  in  the  world,  the  malice  of' 
ill  people  to  themfelves. 

Your  Lordfhip  fo  well  knows  (and  the  whole  court 
and  town  through  your  means  fo  well  know)  how 
far  the  refentment  was  carried  upon  that  imagination, 
wot  only  in  the  nature  of  the  libel  %  you  propagated 
againfl  me,  but  in  the  extraordinary  manner,  place,, 
and  prefence  in  which,  it  was  propagated  jj ;  that  I 

mall 

*  The  frfr.  iatire  of  the  fecond  book,  printed  in  1732,, 
vol.  I. 

■f  H*  fhould  have  added,  thathe  called  this  nobleman  who 
fcij'obled  fo  carelefjiy,   Lord  I  army. 

J  Verjei  to  the  imitator  ef  Horace,  afterwards  printed  by  J.  Ro- 
bert 1732..  fpl, 

jf  It  was'  for  this  reafon  that  this  letter,  as  foon  as  it  was- 
priatid,  was  cummu-nicated  to  the  Q^ 
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Ihall  only  fay,  it  feemed  to  me  to  exceed  the  bounds 
of  juilice,  common  fe-nfe,  and  decency. 

I  wonder  yet  more,  how  a  lady,  of  great  wit, 
beauty,  and  fame  for  her  poetry,  (between  whom  and. . 
your  Lordfhip  theie  is  a  natural,  a  jufi,  and  a  nvm- 
grounded  efieemj,  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  take  a 
part  in  that  proceeding,.  Your  rfiferitmetits  again  ff  me 
indeed  might  be  equal,  as  my  offence  to  you  both 
was  the  fame;  for  neither  had  1  the  ieait  mifunder- 
Handing  with  that  lady  till  after  I  was  the  author  of 
my  own  misfortune  in  diicontinuing  her  acquaint- 
ance. I  may  venture  to  own  a  truth,  which  cannot 
be  unplealing  to  either  of  you  I  affure  you  my  reafon 
for  fo  doing,  was  merely  that  you  had  both  too  much 
nvit  for  me  *  ;  and  that  I  could  not  do,  with  miney 
many  things  which  you  could  with  jours.  Hie  in- 
jury done  you  in  withdrawing  myfelf  could  be  but 
fmail,  if  the  value  you  had  for  me  was  no  greater 
than  you  have  been  pleafed  fince  to  profefs.  But 
furely,  rny  Lord,  one  may  fay,  neither  the  revenge, 
nor  the  language  you  held,  bore  any  proportion  to 
the  pretended  offence  :  the  appellations  of  f  fee  lo 
hu?nankind,  an  ene?ny  like  the  devil  to  all  that  have 
being  ;  ungrateful,  unjufl,  deferving  to  be  <wbipt3 
blanketed,  kicked,  nay  killed ;  a  monjler,  an  af/ajjin, 
whofe  converfation  every  man  ought  ib'jhuri,  and  a- 
gainft  whom  all  doors  mould  be  fiiut ;  1  befeech  you, 
jny  Lord,  had  you  the  leaft  right  to  give,  or  to  en- 
courage or  juitify  any  other  in  giving  fuch  language 
as  this  to  me  ?  Could  I  be  treated  in  terms  more 
ftrong  or  more  atrocious,  if,  during  my  acquaintance 
with  you,  I  had  been  a  betrayer,  a  backbiter,  a  <uubi- 
fperer,  an  eaves  dropper-?  or  an  informer  ?  Did  1  in  all 
that  time  ever  throw  a  falfe  dye,  or  palm  a  foul  card 
upon  you?  Did  I  ever  borrow,  Jleal,  or  accept,  ei- 

Once,  and  but  once,  his  heed  J  efs  youth  was  bit, 
And  li-k'd  that  cang'rous  fhir.g,  a  female  wit. 
*  See  the  letter  to  Dr  Arbuthnot  amonglb  the  variations, 
vol.  I. 

j-  See  the  aforefaid  Verjh  to  ;be  miiaior  of  Horace, 

ther 
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ther  vtongy^'wit,  or  ad-vice  from  you  ?   Had  I  ere:  tVa 
honour  to  join  with  either  of  you  in  one  ballad,  fa- 
tire,  pampklpt',  or  epigram,  on  any  perfon  living  or 
dead ?  Did  I  ever  do  you  fo  great  an  injury  as  to  put 
o;f  my  exvn  -verfes  for  yours,  efpeciaily  on  tbcfe  per- 
Jens  whom  they  might  moft  offend?  I  am   confident 
you  cannot  anivverin  the  affirmative;  and  I  can  tru- 
ly affirm,  that  ever  fince  I  loft  the  happinefs  of  your 
converfation,    I  have  not  publiihed  or  written  one 
fvllable  of,  or  to  either  of  you  ;  never  hitched  your 
names  in  a  irerfe,  or  trifled  with  your  good  name;  in 
company.     Can  I  be  honeftly  charged  with  any  other 
crime  but  an  amiffiori '(for  the  word  neglecl,  which  I 
ufed  before,  flipped  my  pen  unguardedly)  to  continue 
my  admiration  of  you  all  my  life,  and   ftill   to  con- 
template, face  to  face,  your  many  excellencies  and 
perfections  ?  I  am  peffiiaded  you  can  reproach  me 
truly  with  no  great  faults,  except  my  natural  ones, 
which  I  am  as  ready  to  own,  as  to  do  all  juilice  to 
the  contrary  beauties  in  you.     It  is  true,  my  Lord,  I 
am  ihort,  not  well  fhaped,  generally  ill-drefTed,    if 
not  fometimes  dirty  :  your  Lordfhip  and  Ladyfhip 
are  ftill  in  bloom;  your  figures  fuch,  as  rival  the  A- 
pollo  of  Belvedere,  and  the  Venus   of  Medici 's ;    and 
your  faces  fo  finifhed,  that  neither  ficknefs  or  paf- 
fion  can  deprive  them  of  colour ;   I  will  allow  your 
own  in  particular  to  be  the  iinefl  that  ever  man  was 
blefTed  with  :  preferve  it,  my  Lord,  and  reflect,  that 
to  be  a  critic,  would  coft  it  too  mapy  Jronvns,  and 
to    be   a   ftatefman,  too  many   wrinkles !  I  further 
confefs,  I  am  now  fbmewhat  old  ;  but  fo  your  Lord- 
fhip and  this  excellent  lady,    with  all  your  beauty, 
will  (I  hope)  one  day  be.     I  knew  your  genius  and 
hers   fo  perfectly  tally,  that  you  cannot  but  join  in 
admiring  each  other,  and  by  confequence  in  the  con- 
tempt of  all  fuch  as  myfelf.     You  have  both,  in  my 
regard,  been  like  —  (your  Lordfhip,  I  know,  loves 
a  fmile,  and  it  will  be  one  fuitable  to  your  quality) 
you  have  been  like  i-zvo  princes,  and  I  like  a  poor  a- 
nimal  facrificed  between   them  to  cement  a  lafling 

league : 
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league :  I  hope  I  have  not  bled  in  vain  ;  but  that 
fiich  an  amity  may  endure  for  ever  !  For  though  it 
be  what  common  under  ft  andings  would  hardly  con- 
ceive, two  wits  however  may  be  perfuaded,  that  it 
is  in  friendship  as  in  enmity,  The  more  danger,  the 
more  honour. 

Give  me  the  liberty,  my  Lord,  to  tell  you,  why 
I  never  replied  to  thofe  iier/es  on  the  imitator  of  Ho- 
race ?  They  regarded  nothing  but  my  figure,  wh  ch 
I  fet  no  value  upon ;  and  my  morals,  which,  I 
knew,  needed  no  defence  :  Any  honeil  man  has  the 
pleafure  to  be  confcious,  that  it  is  out  of  the  power 
of  the  "joittteji,  nay  the  great  ft  per/on  in  the  king- 
dom, to  leiTen  him  that  nvay',  but  at  the  expenfe  of 
his  own  truth,  honour,  or  juftice. 

But  though  I  declined  to  explain  m.yfelf  juft  at  the 
time  when  I  was  fillily  threatened,  1  fhall  now  give 
your  Lordfhip  a  frank,  account  of  the  offence  you  i- 
rnagined  to  be  meant  to  you.  Fanny  (my  Lord)  is 
the  plain  Englifh  of  Fannius,  a  real  peribn,  who  was 
a  fooliih  critic,  and  an  enemy  of  Horace  :  perhaps  a 
noble  one,  for  fo  (if  your  Latin  be  gone  in  earneit,  *) 
I  muft  acquaint  you,  the  word  Meatus  may  be  con- 
(trued, 

Meatus  Fannius  !  ultra 
Delatis  cap/is  et  imagine* 

This  Fannius  was,  it  feems,  extremely  fond  both  of 
his  poetry  and  his  per/on,  which  appears  by  the  pic- 
tures and  ftatues  he  caufed  to  be  made  of  himielf, 
and  by  his  great  diligence  to  propagate  bad  verfes  at 
court,  and  get  them  admitted  into  the  library  of  Au- 
gtijlus.  He  was  moreover  of  a  delicate  or  efferninate 
complexion,  and  conftant  at  the  affemblies  and  opera's 
of  thofe  days,  where  he  took  it  into  his  head  to  jlan- 
der  poor  Horace, 

Imptus 
Fannius,  Hermogenis  Isedat  con-vi-va  Tigelli. 

*  all  I  learn' d  from  Dr  Frelnd  at  fchool, 
Has  quite  dekrted  this  poor  John  Trot- head, 
And  left  plain  native  Englilh  in  its  Head,         JLphl,  p,  2, 
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till  it  provoked  him  at  laft  juft  to  name  him,    give 
:him  a  lajb,  and  fend  him  whimpering  to  the. ladies,,  j 

Difcipularum  inter  jubeo  plorare  cathedra*. 

So  much  for  Fanny,  my  Lord.  The  word  ,$/*w  (as 
Dr  Freind or  even  Dr  Sbevwin  could  affure  you)  was 
the  literal  transition  of  deduct ;  a  metaphor  taken 
'from  3.  Jtlk-tvcrw,  my  Lord,  to  fignify  any  fdghtt 
Jilken,  (or  as  your  Lordfhip  and  the  Ladies  call  it) 
*  fum^y  piece  of  work.  I  prefume  your  Lordfliip  has 
enough  cf  this,  to  convince  you  there  was  nothing 
perfonal  but  to  that  .Fannius,  who  (with  all  his  fine 
accqjpplimments)  had  never  been  heard  of,  but  for 
that  Horace  he  injured. 

In  regard  to  the  Right  Honourable  Lady,  your  Lord- 
:fhip:s  friend,  I  was  far  from  deilgning  a  perfon  of  her 
•condition  by  a  name  fo  derogatory  to  her,  as  that  of 
JSapph;  a  name  proftituted  to  every  infamous  crea- 
ture that  ever  wrote  verfe  or  novels.     1  proteft  I  ne- 
ver applied  that  name  to  her  in  .any  verfe  of  mine, 
public  or  private ;  and  (I  firmly  believe)  not  in  any 
'  /titer  or  ccnverfaticn.    Whoever  could  invent  a  falfe- 
hood  to  fupport  an  accufation,  I  pity;  and  whoever 
*an  believe  men  a  character  to  be  theirs,  I  pity  flill 
more.     God  forbid  the  court  or  town  fnould  have 
the  complaifance  to  join  in  that  opinion  1  Certainly  I 
meant  it  only  of  iuch  modern  Sappho's,   as  imitate 
much  more  the  htvdnefs  than  the  genius  of  the  an- 
cient one  ;  and  upon  whom  their  wretched  brethren 
frequently  beftow  both  the  name  and  the  qualified. 
.iion  there  mentioned  f . 

There  was  another  reafon  why  I  v/as  filent  as  to 
that  paper — I  tookit  for  a  lady's  (on  the  printer's 
.word  in  the  title-page),  and  thought  it  too  prefuming, 
j!  well  as  indecent,  to. contend  with  one  of  that  Jex 
in  altercation  :  for  I  never  was  fo  mean  a  creature  as 

*  Weak  texture  of  his  f}tnz.y  brain,    p.  6. 
•f  From  furious  Sappho  fearce  a  milder  fate, 
Pox'd  by  her  love,  or  iibell'.d .by. her  hate. 

j  .Sat,  b,  \i,Mor, 

to 
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to  commit  my  anger  again  ft;  a  lady  to  paper,  though 
But  in  a  private  letter.  Bat  Toon  after,  her  denial' 
of  it  was  brought  to  me  by  a  noble  perfon  of  real 
Mnour  and  truth.  Your  Lordfhip  indeed  faid  yon" 
had  it  from'  a  lady,  and  the  lady  faid  it  was  your" 
Lordfhip's  ;  fome  thought  the  beautiful  by-blow  had 
two  fathers,  or  (if  one  of  them  will  hardly  be  allow- 
ed a  man)  tn.vo  mothers',  indeed  I  think  both  fexe?' 
had  a  fhare  in  it,  but  which  was  uptermojl,  I  know' 
not  :  I  pretend  not  to  determine  the  exact,  method  of 
this  witty  fornication  ;  and  if  I  call  it  yours,  my' 
Lord,  it  is  only  becaufe,  whoever  gQt'it,  you  brought' 
:  it  forth. 

Here,  my  Lord?  allow  me  to  obferve  the  different' 
proceeding  of  the  ignoble  poet;  and  his  no  hie  enemies* 
What  he  has  written  of  Fanny,  Adonis,  Sappho,  or 
who  you  will,  he  owned  he-  publifhed,  he  fet  his 
name   to:    what  they  have  publijbid  of  him,    they 
i have  denied  to  have  written;  and  what  they  have 
Written  of  him,  they  have  denied  to  have  puhlijh?d, 
\  One  of  thefewas  the  cafe  in  the  pari;  libel,  and  the 
other  in  the  prefent.    For  though  the  parent  has  own- 
ed it  to  a  few  choice  friends,  it  is  fuclras  hehas  been 
obliged  to  deny  in  the  molt,  particular  terms,  to  the 
■  great  perfon  whefe  opinion  concerned  him  mof. 

Yet,  my  Lord,  this  epiiile  was  a  piece  not  written* 
in  hafte,  or  in  a  peffion,   but  many  months   after  all" 
pretended  provocation  ;  when  yon  was  at  full  leifure" 
at  Hampton-court,    and  I -the  object  fingkd,  like  a 
deer  cut  of  feafon,  for  fo  ill-timed,  and  ill-placed  a 
diveriion.     It  was   a  deliberate  work;  directed -"to  a 
reverend  perfon  *,  of  the  moil  ferious  and  fhcred  cha-  ' 
racier,    with  whom   yen  are  known   to  cultivate  a 
ftricl   correfpondence,    and   to  whom   it  will   not    be 
doubted,  but  you   open  your  ferret  fentiments,    and 
deliver  your  real  judgment  of  men  and  things.    This, 
I"  fay,  my  Lord,  with  fabmiiSon,   could  net  but  a- 
waken  all  my  reflexion  and   attention.     Your  Lord- 
{kip's  opinion  of  me  as  a  poet,  I  cannot  help  ;   it'  is  '■ 
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yours,  my  Lord,  and  that  were  enough  to  mortify 
a  poor  man  ;  but  it  is  not  yours  alone,  you  mufl  be 
content. to  fnare  it  with  the  gentlemen,  of  the  Dunciad, 
and  (it  may  be)  with  manyaw*  innocent  and  ingenious 
men.  If  your  Lordlhip  deftroys  my  poetical  character,, 
they  will  claim  their  part  in  the  glory  ;  but,  give  me 
leave  to  fay,  if  my  moral  character  be  ruined,,  it  mull 
be  wholly  the  work  of  your  Lordjhip  ;  and  will  be 
hard  even  for  you  to  do,  unlefs  I  myfelf  co-operate* 

How  can  you  talk  (my  moll  worthy  Lord)  of  all 
Pope's  works  as  fo  many  libels,  affirm,  that  he  has 
no  invention  but  in  defamation  *,  and  charge  him 
with  felling  another  mans  labours  printed  with  his 
own  name  f  ?  Fie,  my  Lord*  you  forget  yourfelf. 
He  printed  not  his  name  before  a  line  of  che  performs 
you  mention  ;  that  perfon  himfelf  has  told  you  and 
all  the  world  in  the  book  itfelf,  what  part  he  had  in 
~*x,  as  may  be  ieen  at  the  conclufion  of  his  notes  to 
the  Odyfiey.  I  can  only  fuppofe  your  Lordlhip 
(not  having  at  that  time  forgot  your  Greek)  defpifed 
to  look  upon  the  tranfation  ;  and  ever  fmce  enter- 
tained too  mean  an  opinion  of  the  translator  to  cafl 
an  eye  upon  it.  Befides,  my  Lord,  when  you  laid 
he  fold  another  man's  works,  you  ought  in  juflice  to 
have  added  that  he  bought  them,  which  very  much 
niters  the  cafe...  What  he  gave  him  was  five  hundred 
pounds  :  his  receipt  can  be  produced  to  your  Lord- 
.ihip  :  I  dare  not  affirm  he  was  as  well  paid  as  jome 
writers  (much  his  inferiours)  have  been  fince  ;  but 
your  Lordlhip  will  reflect  that  1  am  no  man  of  qua- 
lity, either  to  buy  or  fell  fcribbling  fo  high  :  and  that 
1  have  neither  place,  penfon,  nor  power  to  reward 
for  fecret  fer<vices.  It  cannot  be,  that  one  of  your 
rank  can  have  the  leaft  envy  to  fuch  an  author  as  I : 
but  were  that  poffible,  it  were  much  better  gratified 
by  employing  not  your  own,  but  fame  of  thofe  low 
and  ignoble  pens  to  do  you  this  mean  of  ice.    I  dare  en- 

"*  to  his  eternal  flume, 
Prov'd  he  can  ne'er  invent  but  to  defame. 
i'  And  fold  Broom's  labours  printed  with  Pope's  name,  p-  7- 
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gage  you  will  have  them  for  lefs  than  I  gave  Mr 
Broom,  if  your  friends  have  not  raifed  the  mar- 
ket :  let  them  drive  the  bargain  for  you,  my  Lord ; 
and  you  may  depend  on  feeing,  every  day  in  the 
week,  as  many  (and  now  and  then  as  pretty)  verfes,  , 
as  thefe  of  your  Lordfhip. 

And   would  it  not  be  full  as  well,  that  my  poor  • 
perfon  fhould  be  abufed  by  them,  as  by  one  of  your 
rank  and  quality  ?    Cannot  Curl  do  the  fame  ?  nay 
has  he  not  "done  >it  before  your  Lordmip,  in  the  fame 
kind  of  language,  and  almoft  the  fame  word*  P  I  can- 
not   but    think    the    worthy  and  difcreet  clergyman 
himfelf  will  agree,  it  is  improper,  nay  unchriftian,  to;* 
expoie  the  perianal  defecls  of  our  brother  :  that  both 
fuch  perfect   forms  as  yours,  and  fuch.  unfortunate 
ones  as   mine,  proceed   from  the  hand  of  the  fame 
v:ahr,  who  fajhioneth  his  vej/els  as  he  pleafeth,    and  - 
that  it  is  not  from  their  Jhape  we  can  tell  whether 
they  are  made-  for  beneur  or  dijhonour.     In  a  worr^  . 
he  would  teach  you  charity  to  your  greater!:  enemies  5 
of  which  number,    my  Lord,  I  cannot  be  reckoned,  s 
fince,  though  a  poet,  I  was  never  your  flatterer. 

Next,  my  Lord,  as  to  the  obfeurity  *  of  my  birth 
(a  reflection  copied  alfo  from  Mr  Curl  and  his  bre- 
thren), I  am  ferry  to  be  obliged  to  fuch  a  preemp- 
tion as  to  name  my  family  in  the  fame  leaf  with m 
your  Lcrdfhip's  :    but  my  father  had  the  honour  in  - 
one  iniiance  to  refemble-  yon, 'for  he  was- a  younger 
brother.     He  did  not  indeed  think  it  a  happinefs  to  ; 
bury  his  elder  brother,  though  he  had  one,  who  want- ■- 
ed  fome  of  thofe  <rcod  qualities  which  wars  DoiTefTed. 
How  fincerely  glad  could  I  be,  to  pay  to  that  young 
nobleman's  memory  the   debt  I  owed  to  his  friend-  - 
thip*   whole  early  death  deprived  yourfamily-of  as  * 
much  *wit  and  hono-ur-  as -  he   left  behind  him  in 
any  branch  of  it.     But  as  to  my  father,-  I  could  af- 
fureyoti,  my  Lord,  that  he  was  no  mechanic  (neither 
*  hatter,  nor,  which  might  pleafeyour  Lordmip  yet  ^ 
better,  a  cooler),  but  in  truth,  of  a  very  tolerable  fa~  - 
*  Hard  as  thy  heart,  and  as  thy  birth  obioase* 
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mily  :  and  my  mother  of  an  ancient  one,  a>  well  bom 
and  educated  as  that  lady  whom  your  Lordlhip  made 
choice  of  to  be  the  mother  of  your  ckvn  children ; 
whofe  merit,  beauty,  and  vivacity  (if  tranfmitted 
to  your  pofterity)  will  be  a  better  prefent  than  even 
the  noble  biood  they  derive  only  from  you,  A  mo- 
ther, on  whom  I  was  never  obliged  fo  far  to  reflect, 
as  to  fay,  me  /polled  me  *.  And  a  father,  who  never 
found  himfelf  obliged  to  fay  of  me  that  he  difap- 
proved  rny  con  duel.  In  a  word,  my  Lord,  I  think  it 
enough,  that  my  parents,  fuch  as  they  were,  never 
coft  me  a  blujh ;  and  that  theii  fon,  fuch  as  he  is, 
never  cofl  them  a  tear. 

T  have  purpofely  omitted  to  confider  your  Lord- 
fhip's  criticifms  on  my  poetry.  As  they  are  exactly 
the  fame  with  thofe  of  the  forementicned  authors,  I 
apprehend  they  would  juftly  charge  me  with  partia- 
lity, if  I  gave  to  you  what  belongs  to  them  ;  or  paid 
more  diftinftion  to  the  fame  things  when  they  are  in 
vcur  mouth,  than  when  they  were  in  theirs.  It  will 
be  mewing  both  them  and  you  (my  Lord)  a  more. 
Particular  refpeEi,  to  obferve  how  much  they  are  ho- 
noured by  your  imitation  of  them,  which  indeed  is 
carried  through  your  whole  epiftle.  f  have  read 
fomewhere  at  fchocl  (though  I  make  it  no  vanity  to 
have  forgot  where)  that  Tully  naturalized  a  few 
phrafes  at  the  inftance  of  fome  of  his  friends.  Your 
Lordfhip  has  done  more  in  honour  of  thefe  gentle- 
men ;  you  have  authcrifed  not  only  their  affertions, 
but  Sieir  fiyle.  For  example,  A  flow  that  wants  fkill 
to  refrain  its  ardour, — a  dictionary  that  gives  us  no- 
thing at  its  own  expenfe, — As  luxuriant  branches 
bear  hut  Utile  fruit,  fo  ivit  unpruned  is  but  raw  fruit 
—-While  you  rehearfe  ignorance,  you  fill  know 
enough  to  do  it  in  verfe — Wits  are  but  glittering  ig- 
norance.— The  account  cf  how  vue  pafs  our  time—" 
and,  the  weight  en  Sir  R.  W — fs  brain.  Ton  can 
ever  receive  from  no  head  more  than  fuch  a  head  (as 


*  A  noble  father's  heir  fpoil'd  by  his  mother. 
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no  head)   has  to  give  :    Your   Lordfhip  vvould  have 
laid  ns-ver  receive  inftead  of  ever,  and  any  head  in- 
-  itead  of  no  head  :    but  all  this  is  perfectly  new,  and 
has-greatly  enriched  our  language, 

You  are  merry,  my  Lord,  when  you  fay  Latin 
and  Greek 

Have  quite  deferted  your  poor  John  Trot-head, 
And  left  plain  native  Englijh  in  their  fead. 

for  (to  do  you  juflice)  this  is  nothing  le{s  ths.n  plain 
Englijh.  And  as  for  your  John  Trot-head,  I  cannot 
conceive  why  you  ihould  give  it  that  name  ;  for  by 
fome  papers  *  I  have  ieen  figned  with  that  name,  it  is 
certainly  a  head  very  different  from  your  Lorcliiiip's. 

Your  Lordfhip  feems  determined  to  fall  oi*t  with 
every  thing  you  have  learned  at  fchool :  you  com- 
plain next  of  a  dull  dictionary, 

That  gives  us  nothing  at  its  own  expenfe, 
But  a  few  modem  :vjords  for  ancient  fenje. 

*  Your  Lordfhip  is  the  firft  man  that  ever  carried  the 
love  of  wit  fo  far,  as  to  expect  a  ipitty  dictionary*  A 
dictionary  that  gives  us  any  thing  but  words,  muft 
not  only  bean  expenfive,  but  a  very  extravagant  dic- 
tionary f.  But  what  does  your  Lordfhip  mean  by  its 
giving  us  but  a  few  modern  words  for  ancient  fenfe  P 
If  by  fe fife  (as  I  fufpecl)  you  m^an  words  (a  mijiake 
not  unufual),  I  muil  do  the  dictionary  the  juftice  to 
fay,  that  it  gives  us  juji  as  many  modern  words  as 
ancient  ones.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  you  have  more 
need  to  complain  of  a  bad  grammar,  than  of  a  dull 
dictionary. 

Doctor  Freind,  I  dare  anfwer  for  him,  never 
taught  you  to  talk. 

*  See  fome  treatifes  printed  in  the  appendix  to  the  Craftfman, 
about  that  time. 

•f  Yet  we  have  fcen  many  of  thefe  extravagant  diftionaries, 
and  are  likely  to  fee  many  more,  in  an  age  fo  abounding  in 
icience,  that  the  ordinary  vehicles  of  it  prove  infufikient  to  dif- 
inbuU  it  abroad, 

*/ 
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of  Sapphic,  Lyric,  and  Iambic  odes. 

Your  Lord  (hip  might  as  well  bid  your  prefent  tutor, 
your  tailor,  make  you  a  ccat,  '/hit  of  cloaths,  and 
breeches-,  for  you  mull  have  forgot  your  logic,  as 
well  as.  grammar,,  not  to  know,  that  Sapphic  and 
Iambic  are  both  included  in  Lyric  ;  that  being  the 
genus,   and  thofe  ihe/pecies. 

For  all  cannot  invent  <voho  can  translate, 

No  more  than  thofe  <who  clothe  us,  can  create. 

Here  your  Lordfnip  feems  in  labour  for  a  meaning. 
Is  it  that  you  would  have  translations,  originals? 
for  it  is  the  common  opinion,  that  the  bufine/s  of  a 
tranflator  is  to  tranjlate,  and  not  to  invent,  and  of  a 
tailor  to  clothe,  and  not  to  create.  But  why  mould 
you,  my  Lord,  of  all  mankind,  abufe  a  tailor  ?  not 
to  fay  blampheme  him  ;  if  he  can  (as  fome  think)  at 
Jeaft  go  halves  with  God  almighty  in  the  formation 
of  a.  beau.  Might,  not  Dr  Sherwin  rebuke  you  for 
this,  and  bid  you  remember  your  Creator  in  the  days 
of  your  youth  r 

From    a   tailor,   your  Lordfhip  proceeds   (by  a 
beautiful  gradation)  to  zt/ilkman. 

Thus  P — pe  km  find 
The  gaudy  Hinchclift  of  a  beauteous  mind. 

Here  too  is  fome  ambiguity.  Does  your  Lordfhip 
ule  Hincbcliff'z.s  a  proper  naftte  ?  or  as  the  ladies  fay  a 
hinchcliff  or  a  co.'mar,  for  a  /ilk  or  a  /an  ?  I  will 
venture  to  affirm,  no  critic  can  have  a  perfttt  tafle 
of  your  Lordfhip's  works,  who  does  not  underiland 
both  ycur  male phrc/e  and  your /emale  phra/e. 

Your  Lordfnip,  to   fiaifli  your  climax,  advances  , 
up  to  a  hatter',  a  mechanic,  vvhofe  employment,  you 
inform   us,  is  not   (as  was  generally   imagined)  to 
cover  people's  heads,    but  to  dre/s  their  brains  *.     A 
moil  ufeful  mechanic  indeed  !  I  cannot  help  wiihing 

*  For  this  mechanic's,  like  the  halter's  pains, 
Ate  but  for  drefiing  other  people's  brains, 

to 
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to  have  been  one,  for  fome  people's 'fake. — But  this 
too  may  be  only  another  lady-phrafe  :  Your  Lordfhip 
and  the  ladies  may  take  a  head-dref  for  a  head,  and 
under/land^  that  to  adorn  the  head  is  the  fame  thing 
as  to  drefs  the  brains* 

Upon  the  whole,  I  may  thank  your  Lordfhip  for 
this  high  panegyric  r  for  if  I  have  but  drefjed  up 
Homer,  as  your  tailor,  filkman,  and  hatter  have 
equipped  your  Lordjhip,  1  mull:  be  owned,  to  have 
dreiled  him  marvelloufy  indeed,  and  no  wonder  if  he 
is  admired  by  the  ladies  *  _ 

After  all,  my  Lord,  I  really  wifh  you  would  learn 
your  grammar.     What  if  you  put  yourfelf  a  while 

under  the  tuition  of  your  friend    W m?    May 

not  I  with  all  refpeel:  fay  to  you,  what  was  faid  to 
another  noble  poet  by  Mr  Cowley,  Pray,  Mr  How- 
ard f ,  if  you  did  read  your  grammar,  what  harm... 
would it  do  you  ?  You  yourfelf  wifh  all  Lords  would. 
learn  to  write  £;  though  I  do  not  fee  of  what  ufe  it 
could  be,  if  their  whole  buiinefs  is  to  gi-ve  their 
'votes  ||  ;  it  could  only  be  ferviceable  in  figning  their 
prot efts.  Yet  furely  this  fmall  portion  of  learning 
might  be  indulged  to  your  Lordfhip,  without  any 
breach  of  that  privilege  j.  you  fo  generoufly  aifert  to 
all  thofe  of  your  rank,  or  too  great  an  infringement 
of  that  right.  -+  which  you  claim  as  hereditary* 
and  for  which,  no  doubt,  your  noble  father  will 
thank  you.  Surely,  my  Lord,  no  man  was  ever  fo 
bent  upon  depredating  hirafelf ! 

All  your  readers  have  obierved.  the  following 
lines : 

*  By  girls  admir'd.  p.  6, . 

•f  The  Honourable  Mr  Edward  Howard,  celebrated)  fos.bU. 
poetry. 

J  And  when  you  fee  me  fairly  write  my  name, 

For  England's  lake  wifh  all  Lords  did  the  fame, . 
||  — All  our  bufinefs  is  to  dref?  and  vote.  f.  4, 
4-  The  want  of  brains,  il, 
-t-  To  be  fools,  ib. 

Mom 
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How  oft  we  hear  feme  witling  pert  and  dally 
By  fajhion  coxcomb,  and  by  nature  fool, 
With  hackney  maxims,    in  dogmatic  Jlrain, 
Scoffing  religion  and  the  marriage-chain  ? 
Then  from  his  common-place-book  he  repeats. 
The  lawyers  all  are  rogues,  and parfons  cheats* 
That  vice  and '  virtue* s  nothing  but  a  jeji, 
And  all  morality  deceit  well  dreft  ; 
That  life  itfelf  is  like  a  wrangling  game,   &C. 

The  whole  town  and  court   (my  good    Lord)  have1 
heard  this  witling ;  who  is  fo  much  every  body's  ac- 
quaintance but  his  own,    that  I  will  engage  they  aW 
name  the  fame  perfon.      But  to  hear  you  fay  that  this 
is  only —  ofwhipt  cream  a  frothy  fore,  is  a  fufHcient 
proof,  that  never  mortal  was  endued  with  fo  humble- 
an  opinion  both  of  hirnfelf  and  his  own  wit,  as  your 
Lordfhip  :    for,    1  do  affure  you,  thefe  are  by  much' 
the  belt  verfes  in  your  whole  poem. 

How  unhappy  is  it  for  me,  that  a  perfon  of  your' 
Lordmip's  tnodefy  and  virtue,  who   manifefis  fo  ten- 
der a  regard   to  religion,  matrimony-,  and    morality ; » 
who,   though  an  ornament  to  the  court,  cultivate  an 
exemplary  correfpondence  with  the  clergy  ;   nay,  who 
^ildain  not  charitably  to  converfe  with,  and  even  affift,- 
fome  of  the  very  worfr.  of  writers  ;   (fo  far  as  to  caft* 
a  few  co-nceits,  or  drop  a  few  antithefes  even  among' 
*he  dear  joys  of  the  C  our  ant)  ;  that  you,  I  fay,  fhould 
look  upon  me  alone  as  reprobate  and  unamendable  !' 
Kefleft.    what  /  was,  and   what  /  am.     I  am  even 
annihilated  by  your  anger  :    for  in  thefe  verfes  you* 
have  robbed  me  of  all  power  to  think  *,  and,  in  your 
others,  of  the  very  name  of  a  man  !    Nay,  to  fhew 
that  this  is  wholly  your  own  doing,  you  have  told  us 
that  before  I  wrote- my  laf  epijlles,   (that  is,  before  I 
unluckily    mentioned..  Fanny    and   Adonis,  whom,  I 
proteft,  I  knew  not  to  -be  your  LordiTiip's.  relations), 
J^mfght  have  lived  and  died  in  glory '..f. 

*  F. — r,   who  ne'er  could  think,     p.  7. 

f  '  In  glory  th,en  lie  mi^it  have  liv'd  and  dy'd,     11, 

Wkafc 
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What  would  I  not  do  to  be  well  with  your  Lord- 
'{hip  ?  Though,  you  obferve,  I  am  a  mere  imitator 
of  Homer,  Horace,  Boileau,  Garth,  Sec.  (which  I 
'have  the  lefs  caufe  to  be.afhamed  of,  fmce  they  were 
.■imitators  of  one  another  J,  yet  whatif  I  mould  folemn- 
Jy  engage  never  to  imitate  your  Lordfhip  ?  May  it 
not  be  one  ftep  towards  an  accommodation,  that 
while  you  remark  my  ignorance  in  Greek,  you  are  io 
gcod  as  to  fay,  you  have  forgot  your  oujn.f  What  if 
1  mould  confefs  I  tranflated  from  D'Jcier  P  That 
furely  could  not  but  oblige  your  Lordfhip,  who  arc 
known  to  prefer  .French  to  all  the  learned  languages* 
But  allowing  that  in  the  fpace  of  t-zvelue  years  ac- 
quaintance with  Homer,  I  might  unhappily  contract 
as  much  Greek,  as  your  Lordfhip  did  in  two  at  the 
.university,  why  may   I  not  forget  it  again,  as  hap- 

&*y*  ... 

Till  fuch  a  reconciliation  take  effect-,  I  have  but 
one  thing  to  entreat  of  your  Lordfhip.  It  is,  that 
you  will  not  decide  of  my  principles  on  the  fame 
^grounds  as  you  have  done  of  my  learning  :  nor  give 
the  fame,  account  of  my  nxsant  of  grace,  after  yea 
have  loft  all  acquaintance  with  my  p  erf  on,  as  you  do 
of  my  want  of  Greek,  after  you  have  confeifedly  loil 
all  acquaintance  with  the  language.  You  are  too 
generous,  my  Lord,  to  follow  the  gentlemen  of  the 
D  unci  ad  quite  ib  far,  as  to  feek  my  utter  perditions  .. 
as  Nero  once  did  Lucan's,  merely  for  prefuming  to 
be  a  poet,  while  one  of  fo  much  greater  quality  was 
a  writer.  I  therefore  make  this  humble  requefl  to 
your  Lordfhip,  that  the  next  time  you  pleafe  to  write 
of  me,  fpeak  of me,  or  even  whifper  of  me  #,  you  will 
recollect  it  is  full  eight  years  fmce  i  had  the  honour 
of  any  connjerfation  or  correfpondence  with  your  Lord- 
fhip, except  juf  half  an  hour  in  a  lady's  lodgings  at 
court,  and  then  I  had  the  happinefs  of  her  being 
prefent  all  the  time.     It  would  therefore  be  difficult 

*  The  ivlifper,  thai",  to  greatnefs  ftill  too  near, 
Perhaps  vet  vibrates  on  his  fovereign's  ear, 

Epiji.  U>  Dr'Arlutbnot,  w/.'s. 
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even  for  your  Lordmip's  penetration  to  tell,  to  what, 
or  from  what  principles,  parties-,  or  fentiments,  moral, 
•political,  or  theological,  I  may  have  been  converted, 
or  perverted  in  all  that  time.  I  befeech  your  Lord- 
fhip  to  confider  the  injury  a  man  of  your  high  rank 
and  credit  may  do  to  a  private  per/on  under  penal 
laws  and  many  other  difadvantages,  not  for  want  of 
honejiy  or  confidence,  but  merely  perhaps  for  having 
-too  weak  a  heady  or  too  tender  a  heart  *.  It  is  by 
thefe  alone  I  have  hitherto  lived  excluded  from  all 
pofis  of  profit  or  truji :  as  I  can  interfere  with  the 
<viezvs  of  no  man,  do  not  deny  me,  my  Lord,  all 
that  is  left,  a  little  praifie,  or  the  common  encou- 
ragement due,  if  not  to  my  genius,  at  leaft  to  my 
indnfiry . 

Above  all,  your  Lordfhip  will  be  careful  not  to 
wrong  my  moral  character  with  trose  f  under 
whofe  proteclionl  live,  and  through  whofe  lenity  alone 
I  can  live  with  comfort.  Your  Lordfhip,  I  am  con- 
fident, upon  confideration,  will  think,  you  inadver- 
tently went  a  little  too  far  when  you  recommended 
to  their,  perufal,  and  ftrengthened  by  the  weight 
of  your  approbation,  a  libel,  mean  in  its  reflections 
upon  my  poor  figure,  and  fcandalous  in  thofe  on 
my  honour  and  integrity  :  wherein  I  was  reprefented 
as  u  an  enemy  to  human  race,  a  murderer  of  repu- 
**  tations,  and  a  monfier  marked  by  God  like  Cain, 
**  deferving  to  wander  accurfed  through  the  world." 

A  ftrange  picture  of  a  man,  who  had  the  good 
fortune  to  enjoy  many  friends,  who  will  be  always 
remembered  as  the  firfl:  ornaments  of  their  age  and 
country ;  and  no  enemies  that  ever  contrived  to  be 
heard  of,  except  Mr  fohn  Dennis,  and  your  Lord- 
fhip :  a  man  who  never  wrote  a  line  in  which  the 
religion  or  government  of  his  country,  the  royal  fa- 
mily, or  their  mini/try  were  difrefpeclfully  mentioned  ; 
the  animoiity  of  any  one  party  gratified  at  the  ex- 
penfe  of  another;  or  any  cenfure  pafTed,    but  upon 

*  See  letter  to  Bilhop  Atterbury,  let.  iv. 
f  The  K.  snd  Q^ 

lm~vn 
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known  vice*  -acknowledged  folly ,  or  aggrejjing  z?nper- 
tinence.  It  is  with  infinite  plea:ure  he  finds,  \.\\dxfome 
men  who  feem  ajhamed  and  afraid  of  nothing  elfe,  are 
fo  very  fenfibie  of  bis  ridicule  :  and  it  is  for  that  very 
reafon  he  refolves,  (by  the  grace  of  God,  and  your 
Lord  (hip's  good  leave), 

That,  'while  he  breathes,  no  rich  or  nolle  knave 
Shall  cwalk  the  world  in  credit  to  his  grave. 

This,  he  thinks,  is  rendering  the  bell  fervice  he  can 
to  the  public,  and  even  to  the  good  government  of 
his  country.;  and  for  this,  at  lead,  he  may  deferve 
fome  countenance,  even  from  the  greatest  per- 
sons in  it.  Your  Lordftiip  knows  of  whom  I  (peak. 
Their  names  I  (hould  be  as  forry,  and  as  much  a- 
ihamed,  to  place  near  yours,  on  fuch  an  occaiion,  as 
I  mould  be  to  fee  you,  my  Lord,  placed  fo  near  their 
persons,  if  you  could,  ever  make  fo  ill  an  ufe  of 
their  ear  *  as  to  afper-fe  or  mifreprefent  any  one  in- 
nocent man. 

This  is  all  I  mall  ever  afk  of  your  Lordihip,  ex- 
cept your  pardon  for  this  tedious  letter.     I  have  the 
honour  to  be,  with  equal  refped  and  concern, 
My  Lord, 

Taur  truly  devoted  fer<vanty 

A.  Pope, 

%  Clofeatthe-carof-EYe*    Ept  to  &r  Atbuth.  vol.  j, 
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BETTERS  to  and   from  Dr  Swift. 
From  the  year  171 3  to    1737* 

LETTER        I. 

Mr  Pope    to    Dr    Swift*. 

SIR,  J3  infield,  Dec.  8.  17 13. 

OT  to  trouble  you  at  prefent  with  a  recital 
of  all  my  obligations  to  you,  I  (hall  only 
mention  two  things,  which  I  take  particu- 
larly kind  of  you  :  your  defire  that  I  lhould  write  to 
you  ;  and  your  propofal  of  giving  me  twenty  guineas 
to  change  my  religion  ;  which  laft  you  muft  give  me 
leave  to  make  the  fubject  of  this  letter. 

Sure,  no  clergyman  ever  offered  fo  much  out  of 
his  own  purfe  for  the  fake  of  any  religion.  It  is  al- 
moft  as  many  piecesof  gold,  as  an  apoftie  could  get 
of  filver  from  the  priefls  of  old,  on  a  much  more  va- 
luable confideration. ,  I  believe  it  will  be  better 
worth  my  while  to  propofe  a  change  of  my  faith  by 
fubfcription,  than  a  tranftation  of  Homer.  And  to 
convince  you  how  well  difpofed  I  am  to  the  refor- 
mation, I  mall  be  content,  if  you  can  prevail  with 
my  Lord  Treafurer  and  the  miniftry  to  rife  to  the 
fame  fum,  each  of  them,  on  this  pious  account,  as 
my  Lord  Halifax  has  done  on  the  profane  one.  I 
am  afraid  there  is  no  being  at  once  a  poet  and  a  good 
-Chriftian  ;  and  I  am  very  much  flraitened  between 
two,  while  the  Whigs  feem  willing  to  contribute  as 

*  This  letter  was  wrote  by  "Mr  Pope  in  anfwer  to  one  from 
-Dr  Swift,  wherein  he  had  jocofely  made  an  offer  to  his  friend 
of  a  fum  of  money,  ex  caufa  religionis,  or,  in  plain  Englifh,  to 

induce  Mr  Pope    to    change   his    religion. It   was  never 

inierted  in  any  former  edition  of  Pope's  works, 

much, 
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much,  to  continue  me  the  one,  as  you  would,    to; 
iiiake  me   the  other.     But  if  you  can   move  every 
man  in  the  government,  who  has  above  ten  thou- 
fand  pounds  a-year,  to  fubfcribe  as  much  as  your-- 
felf,  I  fhall  become  a  convert  as  moil  men  do,  when- 
the  Lord  turns  it  to  my  intereft.     I  know  they  have 
the  truth  of  religion   fo   much  at1  heart,  that  they 
would  certainly  give  more  to  have  one  good  fubjecV 
tranflated  from  Popery  to  the  church  of  Engl  and  9 
than  twenty  Heathenim  authors  out  of  any  unknown 
tongue  into  ours.     I  therefore  com  million  you,   Mr 
Dean,  with  full  authority,   to  tranfacl  this  affair  in 
my  name,  and  to  propofe  as  follows.     Firny  Thas' 
as  to  the  head  of  our  church,  the  Pope,  I  may  en- 
gage to  renounce  his  power, .  whenfoever  I  fhall  re- 
ceive any  particular  indulgences  from  the  head  of 
your  church,  the  Queen. 

As  to  communion  in  one  kind,  I  fhall  aifo  pro- 
mife  to  chang-e  it  for  communion  in  both,  as  foon 
as  the  miniflry  will  alto w  me.  ■ 

For  invocations  to  faints,  mine  mail  be  turned  to 
dedications  to  iinners,  when  I  fhall  find  the  oreat 
ones  of  this  world  as  willing  to  do  me  any  good3 
as  I  believe  thofe  of  the  other  are. 

You  fee  I  fhall  not  be  obftinate  in  the  main  points 
But  there  is  one  article' I'm uft  referve,  and  which 
you  feemed  not  unwilling  to  allow  me,  prayer  for 
the  dead.  There  are  people  to  whofe  fouls  I  wilh  as 
well  as  to  my  own  ;  and  Imufl  crave  leave  humbly 
to  lay  before  them,  that  though  the  fubfcriptions  a- 
bove  mentioned  will  fufHce  for  myfeifV  there  are  ne- 
ceffary  perquiiites  and  additions,  which  I  mull  de- 
mand on  the  fcore  of  this  charitable  article.  It  is 
alfo  to  be  confidered,  that  the  greater  part  of  thofe 
whofe  fouls  I  am  moll  concerned  for,  were  unfortu- 
nately heretics,  fchifmatics,  poets,  painters,  orper- 
fons  of  fuch  lives  and  manners,  as  few  or  no  church- 
es are  willing  to  fave.  The  expenfe  will  therefore 
be  the  greater  to  make  an  effectual  prcviiion  for*  the 
laid  fouls. 

Q^  Old 
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Old  Dryden,  though  a  Roman  Catholic,,  was  a 
poet ;  and  it  is  revealed  in  the  vifions  of  fome  ancient 
faints,  that  no  poet  was  ever  faved  under  feme  hun- 
dred of  mafTes.  I  cannot  fet  his  delivery  from  pur- 
gatory at  lefs  than  fifty  pounds  Sterling. 

Walfh  was  not  only  a  Socinian,  but  (what  you 
will  own  is  harder  to  be  faved)  a  Whig.  He  can- 
not modtilly  be  rated  at  lefs  than  an  hundred. 

I/Eflrange  being  a  Tory,  we  compute  him  but  at 
twenty  pounds  ;  which  I  hope  no  friend  of  the  party 
can  deny  to  give,  to  keep  him  from  damning  in  the 
rexi  life,  confidering  they  never  gave  him  fixpence 
to  keep  him  from  ftarving  in  this. 

All  this  together  amounts  to  one  hundred  and  fe- 
venty  pounds. 

In  the  next  place,  I  rauft  defire  you  to  reprefent, 
that  there  are  feveral  of  my  friends  yet  living,  whom 
1  delign,  God  willing,  to  outlive,  in  ccniideration 
cf  legacies;  out  of  which  it  is  a  doclrinein  the  re- 
formed church,  that  not  a  farthing  (hall  be  allowed. 
to  favc  their  fottjs  who  gave  them. 

There  is  one  ***'*  who  will  die  within  thefe  few 
months,  with  ******  cue  Mr  Jervas,  who  hath  grie-( 
voufly  offended  in  making  the  likenefs  of  almoit  all 
things  in  heaven  above  and  earth  below  ;  and  one 
Mr  Gay,  an  unhappy  youth,  who  writes  paftorals 
during  the  time  cf  divine  fervice  ;  whofe  cafe  is  the 
more  deplorable,  as  he  hath  mil  er  ably  lavifhed  a- 
way  all  that  filver  he  mould  have  referved  for  his 
foul's  health,  in  buttons  and  loeps  for  his  coat. 

I  cannot  pretend  to  have  thefe  people  Lonelily  fa- 
ved under  fome  hundred  pounds,  whether  you  con- 
sider tiie  difficulty  of  fuch  a  work,  or  the  extreme 
love  and  tendernefs  I  bear  them,  which  will  infalli- 
bly make  me  puffi  this  charity  as  far  as  I  am  able. 
There  is  but  ore  more  whofe  falvation  1  infill  upon, 
and  then  1  have  done  :  but  indeed  it  may  prove  of  fo 
much  greater  charge  than  all  the  reft,  that  1  will  on- 
ly lay  the  cafe  before  you  and    the  miciftry,  and 

leave 
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leave  to  their   prudence  and  generofity,  what  fum 
they  in  all  think  fie  to  bellow  upon  it, 

The.perfon  1  mean,  is  Dr  Swift,  a  dignified  cler- 
gyman, but  one,  who,  by  his  own  confeffion,  has. 
compofed  more  libels  than  feniions.  If  it  be  true, 
what  1  have  heard  often  affirmed  by  innocent  peo- 
ple, That  too  much  wit  is  dangerous  to  falvation* 
this  unfortunate  gentleman  muft  certainly  be  damned 
to  all  eternity.  But  I  hope  his  long  experience  in 
the  world,  and  frequent  converfation  with  great  men, 
will  caufe  hira-(as  it  has  fome  others)  to  have  lefb 
and  lefs  wit  every  day.  Be  it  as  it  will,  J  ih-ould 
not  think  my  own  foul  deferved  to  be  faved,  if  I  did 
net  endeavour  to  lave  his  ;  for  I  have  all  the  obliga- 
tions in  nature  to  him,  Ke  has  brought  me  into 
better  company  than  I  cared  for,  made  me  merrier 
when  I  was  iick  than  I  had  a  mind  to  be,  and  put 
me  upon  making  poems,  on  purpofe  that  he  might 
alter  them,  ci>V 

J  once  thought  I  could  never  have  difcharged  my 
debt  to  his  kindnefs ;  but  have  lately  been  inform- 
ed, to  my  unfpeakable  comfort,  that  I  have  more 
than  paid  it  all.  For  Monf.  de  Montagne  has  aim- 
red  me,  "  that  the  perfon  who  receives  a  .benefit, 
l*  obliges  the  giver  ;"  for  fince  the  chief  endeavour 
of  one  friend  is  to  do  good  to  the  other,  he  who  ad- 
miniiters  both  the  matter-  and  occafion,  is  the  man 
who  is  liberal,  At  this  rate  it  isimpofhble  Dr  Swift 
fhould  be  ever  out  of  my  debt,  as  matters  ftand  al- 
ready :  and  for  the  future,  Jhe  may  expert  daily  more 
ebligations  from 

HU'm  eft  faithful,  affeBionaie^ 

humble  fervant, 

A,  PoPEi  i 

1  have  nnifhed  the  Rape,  of  the  Lock  ',  but  I  believe 
I  may  itay  here,  till  Chriftma23  without-  hinderancs 
of  bufinefs. 

Ct3/.  L:ET 
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LETTER        IT. 

Mr  P  o  p  e  to  Dr    Swift. 

June  1 8.  1714. 

WHatever  apologies  it  might  become  me  t<? 
make  at  any  other  time  for  writing  to  you,  I 
ufe  none  now,  to  a  man  who  has  owned  himfelf 
as  i\  fenetie  as  a  cat  in  the  country.  In  that  circum- 
ftance,  I  know  by  experience  a  letter  is  a  very  ufe- 
ful,  as  well  as  amufing  thing  :  if you  are  too  bulled 
in  Hate- affairs  to  read  it,  yet  you  may  find  enter- 
tainment in  folding  it  into  divers  figures,  either  dou- 
bling it  into  a  pyratnidical,  or  twitting  it  into  a  fer- 
pentine  form:  or,  if  your  difpontion  mould  not  be 
fo  mathematical,  in  taking  it  with  you  to  chat  place 
where  men  of  Ructions  minds  are  apt  to  fit  longer 
than  ordinary  ;  where,  after  an  abrupt  divificn  of 
the  paper,  it  may  not  be  unpleafant  to  try  to  lit  and 
rejoin  the  broken  lines  together.  All  thefe  am  ufe- 
znents  I  am  no  ftranger  to  in  the  country,  and  doubt 
not  but  (by  this  time)  you  begin  to  reiim.  them,  in 
yourprefent  contemplative  fituation. 

I  reme!nber  a  man,  who  was  thought  to  have 
fome  knowledge  in  the  woild,  ufed  to  affirm,  that 
no  people  in  town  ever  complained  they  were  for- 
gotten by  their  friends  in  the  country  :  but  my  in- 
creafing  experience  convinces  me  he  .vas  miftaken  ; 
for  1  find  a  great  many  here  grievor.fly  complaining 
of  yon,  upot  this  fcore,  I  am  told  farther,  that 
you  treat  the  few  you  correfpond  with  in  a  very  ar- 
rogant ftyle,  and  tell  them  you  admire  at  their  info- 
ence  in  difturbing  your  meditations,  or  even  inqui- 
ring of  your  *  rt  treat  :  but  this  I  will  not  pofitively 
afTert,  becaufe  I  never  received  any  fuch  inflilting  e- 

*  Some  time  before  ihe  death  of  Queen  Anne,  wfcen  her  mi- 
jiifters  were  quarrelling,  and  the  Dean  could  not  reconcile  them 
he  retiied  to  a  friend's  hcvue  ia  Berkshire,  bid  never  &w  then 
after. 

piiU* 
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pillle  from  you.  My  Lord  Oxford  fays  you  have 
not  written  to  him  once  iince  you  went:  but  this 
perhaps  may  be  only  policy,  in  him  or  you  :  and  Ir 
who  am  half  a  Whig,  muft  not  entirely  credit  any 
thing  he  affirms.  At  Button's  it  is  reported  yoi1  are 
gone  to  Hanover,  and  that  Gay  goes  only  on  an  ern- 
baiTy  to  you.  Others  apprehend  fome  dangerous" 
flate-treatife  from  your  retirement ;  and  a  wit,  who 
affects  to  imitate  Baifac,  fays,  that  the  miniftry  now 
are  like  thofe  Heathens  of  old,  who  received  their 
oracles  from  the  woods.  The  gentlemen  of  the  Ro- 
man-Catholic perfuafion  are  not  unwilling  to  credit 
me,  when  I  whifper,  that  you  are  gone  to  meet  fome 
Jefuits  commiiiioned  from  the  court  of  Rome,  in 
order  to  fettle  the  moil  convenient  methods  to  be 
taken  for  the  coming  of  the  pretender.  .Br  Arbuth- 
not  is  lingular  in  his  opinion,  and  imagines  your  on- 
ly defign  is  to  attend  at  full  leifur.e  to  the  life  and  ad- 
ventures of  ScribJerus  *.  This  indeed  mull  be 
granted  of  greater  importance  than  all  the  reft  ;  and 
I  wiih  I  could  promile  fo  well  of  you.  The  top  of 
my  own  ambition  is  to  contribute  to  that  great  work,, 
and  I  mall  tranilate  Horner  by  the  by.  Mr  Gay  has 
acquainted  you  what  progrefs  I  have  made  in  it.  I 
cannot  name  Mr  Gay,  without  all  the  acknowledg- 
ments which  I  mall  ever  owe  you,  on  his  account. 
If  I  writ  this  in  verfe,  1  would  tell  you,  you  are  like 
the  fun,  and  while  men  imagine  you  to  be  retired  or 
abfent,  are  hourly  exerting  your  indulgence,  and 
bringing  things  to  maturity  for  their  advantage.  Of 
all  the  world,  you  are  the  man  (without  flattery) 
who  ferve  your  friends  with  the  leait  oitentation  ;  it 
is  almoll  ingratitude  to  thank  you*  ccnfidering  )our 

*  This  project  (in  which  the  principal  perfons  engaged  were 
Di  Arbutnnor,  Dr  Swift,  and  Mr  Pope,  was,  to  write  a  com- 
plete fatire  in  profe  ;ipon  the  abuies  in  every  branch  of  fcience, 
compvifed  in  the  hiftory  of  .he  life  and  wiitings  of  Scriblerus j 
ot  which  only  fome  detached  parts  and  fragment^  were  done, 
fuch  as  the  Memoirs  of  ScnhUtusf  the  Travels  of  Gulliver)  th* 
Treatife  f  the  Prof ur.ci}  the  literal  crvkijms  en  Virgil,  &c. 

temper ; 
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temper  ;  and  this  is  the  period  of  all  ni  letter  which'- 
I  fear  ycu  vviii  think  the  mo.it  impel  tinent.  I  am, .. 
with  the  trueil;  afreclion, 

Yours,  C5r> 

LETT  E  R      III... 

From  Dr  Swift  to  LIr  Pope. 

Dublin,   "June  28.    1715. 

MY  Lord  Bifhopof  Cloghcr*  gave  me  your  kind  ' 
letter  full  of  reproaches  for  my  not  writing. 
I  am  naturally  no  very  exact  correfpondent  ;  and  . 
when  1  leave  a  country  without  probability  of  returns 
ing,  I  think  as  feldom  as  T  can  of  what  1  loved  or 
eiteemed  in  it,  to  avoid  the  dejiderium  which  of  all 
things  makes  life  moft  uneafy.  But  you  muil  give 
me  leave  to  add  one  thing,  that  you  talk  at  your 
eafe,  being  wholly  unconcerned  in  public  events  : 
for,  if  your  friends  the  Whigs  continue,  you  may 
hope  for  fome  favour  ;  if  the  Tories  return,  you  are 
at  leaic  fare  of  quiet.  You  know  how  well  I  loved 
both  Lord  Oxford  and  Bolingbroke,  and  how  dear 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  is  tome  :  do  you  imagine  I 
can  be  Baiy  while  their  enemies  are  endeavouring  to 
take  off  their  heads  ?  /  nunc-,  &  lerfzis  tecum  viectita- 
re  natures.  —  Do  you  imagine  I  can  be  eafy  when  I 
think  of  the  probable  confequences  of  thefe  proceed- 
ings, perhaps  upon  the  very  peace  of  the  nation,  but 
certainly  of  the  minds  of  fo  many  hundred  thoufand 
good  fubjects  ?  Upon  the  whole,  you  may  truly  at- 
tribute my  filence  to  the  eclipfe,  but  it  was  that 
eciipfe  which  happened  on  the  nrft  of  Auguft. 

1  borrowed  your  Homer  from  the  Bifhop  (mine  is 
not  yet  landed ),  and  read  it  out  in  two  evenings.  If  it 
pleafeth  others   as  well  as-  me,  you  have  got  your 

*  Dr  St  George  Afhs  formerly  a  fellow  of  Trinity  college,  Dti- 
h.'in,  (to  whom  the  Dean  was  a  pupil),  afterwards  Bifhop  of 
Ciogher,  a&d  tranflated  to  the  fee  of  Deny  in  1716-17, 

end 
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end  in  profit  and  reputation  :  yet  I  am  angry  at  fome 
bad  rhymes  and  triplets,  and  pray  in  your  next  do 
not  let  me  have  fo  many  unj  uitifiable  rhymes  to  nuar 
and  gods.  I  tell  you  all  the  faults  I  know,  only  in 
one  or  two  places  you  are  a  little  obfcure  ;  but  I  ex- 
pected you  to  be  fo  in  one  or  two  and  twenty.  I 
have  heard  no  foul  talk  of  it  here,  for  indeed  it 
is  not  come  over ;  nor  do  we  very  much  abound  in 
judges,  at  Ieaftl  have  not  the  honour  to  be  acquaint- 
ed with  them.  Your  notes  are  perfectly  good,  and 
fo  ar^  your  preface  and  efiay.  You  were  pretty  bold 
in  mentioning  Lord  Boiingbroke  in  that  preface. 
I  faw  the  key  to  the  Lock  but  yetlerday  :  I  think 
you  have  changed  it  a  good  deal,  to  adapt  it  to  the 
prefent  times. 

God  be  thanked  I  have  yet  no  parliamentary  bu- 
fmefs,  and  if  they  have  none  with  me,  I  fhall  never 
feek  their  acquaintance.  1  have  noc  been  very  fond 
of  them  for  fome  years  pail,  not  when  I  thought 
them  tolerably  good  ;  and  therefore  if  I  can  get  leave 
to  beabfent,  I  (hall  be  much  inclined  to  be  on  rhat 
fide,  when  thefe  is  a  parliament  on  this:  but  truly 
I  muft  be  a  little  eafy  in  my  mind  before  I  can  think 
of  Scribierus. 

You  are  to  underftand  that  I  live  in  the  corner  of 
a  valt  unfurnifhed  houjfe  ;  my  family  cordiiis  of  a 
Itevvard,  a  groom,  a  helper  in  the  liable,  a  footman, 
and  an  old  maid,  who  are  all  at  board-wages ;  and 
when  I  do  not  dine  abroad,  or  make  an  entertain- 
ment (which  lair  is  very  rare),  I  eat  a  mutton -pye, 
and  drink  half  a  pint  of  wine  :  my  amufements  are 
defending  my  fmail  dominions  againft  the  Archhimop, 
and  endeavouring  to  reduce  my  rebellious  choir... 
Perdiiur  ktec  inter  i/ufero  lux.  I  defire  you  will  pre- 
fent  my  humble  fervice  to  Mr  Addifon,  Mr  Congreve, 
and  Mr  Rowe,  and  Gay.  I  am.  and  will  be  al- 
iways,  extremely  yours,  SsV. 


L  fi  T- 
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LETTER      IV. 

Mr  Pops    to   Dr   Swift. 

June  2C.  17  1 6. 

I  Cannot  fufTer  a  friend  to  crofs  the  Irifh  Teas  with- 
out bearing  a  teftimony  from  me  of  the  confiantr 
efteem  and  afFedion  I  am  both  obliged  and  inclined 
to  have  for  you.     It  is  better  he  mould  tell  you  than 
I,    how  often  you  are  in  our  thoughts  and  in  our- 
cups,  and  how  I  learn  to  fleep  lets  *  and  drink  morer 
whenever  you  are  named  among  us.     I  look  upon  a' 
friend  in  Ireland  as  upon  a  friend  in  the  other  world, 
whom  (popifhly  fpeaking)  I  believe  conflantly  well- 
difpofed  towards  me,    and  ready  to  do  me  all  the 
good  he  can,  in  that  ftate  of  feparation,  though  F" 
hear  nothing  from  him,  and  make  addrefies  to  him" 
but  very  rarely.     A  Proteftant  divine  cannot  take  it 
amifs  that  I  treat  him  in  the  fame  manner  with  my 
patron  faint. 

I  can  tell  you  no  news,  but  what  you  will  not  fuf-- 
fciently  wonder  at,  that  I  fuffer  many  things  as  an 
author  militant ;  whereof,  in  your  days  of  probation, 
you  have  been  a  fharer,   or  you  had  not  arrived  to 
that  triumphant  ftate  you  no, v  defervedly  enjoy  in  the4 
church.      As  for  me,  I  have   not  the  leait  hopes  of 
the  cardinalet,  though  I  fuffer  for  my  religion  in  al- 
mofr,  every  weekly  paper.     1  have  begun  to  take  a 
pique  at  the  pfalms  of  David  (if  the  wicked  may  be 
credited,  who  have  printed  a  fcandaious  one  f  in  my 
name).    This  report  I  dare  not  difcourage  too  much, 
in  a  profpecl  I   have  at  prefent  of  a  poll  under  the 
Marquis  de  Langalierie  %•>  wherein  if  I  can  but  do- 
fome  iignal  fervice  againft  the  Pope,  I  may  be  consi- 
derably advanced-  by  the  Turks,  the  only  religious 

*  Alluding  to  his  cor.fhnt  cuftorrv  of  fleeplng  after  dinner. 
•f   In  Curl's  collection. 

I  One  who  made  a  nolle  then,  as  Count  Bonneval  has  done 
fiLce* 

people 
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.people  I  dare  confide  in.  If  it  mould  happen  here- 
after that  1  fhould  write  for  the  holy  law  of  Maho- 
jmet,  I  hope  it  may  make  no  breach  between  you  and 
me ;  every  one  imift  live,  and  I  beg  you  will  not  be 
the  man  to  manage  the  controverfy  againft  me.  The 
church  of  Rome  I  judge  (from  many  modern  fymp- 
toms,  as  well  as  ancient  prophecies)  to  be  in  a  decli- 
ning condition  ;  that  of  England  will  in  a  fhort  time 
be  fcarce  .able  to  maintain  her  own  family :  fo 
churches  link  as  generally  as  banks  in  Europe,  and 
for  the  fame  reafon.;  that  religion  and  trade,  which 
at  Erft  were  open  and  free,  have  been  reduced  into 
the  management  of  companies,  and  the  roguery  of 
^direclors. 

I  do  net  know  why  I  tell  you  all  this,  but  that  I 
always  loved  to  talk  to  you ;  but  this  is  not  a  time 
for  any  man  to  talk  to  the  purpofe.  Truth  is  a 
kind  of  contraband  commodity,  which  I  would  not 
venture  to  export,  and  therefore  the  only  thing 
tending  that  dangerous  way  which  I  (hall  fay,  is, 
that  1  am,  and  always  will  be,  with  the  utmolt  fin- 
verity, 

Yours,  c3V» 

LETT  ER      V. 

From  Dr    Swift    to  Mr  Pope. 

Aug.  30.  1716. 
Had  the  favour  of  yours  .by  .Mr  F.  of  whom,  be- 
fore any  other  queftion  relating  to  your  health  or 
fortune,  or  fuccefs  as  a  poet,  I  inquired  your  prin- 
ciples in  the  common  form,  "  Is  he  a  Whig  or  a  To- 
"  ry  r"  I  am  forry  to. find  they  are  not  fo  well  tallied 
to  the  prefent  juncture  as  I  could  wifh.  I  always 
thought  the  terms  of  fafl 0  and  jure  had  been  intro- 
duced by  the  poets,  and  that  poffeffion  of  any  fort  in 
kings  was  held  an  unexceptionable  tide  in  the  courts 
of  ParnafTus.  If  you  do  not  grow  a  perfect  good 
fubjecl  in  all  its  prefent  "latitudes,  I  mail  conclude 

you 
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you  are  become  rich,  and  able  to  live  without  dedi- 
cations to  men  in  power,  whereby  one  great  incon- 
vei  lence  wiii  follow,  that  you,  and  the  world,  and 
poflerity  will  be  utterly  ignorant  of  their  virtues. 
For,  either  your  brethren  have  miferably  deceived  us 
thefe  hundred  years  paft,  or  power  confefs  virtue,  as 
natttfally  as  five  of  your  Popifh  facraments  do  grace. 
—You  ileep  lefs  and  drink  more — But  your  mailer 
Horace  was  Vini  fomnique  benignus  :  and,  as  I  take 
i\  both  are  proper  for  your  trade.  As  to  mine,  there 
are  a  thoufand  poetical  texts  to  confirm  the  one ;  and 
as  to  the  other,  I  know  it  was  anciently  the  cuftom 
to  fleep  in  temples  for  thofe  who  would  confult 
the  oracles,    "  Who  dictates  to  me  {lumbering  */* 

You  are  an  ill  Catholic,  or  a  worfe  geographer; 
for  T  can  affure  you,  Ireland  is  not  paradife,  and  f 
appeal  even  to  any  Spanifh  divine,  whether  addrefTes 
were  ever  made  to  a  friend  in  hell,  or  purgatory? 
And  who  are  all  thefe  enemies  you  hint  at  :  I  can 
only  think  of  Curl,  Gildon,  Squire  Burnet,  Black- 
more,  and  a  few  others  whole  fame  I  have  forgot; 
tools,  in  my  opinion,  as  neceflary  for  a  good  writer, 
aspen,  ink,  and  paper.  And  belides,  I  would  fain 
know  whether  every  draper  doth  not  fhew  you  three 
or  four  damned  pieces  of  flu  if  to  fet  off  his  good  one  ? 
However,  I  will  grant,  that  one  thorough  bcokfell- 
ing-rogue  is  better  qualified  to  vex  an  author,  than 
all  his  contemporary  fcribblers  in  critic  or  fatire,  not 
only  by  llolen  copies  of  what  was  incorrect  or  unfit 
for  the  public,  but  by  downright  laying  other  mens 
dulnefs  at  your  door.  I  had  a  long  detign  upon  the 
ears  of  that  Curl,  when  I  was  in  credit ;  but  the 
rogue  would  never  allow  me  a  fair  ftroke  at  them,  al- 
though my  penknife  was  ready  drawn  and  fharp.  J 
can  hardly  believe  the  relation  of  Lis  being  poifoned, 
although  the  hiitorian  pretends  to  have  been  an  eye- 
witnefs:  but  I  beg  pardon,  fack  might  do  it,  al- 
though rats-bane  would  not.     I  never  law  the  thing 

*  Milton, 

yoi 
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yon  mention  as  falfely  -imputed  to  you  ;  but  I  think 
the  frolics  of  merry  hours,  even  when  we  are  guilty, 
mould  not  be  left  to  the  mercy  of  our  bell  friends, 
until  Curl  and  his  refemblers  are  hanged. 

With  fubmiilion  to  the  better  judgment  of  you  and 
your  friends,  I  take  your  project  of  an  employment 
.under  the  Turks  to  be  idle  and  unnecefTary.  Have 
a  little  patience,  and  you  will  find  more  merit  and 
encouragement  at  home  by  the  fame  methods.  You 
ire  ungrateful  to  your  country ;  quit  but  your  own 
religion,  and  ridicule  curs,  and  that  will  allow  you 
a  free  choice  for  any  other,  or  for  none  at  all,  and. 
pay  you  well  into  the  bargain.  Therefore  pray  do 
iot  run  and  difgrace  us  among  the  Turks,  by  tellino- 
:hem  you  were  forced  to  leave  your  native  home,  be° 
:aufe  we  would  oblige  you  to  be  a  Chriitiaa  ;  where- 
■is  we  will  make  it  appear,  to  all  the  world,  that  we 
>nly  compelled  you  to  be  a  Whig. 
[  There  is  a  young  ingenious  Quaker  in  this  town 
!vho  writes  verfes  to  his  miftrefs,  not  very  correct:, 
,out  in  a  fcrain  purely  what  a  poetical  Quaker  ihould 
lo,  commending  her  look  and  habit,  &c.  It  gave 
fee  a  hint  that  a  fet  of  Quaker  paftorais  migutfuc- 
:eed,  if  our  friend  Gay  *  could  fancy  it,  and  I 
P*nk  it  a  fruitful  fubjed;  pray  hear  what  he  fays. 
I  believe  further,  the  pafloral  ridicule  is  not  e:c~ 
'laufted  ;  and  that  a  porter,  footman,  or  f  chair- 
nan's  pafloral  might  do  well.  Or  what  think  you 
;)i  a  Newgate  paftoral,  among  the  whores  and  thieves 


.here  ? 


_  Laitly,  to  conclude,  I  love  you  never  the  worie 
or  feldom  writing  to  you.  I  am  in  an  obfcure 
cene,  where  you  know  neither  thing  nor  perfcn. 
can  only  anivver  yours,  which  I  promife  to  do  after 
1  fort  whenever  you  think  fit  to  employ  me.  But  I 
:an  allure  you,  the  fcene  and  the  times  have  decreiT- 


* 


Gay  wrote  a  paftoral  of  this  kind,  which  is  tkibiiihed  m 
is  wonts. 

it  Swift  himfelf  wrote  one  of  this  kind,  entitled*  Dcrmot  and 
\weetab. 


Vol.  IV,  f  R 


■cd 
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cd  me  wonderfully ;  for  I  will  impute  no  defect  to 
thofe  two  paltry  years  which  have  flipped  by  fince 
I  had  the  happinefs  to  fee  you.    I  am,  with  the  trueft 
i  efteem. 

Yours,  &c* 

LETT  E  R      VI.    * 


'  roni 


Dr    Swift    to  Mr  Pope 


Dublin,  Jan.   10.  1721. 

AThoufand  things  have  vexed  me  of  late  years, 
upon  which  I  am  determined  to  lay  open  my 
mind  to  you.  I -rather  chufe  to  appeal  -to  you  than 
K>  my  Lord  Chief  juftice  Whkihed,  under  the  fitua- 
tion  I  am  in.  For  I  take  this  caufe  properly  to  lie 
before  you  :  you  are  a  much  fitter  judge  of  what  con- 
cerns the  credit  of  a  writer,  the  injuries  that  are  done 
him,  and  the  reparations  he  ought  to  receive.  Ee- 
iides,  1  doubt  whether  the  arguments  I  could  fugged 
to  prove  my  own  innocence  would  be  of  much  weight 
from  the  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe  to  thofe  in  furs, 
v;pon  whole  decifion  about  the  difference  of  fiyle  or 
fentiments,  I  mould-be  very  unwilling  to  leave  the 
merits  of  my  caufe. 

Give  me  leave  then -to  put  you  in-mind,  (although 
you  cannot  eafily  forget  it),  that,  about  ten  weeks 
before  the  Queen's  death,  Tieft- the -town,  upon  oc- 
cafion  of  that  incurable  breach  among  the  great  men 
at  court,  and  went  down  to  Berkihire,  where  you 
may  remember  that  you  gave  me  the  favour  of  a  vi- 
fit.  Whilel  was  in-that  retirement,  I  writ  a  difcourfe 
which  I  thought  might  be  ufefui  in  fuch  a  juncture 
of  affairs,  and  i'ent  it  up  to  London  ;  but,  upon  fome 
difference  in  opinion  between  me -and  a  certain  great 
minifter  now  abroad,  the  publiihing-of  it  .was  defer- 
red fo  long  that  the  Queen  died,  and  I  recalled  ray 

*  This  letter  Mr  Pope  never  received,  nor  did  he  believe  it 
was  ever  lent, 
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copy,  which  hath  been  ever  fince  in  fafe  hands.  Jrr' 
a  few  weeks  after  the  lofs  of  that  excellent  princefs, 
I  came  to  my  itation  here  ;  whe.'e  I  have  continued' 
ever  fince  in  the  greater!  privacy,  and  utter  ignorance 
;of  thofe  events  which  ate  moil  commonly  talked  of 
in  the  world.  1  neither  know  the  names  nor  num- 
ber of  the  royal  family  which  now  reigns,  further 
than  the  prayer-book-  informs  me,  I  cannot  tell  who 
is  chancellor,  who  are;  fecretaries,  ncr  with  what  na- 
tions we  are  in  peace  or  war.  And  this  manner  of 
life  was  not  taken  up  out  of  any  fort  of  affectation  ,• 
but  merely  to  avoid  giving  offence,  and  for  fear  of 
provoking  party-zeal. 

I  had  indeed  written  fome  memorials  of  the  four 
ilafl:  years  of  the  Queen's  reign,  with  fome  other  in- 
formations, which  I  received,  as  neceffary  materials 
ito  qualify  me  for  doing. fomething  in  an  employment 
then  defigned  me  *  :  but,  as  it  was  at  the  difpofal  of 
a •  perfon  who  had  not  the  fmalleft  fhare  of  -fteadineis; 
!or  iincerity,  I  difdained  to  accept  it, 

T-hefe  papers,  at  my  few  hours  of  health  and  lei- 
fure,  I  have  been  digefting  +  into  order  by  one meet 
lat  a  time  ;  for  I  dare  not  venture  any  further,  iefl 
the  humour  of  fearching  and  feizing  papers  mould 
revive;  not  that  I  am  in  pain  of  any  danger  to  my-- 
k\i\  (for  they  contain  nothing  of  prefer,  t  times  or 
perfons,  upon  which  I  mall  never  lofe  a  thought 
while  there  is  a  cat  or  a  fpaniel  in  the  houfe),  but  to 
prcierve  them  from  being  loft  among  meiiengers  and 
cle*ks„ 

]  have  written,  in  this  kingdom,  a  J  difcourfe  ta 
perfuade  the  wretched  people  to  wear  their  own  ma- 
nufaflures  inftead  of  thofe  from  England.  This 
treatifefoon  fpread  vQry  fail,  being  agreeable  to  the 
ieruiments  of  the  whole  nation,  except  of  thole  gen- 

*    Hiftoriographer. 

|  Thefe  papers  were  never  pubiifhed,  though  faid  to  be  yet  in 
being.     Swift  is  reported  ro  have  faid,  that  it  was  the  beft  work 

he  had  ever  written. They  are  now  publifhed  in  8vo. 

X  A-propofal  for  the  univerfai  ufe  of  Irifh  manufactures. 
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tlemen  who  had  employments,  or  were  expectants. 
Upon  which  a  perfon  in  great  office  here  immediately 
took  the  alarm  :  he  fent  in  hafte  for  the  chief  julHce, 
and  informed  him  of  a  feditious,  factious,  and  viru- 
lent pamphlet,  lately  publifhed,  with  a  defign  of 
fetting  the  two  kingdoms  at  variance  ;  directing  at 
the  fame  time  that  the  printer  mould  be  profecuted 
with  the  utmoft  rigour  of  law.  The  chief  juftice- 
had  fo  quick  an  understanding,  that  he  refolved,  if 
poflible,  to  outdo  his  orders.  The  grand  juries  of 
the  county  and  city  were  practifed  effectually  uith 
to  reprefer.t  the  faid  pamphlet  with  all  aggravating 
epithets,  for  which  they  had  thanks  fent  them  from 
Enghnd,  and  their  prefentments  pubiilhed  for  feve- 
ral  weeks  in  all  the  newspapers.  The  printer  was 
feized,  and  forded  to  give  great  bail :  after  his  trial 
the  jury  brought  him  in  not  guilty,  although  they 
had  been  culled  with  the  utmofc  induftry;  the  chief 
j u.Rice  fent  them  back  nine  times,  and  kept  them 
eleven  hours,  until,  being  perfectly  tired  out,  they 
were  forced  to  leave  the  matter  to  the  mercv  of  the 
judge,  by  what  they  call  a  fpecial  verdict.  During 
the  trial,  the  chief  juftice,  among  other  Angularities, 
laid  his  hand  on  his  bread:,  and  proteitcd  fdemnly 
that  the  author's  deftgn  was  to  bring  in  the  preten- 
der; although  there  was  not  a  fingle  iyliable  of 
party  in  the  whole  treatife,  ana  although  it  was 
known  that  the  moil  eminent  of  thofe  who  Drofeffed 
his  own  principles,  publicly  difallowed  his  pro- 
ceedings. But  the  caufe  being  fo  very  odious  and 
impopular,  the  trial  of  the  verdict  was  deferred  from 
one  term  to  another,  until  upon  the  Duke  of  G — ft-n 
the  Lord  Lieutenant's  arrival,  his  Grace,  after  ma- 
ture advice,  and  permiffion  from  England,  was  plea- 
fed  to  grant  a  Ndi  pro/equi. 

This  is  the  more  remarkable,  becaufe  it  is  faid 
that  the  man  is   no  ill  decider  in  common  cafes  of 
property,  where   party   is  out  of  the  queftion  ;    but  , 
when  that  intervenes,    with  ambition  at  heels  to  pufn 
it  forward,  it  mult  needs  confound  any  man  of  little 
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iplvltt  and  low  birth,  who  hath  no  other  endowment:  " 
'than  that  fort  of  knowledge,  which,  however  p of- 
fered in  the  higheil  degree,  can  poiTibly  give  no  one 
good  quality  to  the  mind. 

It  is  true,  I  have  been  much  concerned,  for  feveral 
years  part,   upon  account  of  the ■  public  as  well  as  for 
fcyfelf,  to  fee   how  ill  a  taite  for  wit  and  lenle  pre- 
vails  in   the  world,  which  politics,   and   South-fea?  - 
and  party,   and  opera's,  and  rnafquerades  have  in- 
taoduced.     For,   beildes  many  iniipid   papers  which 
:he  malice  of  fome  hath  entitled  me  to,  there   are  ' 
arany   perfons  appearing  to  wim  me  well, -and  pre- - 
BBftding  to  be  judges  of  my  ityle  and  manner,  who 
iaave  yet  alcribed  fhme  writings  to  me,  of  which  any 
■man-  of  common  fenfe  and  literature  would  be  heartily 
ifnamed.    I  cannot  forbear  inirancing  a  treatife  call- 
ed a  Dedication  upon  dedications,  which  many  would  : 
ibave  to  be  mine,  although  it  be  as  empty,  -dry,  and.  : 
jfervile  a  compofition,  as!  remember  at  any  time  to  - 
aave  read.     But  above  all,  there  is  one  circumitance 
ijyvhich  makes  it  impofiible  for  me  to  have  been  au- 
thor of  a  treatife,  wherein  there  are   feveral  pages 
:ontaining  a  panegyric  on  King  George,  of  whom 
character  and  perfon  I  am  utterly  ignorant,  nor  ever 
\?A  once  the  curiofity  to  inquire  into  either,   living;  . 
lat-fo  great  a  diftance  as  I  do,    and  having  long  done 
with  whatever  can  relate  to  public  matters, 

Indeed  I  have  formerly  delivered  my  thoughts  ve~ 
!ry  freely,  whether  I  were  a-fked  or  no:  but  never 
affected  to  be  a  eounfellor,  to  which  I  had  no  man- 
gier of  call.  I  was  humbled  enough  to  fee  my  id  fib 
lifar  outdone  by  the  Earl  of  Oxford  in  my  own  trade 
■as  a  fcholar,  and  too  good  a  courtier  not  to  difcover  • 
J;his  contempt  of  thole  who  would  be  men  or  impor- 
tance out  of  their  fphere.  Echoes,  to  lay  the  truth, 
Ijalthough  I  have. known  many  great  minifters  ready 
'(enough  to  hear  opinions,  yet  I  have  hardly  feen  one 
Ithst  would  ever  defcend  to  take  advice  ;  and  this  pe- 
Idantry  arifeth  from  a  maxim  them  (elves  do  not  be- 
lieve at-the  fame  time  they  pracrlie  by  \ir.  that  there 
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is  fomething   profound  in  politics,  which  men  of 
plain  honeit  fenfe  cannot  arrive  to. 

I  only  wifh  my  endeavours  had  fucceeded  better 
in  the  great  point  I  had  at  heart,  which  was  that 
of  reconciling  the  miniiters  to  each  other.  This 
might  have  been  done,  if  others,  who  had  more 
concern  and  more  influence,  would  have  acled  their 
parts ;  and,  if  this  had  fucceeded,  the  public  in- 
terelr.  both  of  church  and  ftate  would  not  have  been 
the  worfe,  nor  the  Proteftant  fucceffion  endangered. 

Eat,  whatever  opportunities  a  conftant  attendance 
of  four  years  might  have  given  me  for  endeavouring 
to  do  good  offices  to  particular  perfons,  1  deferve  at  I 
leaf}  to  find  tolerable  quarter  from  thofe  of  the  other  • 
party  ;  for  many  of  which  I  was  a  conftant  advocate 
with  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  and  for  this  I  appeal  to  his 
Lordlhip  :  he  knows  how  often  I  prefied  him  in  fa- 
vour of  Mr  Addiibn,  Mr  Congreve,  Mr  Rowe,  and 
Mr  Steele  ;  although  I  freely  confefs  that  his  Lord- 
fnip's  kindnefs  to  them  was  altogether  owing  to  his 
generous  notions,  and  the  efteem  he  had  for  their 
wit  and  parts,  of  which  I  could  only  pretend  to  be 
a  remembrancer.  For  I  can  never  forget  the  anfwer 
he  gave  to  the  late  Lord  Halifax,  who  upon  the 
fill  change  of  the  miniitry  interceded  with  him  to 
fpare  Mr  Congreve  :  it  was  by  repeating  thefe  two 
lines  of  Virgil, 

Ncn  shin/a  adeo  geftcmus  feBora  Pccni> 
j\'ec  ta??i  a<verjns  equos  Tyria  fol  jungit  ah  urhe. 

Purfuant  to  which,  he  always  treated  Mr  Congreve 
with  the  greatdt  perfonai  civilities,  a/Turing  him 
©f  his  conilant  favour  and  protection,  and  adding, 
that  he  would  iludy  to  do  fomething  better  for 
him. 

I  remember  it  was  in  thofe  times  a  ufual  fubjedl 
cf  raillery  towards  me  among  the  miniflers,  that  [ 
never  came  to  them  without  a  Whig  in  rnv  fleeve  : 
which  I  do  not  fay  with  any  view  towards  making 

my 
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my  court :  for  the  new  principles  *  fixed  to  thofe 
of  that  denomination?  I  did  then,  and  do  now  from 
my  heart  abhor,  deceit.,  and  abjure,  as  wholly  dege- 
nerate from  their-predeceiibrs.  I  have  converfed  id 
fome  freedom  witli  more  miniiters  of  ftate  of  all  par- 
ties than  utfuaily  happens  to  men  of  my  level  ;  and, 
I  confef3,  in  their  capacity  as  miniflers,  I  look  up- 
on them  as  a  race  of  people  whofe  acquaintance  no 
man  would  court  otherwife  than  upon  the  fcore  of 
vanity  or  ambition.  The-  firft  quickly  wears  off, 
(and  is  the  vice  of  low  minds,  for  a  man  cf  fpirit  is 
too  proud  to  be  vain),  and  the  other  was  not  my 
eafe.  Beiides,  having  never  received  more  than  one 
fin  all  favour,  I  was  under  no  neceflfcy  of  being  a 
flave  to  men  in  power,  but  chofe  my  friends  by  their 
perfonal  merit,  without  examining  how  far  their  no- 
tions agreed  with  the  politics  then  in  vogue.  I  fre- 
quently converfed  with  Mr  Addifon,  and  the  others 
I  named,  (except  Mr  Steele),  during  all  my  Lord 
Oxford's  miniftry  ;  and  Mr  Addifon's  friendfhip  to 
me  continued  inviolable,  with  as  much  kindnefs  as 
when  we  ufed  to  meet  at  my  Lord  Sommers  f  or 
Halifax,  who  were  leaders  of  the  oppofite  party. 

[  would  infer  from  all  this,  that  it  is-  with  great 
injuitice  I  have  thefe  many  years  been  pelted  by  your 
pamphleteers,  merely  upon  account  of  fome  regard 
which  the  Queen's  laft  miniiters  were  pieafed  to  have 
for  me :  and  yet  in  my  confcience  1  think  I  am  a 
partaker  in  every  ill  defign  they  had  againit  the  Pro- 
tectant fucceffibn>  or  the  liberties  and  religion  of  their 
country ;  and  can  fay  with  Cicero,  Ci  that  I  mould 
"  be  proud  to  be  included  with  them  in  all  their 
"  actions,  tanquam  in  equo  Trojano."  But  if  1  have 
never  difcovered  by  my  words,  writings,   or  actions, 

*  He  means  particularly  the  principle  at  that  time  charged 
upon  them,  by  their  enemies,,  of  an  intention .  to  fnfrloe  lbs 
9  oi  ies. 

f  Lord  Sbmmers  had  very  warmly  recommended  Dr  Swift  to 
the  favour  or"  Lord  Wha;  ton,,  when  he  v/ent  the  Queen  s  Lkute- 
xiant  into  Ireland,  in  the  year  1709, 
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any  party-virulence  *,  or  dangerous  defigns  agaimd 
the  prefent  powers  ;  if  my  friendship  and  converfa- 
tion  were  equally  ihewn  among  thofe  who  liked  or 
difapproved  the  proceedings  then  at  court,  and  that- 
I  was  known  to  be  a  common  friend  of  all  deferving 
perfons  of  the  latter  fort,  when  they  were  in  diitrefs ; 
I  cannot  but  think  it  hard,  that  J  am  not  fufTered  to 
run  quietly  among  the  common  herd  of  people,  whofe 
opinions  unfortunately  differ  from  thofe  which  lead 
to  favour  and  prererment.    - 

I  ought  to  let  you  know,  that  the  thing  we  called 
a  Whig  in  England  is  a  creature  altogether  different 
from  thofe  of  the  fame  denomination  here;  at  leail 
it  was  iO  during  the  reign  of  her  late  Majefty.  Whe- 
ther thofe  on  your  fide  have  changed  or  no,  it  hath 
not  been  my  bufmefs  to  inquire.  I  remember  my 
excellent  friend  Mr  Addifen,  when  he  ririt  Game  over 
hither  fecretary  to  the  Earl  of  Wharton  then  Lord 
Lieutenant,  was  extremely  offended  at  the  conduct 
2nd  difcourie  of  the  chief  managers  here  :  he  told 
me  they  were  a  fort  of  people  who  feemed  to  think 
that  the  principles  cf  a  Whig  confifted  in  nothing 
elfe  but  damning  the  church,  reviling  the  clergy,  a- 
betting  the  diflentcrs,  and  fpeaking  contemptibly  of 
revealed  religion. 

I  was  difcourfmg  fome  years  ago  with  a  certain 
niinifter  about  that  whiggiiri  or  fanatical  genius,  fo 
prevalent  among  the  Engliin  of  this  kingdom  :  his 
Lordmip  accounted  for  it  by  that  number  cf  Crom- 
well's foldiers,  adventurers  eltablilhed  here,  who; 
were  all  of  the  fourefl  leaven,  and  the  meaneft  birth, 
and  whofe  poilerity  are  now  in  pcfTefiicn  of  their 
lands  and  their  principles.  However,  it  muli  be  ccn- 
fciTcd,  that  of  late  fome  people  in  this  country  are 
grown  weary  of  quarrelling,  becaufe  interefr,  the. 
great  motive  of  quarrelling,  is  at  an  end  ;  for  it  is 
hardly  worth  contending  who  {hall  be  an  excifeman, 

*  The  Examners  were  net  then  jubliihed  amongft  the  Dean's 
varies, 
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a  country-vicar,  a  crier  in  the  courts,  or  an  under- 
clerk. 

You  will  perhaps  be  inclined  to  think,  that  a  per- 
fon  fo  ill  treated  as  I  have  been,  mull  at  fome  time 
or  other  have  discovered  very  dangerous  opinions  in 
government ;  in  anfwer  to  which,  I  will  tell  you 
what  my  political  principles  were  in  the  time  of  her 
late  glorious  Majefty,  which  I  never  contradicted  by 
any  aclion,  writing,  or  difcourfe. 

Firft,  I  always  declared  myfelf  again  ft  a  Popifh 
fuccefTor  to  the  crown,  whatever  title  he  might  have 
by  the  proximity  of  blood  :  neither  did  1  ever  re- 
gard the  right  line,  except  upon  two  accounts :  fir  ft, 
as  it  was  eitabliihed  by  law  ;  and  fecondiy,  as  it  hath, 
much  weight  in  the  opinions  of  the  people.  For  ne- 
ceftity  may  abolifh  any  law,  but  cannot  alter  the  fen- 
timents  of  the  vulgar  ;  right  of  inheritance  being 
perhaps  the  moil  popular  of  all  topics  :  and  there- 
fore in  great  changes  when  that  is  broke,  there  will 
remain  much  heartburning  and  difcontent  among 
the  meaner  people;  which  (under  a  weak  prince  and 
corrupt  adminiitration)  may  have  the  woril  confe- 
quences  upon  the  peace  of  any  ftate. , 

As  to  what  is  called  a  revolution-principle,  my 
opinion  was  this  ;  That  whenever  thofe  evils  which 
.  ufualiy  attend  and  follow  a  violent  change  of  govern- 
ment, were  not  in  probability  fo  pernicious  as  the 
grievance  we  fuffer  under  a  prefent  power,  then  the 
public  good  will  juftify  fuch  a  revolution.  And  this 
I  took  to  have  been  the  cafe  in  the  Prince  of  Orange's 
expedition,  although  in  the  confequences  it  produced 
fome  very  bad  effects,  which  are  likely  to  ..flick  long 
enough  by  us. 

I  had  likewife  in  thofe  days  a  mortal  antipathy  a- 
gainft  (landing  armies  in  times  of  peace  :  because  I 
always  took  Handing  armies  to  be  only  Servants  hi* 
red  by  the  mailer  of  the  family  for  keeping  his  own 
children  in  flavery ;  and  becaufe  I  conceived,  that  a 
prince,  who  could  not  think  himielf  fecure  without 
mercenary  troops,  muft  needs  have  a  feparate  inter- 
eft 
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reft  from  that  of  his  fubjecls.     Although  I  am  nofe' 
ignorant  of  thofe  artificial  necefiities  which   a  cor-- 
tupted  miniitry.can  create,  for  keeping  up  forces  to 
fupport  a  faction  againft  the  public  in tereil. 

As- to  parliaments,  I  adored  the  wtfdom  of  that* 
Gothic  irJiitution,  which  made  them  annual :  and- 
I  was  confident  cur  liberty  could  never  be  placed- 
upon  a  firm  foundation,  until  that  ancient  law  were- 
rellored  among  us.  For  who  fees  not,  that,  while- 
fach  alTernblies  are  permitted  to  have  a  longer  dura- 
tion, there  grows  up  a  commerce  of  corruption  be- 
tween therr.iniiiry  and  the  deputies,  wherein  they, 
both  rind  their  accounts,  to  the  manifeir,  danger  of 
liberty  ?  which  traiiic  would  neither  aniw-er  the 
dengn  nor  expenfe,  if"  parliaments  met  once  a-year,- 

1  ever  abominated  that -fcheine  of  politics,  (now- 
about  thirty  years  old),  of  fetting  up  a  moneyed  in-* 
terefi  in  oppofr.icn  to  the  landed.  For  I  conceived,, 
there  could  not  be  a -truer  maxim  in  our  government- 
than  this,  That  the  pciTeffors  of  the  foil  are  the  bell 
judges  of  what  is  for  the  advantage  of  the. kingdom^ 
If  others  had  thought  the  lame  way,  funds  of  credit 
and  South-fea  projects  would  neither  have  been  felt 
nor  heard  of. 

I  could  never  difcover  the  neceHky  of  fufpending. 
any  law  upon  which  the  liberty  of  the  moll  innocent 
perfons  depended  ;  neither  do  I  think  this  praclice-- 
hath  made. the  tafte  of  arbitrary  power  fo  agreeable,.- 
as  that  we  1'hould  defire  to  fee  it  repeated.  Every, 
rebellion  fubdued  and  plot  difcovered,  contribute  to 
the  firmer  eitablifnment  of  the  prince  :  in  the  latter. 
cafe,  the  knot  of  conspirators  is  entirely  broke,  and 
they  are  to  begin  their  work  anew  under  a  thoufard 
<Ji  12 d vantages  ;  fo  that  thofe  diligent  inquiries  into 
remote  and  problematical  guilt,  with  a  new  power 
or  enforcing  them  by  chains  and  dungeons  to  every 
perfon  whoie  face. a  mimicer  thinks  fit  to  diilike,  are 
not  only  oppofite  to  that  maxim,  which  declareth  it 
better  that  ten  guilty  men  fhould  efcape,  than  one 
innocent  lufFer ;  but  like  wife  leave  a  gate  wide  o-i 

pea  • 
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pen  to  the  whole  tribe  of  informers,  the  moit  ac- 
eurfed,  and  proilitute,  and  abandoned  race,  that 
God  ever  permitted' to  plague  mankind. 

It  is  true,  the  Romans  had  a  cuitom  of  chafing  a 
dictator,  during  wheife  adminiftration  the  power  of 
other  magistrates  was  mfpended  ;  but  this  was  done 
upon  the  gre-ateit.  emergencies  ;  a  war  near  their 
doors,  or  fome  civil  diflenfion  :  for  armies  mult  be 
governed  by  arbitrary  power.  But  when  the  virtue 
of  that  commonwealth  gave  place  to  luxury  and  am- 
bition, this  very  oflice  of  dictator  became  perpetual 
in  the  peribns  of  the  Caefars  and  their  fucceiibrs, 
the  moil  -infamous  tyrants  that  have  any  where  ap- 
peared in  fiory, 

Thefe  are  fome  Of  the  fentiments  I  had,  relating 
to  public  affairs,  while  I  was  in  the  world:  what 
they  are  at  preient,  is  01  little  importance  either  to 

;that  or  myfdf ;  neither  can  I  truly  fay  i  have  any  at 
ail,  or,  if  I  had,  I  dare  not  venture  to  publilh 
them  :  for  however  orthodox  they  may  be  while  [ 
am.  now  writing,  they  may  become  criminal  enough 
to  bring  me  into  trouble  before  midfummer.     And 

;  indeed  I  have  often  vvifhed  for  fome  time  pait,  that  a 

i  political  catechifm  might  be  publilhed  by  authority 
four  times  a-year,  in  order  to  inftrudt  us  how  we  are 

;  to  fpeak,  write,  and  aft,  during  the  current  quarter, 
I  have  by  experience  felt  the  want  of  iuch  an  invtruc- 
tor  :   for,  intending  to  make  my -court  to  fome  pec- 

.  pie -on  the  prevailing  fide  *by  advancing  certain -old 
whiggilh  principles,  which,  it  feems,  had  been  ex° 
ploded  about  a  month  be-fore,  I  have  palled  for  a 
difafrecled  perfon.  I  am  not  -ignorant  how  idle  a 
thing  it  is,  for  a  man  in  obfcurity  to  attempt  de- 
fending his  reputation  as  a  writer,  while  the  fpirit  of 
faction  hath  fo  univerfally  po/lefied  the  minds  of 
men,  that  they  are  not  at  leifure  to  attend  to  any 
thing  elfe.  They  will  jurt  give  themfelves  time  to 
libel  and  accufe  me,  but  cannot  ^pare  a  minute  to 
hear  my  defence.     So  in  a  plot-difcovering  age,    I 

I  have  often  known  an  innocent  man  feized  and  im- 

prifoned. 
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prifoned,  and  forced  to  lie  feveral  months  in  chains, 
while  the  miniilers  were  not  at  leifure  to  hear  his  pe- 
tition, until  they  had  profeculed  and  hanged  the 
number  they  propofed. 

All  1  can  reafonably  hope  for  by  this  letter,  is  to 
convince  my  friends,  and  others  who  are  pleafed  to 
wjfh  me  well,  that  I  have  neither  been  fo  ill  a  fubjecl 
nor  fo  ilupid  an  author,  as  I  have  been  reprefented 
by  the  virulence  of  libellers,  whofe  malice  hath  ta- 
ken the  fame  train  in  both,  by  fathering  dangerous 
principles  in  government  upon  me,  which  I  never 
maintained,  and  imlpid  productions,  which  I  am 
not  capable  of  writing.  For,  however  I  may  have 
been  foured  by  perfonai  ill-treatment,  or  by  melan- 
choly profpcc"c5  for  the  public,  I  am  too  much  a  po- 
litician to  expofe  my  own  fafcty  by  offeniive  words. 
And,  if  my  genius  and  fpirit  be  funk  by  increafmg 
years,  I  have  at  leaft  enough  difcretion  left,  not  to 
miitake  the  meafure  of  my  own  abilities,  by  attempt- 
ing fubje&s  where  thofe  talents  are  neceiTary,  which, 
perhaps  I  may  have  loft  with  my  youth. 

LETTER      VJI. 

XV    S  w  i  F  T    to    Mr    G  a  r. 

Dublin,  Jan.  8.  1722-3. 

Oming  home  after  a  fhort  Chriitmas  ramble,  I 
found  a  letter  upon  my  table,  and  little  expect- 
ed when  I  opened  it  to  read  your  name  at  the  bot- 
tom. The  beii  and  grcateft  part  of  my  life,  until 
thefe  laft  eight  years,  I  fpent  in  England  ;  there  I 
made  my  friendihips,  and  there  I  left  my  deiires.  I 
am  condemned  for  ever  to  another  country  ;  what  is 
in  prudence  to  be  done  ?  I  think,  to  be  eblitufaue 
meoruWi  obli-uifeendi's  et  illis.  What  can  be  the  de- 
fign  of  your  letter  but  malice,  fco  wake  me  out  of  a 
fcurvy  ileep,  which  however  is  better  than  none  ?  I 
am  towards  nine  years  older  fmce  I  left  you,  yet  that 
is  the  leall  of  my  alterations  j  my  bufinefs,  my  di- 

verfioBs, 
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verfions,  my  converfations,  are  all  entirely  changed 
for  the  wcrfe,  and  ib  are  my  flu  dies  and  my  am  u  fe- 
rments in  writing  ;  yet,   after  all,  this  humdrum  way 
of  life  might  be  paffable  enough,  if  you  would  let  me 
arlone.     1  mall  not  be  able  to  reiifh  my  wine,  my 
parlons,  my  hones,  nor  my  garden,  for  three  months, 
until  the  faint  you  have  railed  mall  be  difpoflefied. 
I  have  feme  times  wondered  that  I  have  not  vifited 
you  ;  but  I  have  been  flopped  by  too  many  reafons, 
befides  years  and  lazinefs,  and  yet  thefe  are  very  good 
ones.     Upon  my  return  after  half  a  year  amongfr. 
you,    there   would  be  to  me  defiderho  nee  pud  or  nee 
modus.     I  was  three  years  reconciling  myfeif  to  the 
fcene,  and  the  bufmefs,  to  which  fortune  hath  con- 
demned me,  and  iiupidity  was  what  I  had  recourfe 
to.     Befides,  what  a  figure  mould  I  make  in  Lon- 
don, while  my  friends  are  in  poverty,  exile,  diltrefs, 
or  imprisonment,  and  my  enemies  with  rods  of  iron  ? 
Yet  I  often  threaten  myfeif  with  the  journey,  and  am 
every  fummer  practiiing  to   get  health  to   bear   it. 
The  only  inconvenience  is,  that  I  grow  old  in  the 
experiment.     Although  I  care  not  to  talk  to  you  as  a 
divine,  yet  I  hope  you  have  not  been  author  of  your 
colic.    Do  you  drink  bad  wine,  or  keep  bad  compa- 
ny ?   Are  you  not  as  many  years  older  as  I  ?   It  will 
not  be  always,  Et  tibi  quosmibi  dempjerit  append  an- 
iios.     I  am  heartily  forry  you  have  any  dealings  with 
that  ugly  diftemper,  and  I  believe  our  friend   Ar- 
buthnot  will  recommend  you  to  temperance  and  ex- 
ercife.    I  wim  they  could  have  as  good  an  effect  up- 
on the  giddinefs  I  am  fubjec!  to,  and  which  this  mo- 
ment I  am  not  free  from.    I  mould  have  been  glad  if. 
you  had  lengthened  your  letter  by  telling  me  the 
prefent  condition  of  many  of  my  old  acquaintance, 
Congreve,  Arbuthnot,  Lewis,  c5c.   but  yea  mention 
Only  Mr  Pope,  who  I  believe  is  lazy,  or  eife  he  might 
have  added  three  lines  of  his  own.     I  am  extremely 
glad  he  is  not  in  your  cafe  of  needing  great  mens  fa- 
vour, and  could  heartily  wim  that  you  were  in  his.    I 
have  been  confidering  why  poets  have  fuch  ill  fuccefs 
Vol,  IV,  t  S  in 
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in  making  their  court,  fince  they  are  allowed  to  bs 
the  greateft  and  beft  of  all  flatterers.  The  defect  is,- 
that  they  flatter  only  in  print  or  in  writing,  but  not  . 
by  word  of  mouth  :  they  will  give  things  under 
their  hand  which  they  make  a  conference  of  fpeaking. 
Befides,  they  are  too  libertine  to  haunt  antechambers, 
too  poor  to  bribe  porters  and  footmen,  and  too  proud 
to  cringe  to  fecond-hand  favourites  in  a  great  family, 
Tell  me,  are  you  not  under  original  iin  by  the  dedi- 
cation of  your  eclogues  to  Lord  Bolingbroke  ?  I  am 
an  ill  judge  at  this  diftance  ;  and  befides,  am,  for 
my  eafe,  utterly  ignorant  of  the  commoneit  .things 
that  pafs  in  the  world  ;  but  if  all  courts  have  a  fame- 
nefs  in  them  (as  the  parfons  phrafe  it),  things  may  be 
as  ihey  wtre  in  my  time,  when  all  employments 
went  to  parliament-mens  friends,  who  had  been  ufe- 
ful  in  elections,  and  there  was  always  a  huge  lift  of 
names  in  arrears  at  the  treafury,  which  would  at  lead 
take  up  your  feven  years  expedient  to  difcharge  even 
one  half.  1  am  of  opinion,  if  you  will  not  be  offended, 
that  the  fureit  courie  would  be  to  get  your  friend  who 
lodgeth  in  your  houfe,  to  recommend  you  to  the  next 
chief  governour  who  comes  over  here  for  a  good  civil 
employment,  or  to  be  one  of  his  fscretaries,  which 
your  parliament-men  are  fond  enough  of,  when  there 
is  no  room  at  home.  The  wine  is  good  and  reafon- 
able  ;  you  may  dine  twice  a- week  .at  the  dear.ery- 
lioufe  ;  there  is  a  fet  of  company  in  this  town  furri- 
cient  for  one  man  ;  folks  will  admire  you,  becaufe 
they  have  read  you,  and  read  of  you  ;  and  a  good 
employment  will  make  you  live  tolerably  in  London, 
or  furnptuouily  here  ;  or  if  you  divide  between  bo  tin 
places.,  it  will  be  for  your  health, 

I  vvifii  I  could  do  more  than  fay  I  love  you.  I  left 
you.  in  a  good  way  both  for  the  late  court,  and  the 
iucceilors  ;  =and,  by  the  force  of  too  much  honefty  or 
too  little  fublunary  wifdom,  you  fell  between  two 
£tools.  Take  care  of  your  health  and  money  •  be  lefs 
jBodeft  and  more  active  -,  or  elfe  turn  parfon  and  get 

a 
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a  biiliopric  here  :  Would  to  God  they  would  fend  its 
as  good  ones  from  your  fide  1 

I  am  ever,  &c+ 

LETTER     VIII. 

Mr    Pope    to    Dr    Swift. 

Jan.  12.  1725;- 

I  Find  a  rebuke  in  a  late  letter  of  yours,  that  botK: 
flings  and  pleafes  me  extremely.  Your  faying. 
that  I  ought  to  have  writ  a  poftfcript  to  my  friend 
Gay's,  makes  me  not  content  to  write  lefs  than  a 
whole  letter  ;  and  your  feeming  to  take  his  kindly^ 
gives  me  hopes  you  will  look  upon  this  as  a  fmcere 
effecl  of  friendihip.  Indeed  as  I  cannot  but  own  the 
lazinefs  with  which  you  tax  me,  and  with  which  I- 
may  equally  charge  you,  for  both  of  us  have  had 
(and  one  of  us  hath  both  had  and  given  *)  a  furfeit 
of  writing  ;  fo  I  really  thought  you  would  know 
yourfelf  to  be  fo  certainly  entitled  to  my  friendihip, 
that  it  was  a  poiTeflion  you  could  not  imagine  flood  ia 
need  of  any  further  deeds  or  writings  to  affure  you 
of  it. 

Whatever  you  feem  to  think  of  your  withdrawn 
and  feparate  irate  at  this  diitance,  and  in  this  ab- 
sence, Dean  Swift  lives  ftill  in  England,  in  every 
place  and  company  where  he  would-  chufe  to  live., 
and  1  find  him  in  all  the  converfations  1  keep,  and  in 
all  the  hearts  in  which  I  defire  any  (hare. 

We  have  never-  met  thefe  many  years  without  men- 
tion of  you.  Befides  my  old  acquaintance,  I  have 
found  that  all  my  friends  of  a  later  date  are  fuch  a-S 
were  yours  before  :  Lord  Oxford,  Lord  Harcourt, 
and  Lord  Harley.  may  look  upon  me  as  one  entailed 
upon  them  by  you*.  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  now  re- 
turned (as  I  hope)  to  take  me- with  all  his  other  he- 
reditary rights :  and,  indeed,  he  feems  grown  fo 
much  a  philofopher,  as  to  fet  his  heart  upon^fome  of 

*  Alluding  to  his  large  work  on  Homer. 

S-  2,  them 
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them  as  little>  as  upon  the  poet  you  gave  him,  £ 
is  fare  my  ill  fete,  that  all  thofe  J  moil  loved,  and 
with  whom  I  moll  lived,  muil  be  baniihed.  After 
both  of  you  left  England,  my  conftant  holt  was  the 
Bifhop  of  *  Rochefter,  Sure  this  is  a  nation  that  is 
curfedly  afraid  of  being  over-run  with  too  much  po- 
iitenefs,  and  cannot  regain  one  great  genius,  but  at 
the  expenfe  of  another.  I  tremble  tor  my  Lord 
Peterborovv  (whom  I  now  ledge  with)  ;  he  has  too 
much  wit,  as  well  as  courage,,  to  make  a  folid  gene- 
ral f  :  and  if  he  efcapes  being  banifhed  by  others,  I 
fear  he  will  banifh  himfelf.  This  leads  me  to  give 
you  fome  account  of  the  manner  of  my  life  and  con- 
v.erfaticn,  which  has  been  infinitely  more  various  and 
ciiHipated,  than  when  you  knew  me  and  cared  for 
me  ;  and  among  all  fexes,  parties,  and  profeflions, 
A  glut  of  ihidy  and  retirement  in  the  firft  part  of  my 
life  call  me  into  this  ;  and  this,  I  begin  to  fee,  will 
throw  me  again  in;o  itudy  and  retirement. 

The  civilities  I  have  met  with  from  oppefire  fets 
of  people,  have  hindered  me  from  being  violent  or 
lour  to  any  party  ;  but  at  the  fame  time  the  obferva- 
(ions  ai.d  experiences  I  cannot  but  have  collected,; 
have  made  me  lefs  fond  of,  and  lefs  furp riled  at  any  : 
I  am  therefore  the  more  afflicted  and  the  more  angry 
at  the  violences  and  hardihips  I  fee  pra&ifed  by  ei- 
ther, The  merry  vein  you  knew  me  in,  is  funk  intt) 
a  turn  of  reflection,  that  has  made  the  world  pretty 
indifferent  to  me  ;  and  yet  I  have  acquired  a  quiet- 
neis  of  mind  which  by  fits  improves  into  a  certain 
degree  of  cheerfuinefs,    enough  to  make  me  j.uil.fo 

*   Dr  Atterbr.ry. 

f  This  Mr  Wahh  ferioufly  thought  to  be  the  cafe,  where. 
in  a  letter  to  Mr  Pope,  he  fays, — i(  When  we  were  in  the  north 
*'  my  Lord  Wharton  fhewed  me  a  letter  he  had  received. from  i 
*'  certain  great  general  in  Sp  in  ;  ["-Lord  Peterb.]  I  told  him,  1 
"  would  by  all  means  have  that  general  recalled,  and  let  to  wii 
"  ting  here  at  home  5  for  it  was  impofiible  that  a  man  with  1( 
"  much  wit  as  he  mewed,  could  be  fit  to  command  an  army,  c 
u  do  any  other  bufmeis." 

good 
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good-humoured  as  to  wifh  that  world  well.  My 
{fiend  (hips  are  increafed  by  new  ones,  yet  no  part 
.'of-  the  warmth  I  felt  for  the  old  13  diminithed.  A- 
veriions  I  have  none,  but  to  knaves  (for  fools  I  have 
learned  to  bear  with),  and  fuch  I  cannot  be  common- 
ly civil  to  ;  for  I  think  thoie  men  are  next  to  knaves 
who  cenverfe  with  them.  The  greateft  man  in 
power  of  this  fort  ihall  hardly  make  me  bow  to  himP 
5 1  had  a  perfonal  obligation,  and  that  I  will 
fake  care  not  to  have.  The  top  pleafure  of  my  life 
is  one  1  learned  from  you  both  how  to  gain  and  how 
to  ufe  ;  the  freedom  of  friendfhip  with  men,  much  my 
/uperiours.  To  have  plealed  great  men,  according 
to  ■  .Horace,  is  a  praife  ;  but  not  to  have  flatter- 
ed them,  and  yet  not  have  difpleafed  them,  is  a 
greater.  I  have  carefully  avoided  all  intercourfe 
wkh  poets  and  fcribblers,  unlefs  where  by  great 
chance  I  have  found  a  modeil  one.  By  thefe  means  I 
have  had  no  quarrels  with  any  perfonally  ;  none  have 
been  enemies,  but  -who  were  alfo  Grangers  tome  ;  and 
as  there  is  no  great  need  of  an  eclairciiiement  with 
fuch,  whatever  they  writ  or  laid  I  never  retaliated, 
not  only,  never  feeming  to  know,  but  often  really 
never  knowing,  any  thing  of  the  matter.  There 
are  very  few  things-  that-  give  me  the  anxiety  of  a 
wiuh  ;  the  ftrongeit  I  have  would  be  to  pafs  my  days 
with  you,  and  a  few  fuch  as  you  :  but  fate  has  di= 
fperfed  them  all  about  -the  world  ;  and  I  find  to  wifTi 
it  is  as  vain,  as  to  wifh  to  fee  the  millennium  and  the 
kingdom  of  the  juft  upon  earth,  •■  . 

If  I  have  .finned  in  my  long  filence,  consider  there 
?s  one  to  whom  you  yourfelf  have  been  as  great  a 
firmer.  As  foon  as  you  lee.  his  hand,  you  will  learn, 
to  do  me  juilice,  and  feel  in  your  heart  how  long  a 
snan  may  be  filent  to  ihcle  he  truly ■  loves  and  refpe&s* 


- ¥  jjj    :  'LET 
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LETTER      IX. 

Lord    BOLINGBROKE     tO     D>'     SWIF  T. 

AM  not  fo  lazy  as  Pope,  and  therefore  you  mud: 
not  expect  from  me  the  fame  indulgence  to  la- 
zinefs ;  m  defending  his  own  caufe  he  pleads  yours, 
and  becomes  your  advocate  while  he  appeals  to  you 
as  his  judge  :  you  will  do  the  fame  on  your  part; 
and  1,  and  the  reil  of  your  common  friends,  {hall 
have  great  juftice  to  expect  from  two  fuch  righteous- 
tribunals  !  You  refemble  perfectly  the  two  alehoufe- 
keeoers  in  Holland,  who  were  at  the  fame  time 
borgomafters  of  the  town,  and  taxed  one  another's 
bills  alternately.  I  declare  beforehand  J  will  not 
ftand  to  the  award ;  my  title  to  your  friendfhip  is 
good,  and  wants  neither  deeds  nor  writings  to 
confirm  it :  but  annual  acknowledgments  at  leaft 
are  necefiary  to  preferve  it :  and  1  begin  to  fu- 
(bect  by  your  defrauding  me  of  them,  that  you  hope 
in  time  to  difpiite  it,  and  to  urge  prefcription 
i'gainit  me.  I  would  not  fay  one  word  to  you 
ab  lit  myfelf  (fmce  it  is  a  fubject  on  which  you  ap- 
pear to  have  no  curicfity),  was  it  not  lo  try  how  far 
the  contrail  between  Pope's  fortune  and  manner  of 
life,  and  mine',  may  be  carried. 

I  have  been,  then,  infinitely  more  uniform  and  lefs 
difiipated  than  when  you  knew  me  and  cared  forme. 
That  love  which  I  ufed  to  fcatter  with  fome  profu- 
fion  among  the  female  kind,  has  been  thefe  many 
years  devoted  to  one  object.  A  great  many  misfor-  ; 
tunes  (for  fo  they  are  caiied,  though  fometimes  very 
improperly),  and  a  retirement  from  the  world,  have 
made  that  juil  and  nice  difcrimination  between  my 
acquaintance  and  my  friends,  which  we  have  feldom 
fagacity  enough  to  make  for  ourfelves  ;  thofe  infects 
of  various  hues,  which  ufed  to  hum  and  buz  about 
me  while  I  flood  in  the  iunfhine,  have  difappeared 
fince  1  lived  in  the  fhade.  No  man  conies  to  a  her- 
mitage 
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rnhage  but  for  the  fake  of  the  hermit ;  a  few  philo-1 
fophical  friends  come  often  to  mine,  and  they  are 
fuch  as  you  would  be  glad  to  live  with,  if  a  dull 
climate  and  duller  company  have  not  altered  you  ex- 
tremely from  what  you  was  nine  years  ago. 

The  hoarfe  voice  of  party  was  never  heard  in  this 
quiet  place  ;  gazettes  and  pamphlets  are  banifhed 
from  it,  and  if  the  lucubrations  of  Ifaac  BickerftafF 
be  admitted,  this  distinction  is  owing  to  fome  itrokes 
by  which  it  is  judged  that  this  iliuftrious  philofopher 
had  (like  the  Indian  Fohu,  the  Grecian  Pythagoras, 
•  the  Perfian  Zoroafter,  and  others  his  precursors  a- 
•znong  the  Zabians,  Magians,  and  the  Egyptian 
feers)  both  his  outward  and  his  inward  doclrine,  and 
that  he  was  of  no  fide  at  the  bottom.  When  I  am 
there,  I  forget  I  ever  was  of  any  party  myfeit  j  nay, 
I  am  often  io  happily  abforbed  by  the  abiira&ed  rea- 
fon  of  things,  that  1  am  ready  to  imagine  there  ne- 
ver was  any  fuch  moniler  as  Party.  Alas,  i  am  foon 
awakened  from  that  pleafmg  dream  by  the  Greek 
and  Roman  historians,  by  Guicciardine,  by  Machia- 
•vel,  and  Thuanus  ;  for  I  have  vowed  to  read  no  hi- 
ftory  of  our  own  country,  tiil  that  body  of  it  which 
you  promifed  to  finifh,  appears  *. 

I  am  under  no  appreheniion  that  a  glut  of  study 
and  retirement  mould  call  me  back  into  the  hurry  of 
the  world  ;  on  the  contrary,  the  lingle  regret  which 
I  ever  feel,  is  that  I  fell  fo  late  into  this  courfe  of 
life  ;  my  philofophy  grows  confirmed  by  habit,  and 
if  you  and  I  meet  again,  I  will  extort  this  approba- 
tion from  you  :  Jam  non  conflio  bonus,  fed  more  eo 
perdufius,  ut  non  ia?itu?n  reSie  facere  poffim,  fed  niji 
rede  facere  non  pofjim.  The  little  incivilities  I  have 
met  with  from  oppofite  fets  of  people,  have  been  fo 
far  from  rendering  me  violent  or  four  to  any,  that  I 
think  myfelf  obliged  to  them  all;  fome  have  cured 
me  of  my  fears,  by  {hewing  me  how  impotent  the 
malice  of  the  world  is $  others  have  cured  me  of  my 

f  See  the  jfidt  note  on  lettT  6,  above, 

hopes, 
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hopes,  by  (hewing  how  precarious  popular  friend* 
fhips  are';  all  have  cured  me  of  furprife  :  in  driving 
me  out  of  party,  they  have  driven  me  out  of  cur- 
fed  company  ;  and  in  itripping  me  of  titles,  and 
rank,  and  eftate,  and  fuch  trinkets,  which  every 
man  that  will  may  fpare,  they  have  given  me  that 
which  no  man  can  be  happy  without. 

Reflection  and  habit  have  rendered  the  world  fo 
indifferent  to  me,  that  I  am  neither  airlifted  nor  re- 
joiced, angry  nor  pleafed  at  what  happens  in  it,  any 
farther  than  perfonal  friendships  intereft  me  in  the 
affairs  of  it,  and  this  principle  extends  my  cares  but 
a  little  way.  Perfecl  tranquillity  is  the  general  tc- 
nour  of  my  life  :  good  digeftions,  ferene  weather, 
and  fome  other  mechanic  fprings,  wind  me  above  it 
now  and  then,  but  1  never  fell  below  it ;  I  am  fome- 
times  gay,  but  I  am  never  fad.  I  have  gained  new 
friends,  and  have  loll  fome  old  ones  ;  my  acquifitions 
of  this  kind  give  me  a  good  deal  of  pleafure,  be- 
caufe  they  have  not  been  made  lightly  :  I  know  no 
vows  ib  folemn  as  thofe  of  friendship,  and  therefore 
a  pretty  lone  noviciate  of  acquaintance  mould  me- 
thinks  precede  them  :  my  loffes  of  this  kind  give  me 
but  little  trcuble,  I  contributed  nothing  to  them, 
and  a  frier.d  wdio  breaks  with  me  unjuitly,  is  not 
worth  preferring.  As  foon  as  I  leave  this  town 
(which  will  be  in  a  few  days),  I  mall  fail  back  into 
that  courfe  of  life,  which  keeps  knaves  and  fools  at 
a  great  dinance  from  me  :  1  have  an  averfion  to 
them  both,  but  in  the  ordinary  courfe  of  life  I 
think  I  can  bear  the  legible  knave  better  than  the 
fool.  One  mult  indeed  with  the  former  be  in  fome 
or  other  of  the  attitudes  of  thofe  wooden  men  whom 
1  have  feen  before  a  iv,  ord- cutler's  mop  in  Germany,, 
but  even  in  thek  constrained  poftures  the  witty 
rafcal  will  divert  me  ;  and  he  that  diverts  me  does 
me  aoieat  a  deal  of  good,  and  lays  me  under  an 
obligation  to  him,  which  I  am  not  obliged  to  pay 
him  in  another  coin  :  the  fool  obliges  me  to  be  a!- 
moil:  as  much  upon  my  guard  as  the  ^nave,    and  he 

make? 
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makes  me  no  amends  ;  he  numbs  me  like  ths  tor- 
por, or  he  teafes  me  like  the  fly.  This  is  the  pic- 
ture of  an  old  friend,  and  more  like  him  than  that 
will  be  which  you  once  afked,  and  which  he  will 
fend  you,  if  you  continue  ltiii  to  defire  it. — Adieu., 
dear  Swift,  with  all  thy  faults  I  love  thee  entirely  .; 
make  an  eiFort,  and  love  me  on  with  all  mine. 

LETTER      X. 

From   Dr   Swif  t. 

Dublin,  Sept.  20.  1723. 
fy  Eturning  from  a  fummer-expedition  of  four 
j[\.  months  on  account  of  my  health,  I  found  a 
letter  from  you,  with  an  appendix  longer  than  yours 
from  Lord  Bolingbroke.  I  believe  there  is  not  a 
more  miftrable  malady  than  an  unwillingnc is  to 
write  letters  to  our  belt  friends,  and  a  man  might  be 
philofopher  enough  in  finding  out  realbns  for  it. 
One  thing  is  clear,  that  it  (hews  a  mighty  difference 
betwixt  friendfhip  and  love,  for  a  lover  (as  I  have 
heard)  is  always  fcribbling  to  his  miitrefs.  If  I  could 
permit  myfelf  to  believe  what  your  civility  makes 
you  fay,  that  I  am  Hill  remembered  by  my  friends  in 
England,  1  am  in  the  right  to  keep  myfelf  here — > 
i\V;i  fum  qualis  eram.  I  left  you  in  a  period  of  life 
when  one  year  does  more  execution  than  three  at 
yours,  to  which  if  you  add  the  d i-lnefs  of  the  air, 
and  of  the  people,,  it  will  make  a  terrible  fum.  I 
have  no  veiy  ftrong  faith  in  you  pretenders  to  retire- 
ment ;  you  are  not  of  an  age  for  it,  nor  have  gone 
through  either  good  or  bad  fortune  enough  to  go  in- 
to a  corner,  and  form  concluiions  de  contemptu  mun- 
di  et  fuga  f&culi,  uniefs  a  poet  grows  weary  of  too 
much  appiaufe,  as  miniilers  do  ols  too  much  weigh; 
of  bufmefs. 

Your  happinefs  is  greater  than  your  merit,  in 
chafing  your  favourites  fo  indifferently  among  either 
party;    this  you  owe.  partly  to  your  education,   and 

parti/ 
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partly  to  your  genius  employing  you  in  sn  art  in 
which  faction  has  nothing  to  do,  for  I  fuppofe  Vir- 
gil and  Horace  are  equally  read  by  Whigs  and 
Tories.  You  have  no  more  to  do  with  the  confiitu- 
tion  of  church  and  ftate,  than  a  Chriftian  at  Con- 
ilantinople  ;  and  you  are  fo  much  the  wifer  and  the 
happier,  becaufe  both  parties  will  approve  your 
poetry  as  long  as  you  are  known  to  be  of  neither. 

Your  notions  of  friendmip  are  new  to  me  *  :  I  be- 
lieve every  man  is  born  with  his  quantum,  and  he 
cannot  give  to  one  without  robbing  another.  I  very 
well  know  to  whom  I  would  give  the  firil  places  in 
my  friendfhip,  but  they  are  not  in  the  way:  I  am 
condemned  to  another  fcene,  and  therefore  i  ciftri- 
bute  it  in  pennyworths  to  thofe  about  me,  and  who 
difpleafe  me  leaft  ;  and  mould  do  the  fame  to  my. 
fellow-prifoners,  if  I  were  condemned  to  jail.  J  can 
likewife  tolerate  knaves  much  better  than  fools,  be- 
caufe their  knavery  does  me  no  hurt  in  the  commerce 
1  have  with  them,  which  however  I  own  is  more 
dangerous,  though  not  (o  troublefome,  as  that  of 
fools.  I  have  often  endeavoured  to  eftabliih  a  friend- 
fhip among  all  men  of  genius,  and  would  fain  have 
it  done  :  they  are  feldom  above  three  or  four  con- 
temporaries, and  if  they  could  be  united,  would 
drive  the  world  before  them.  I  think  it  was  fo  a- 
mong  the  poets  in  the  time  of  Augur! us  :  but  envy, 
and  party,  and  pride,  have  hindered  it  among  us. 
I  do  not  include  the  fubalterns,  of  which  you  are; 
feldom  without  a  large  tribe.  Under  the  name  of- 
poets  and  fcribblers  1  fuppofe  you  mean  the  fools  you 
are  content  to  fee  fometimes,  when  they  happen  to 
be  model!  ;  which  was  not  frequent  among  them 
while  I  was  in  the  world. 

I  would  defcribe  to  you  my  way  of  living,  if  any 
method  could  be  called  fo  in  this  counrry.  I  chufe 
my  companions  among  thofe  of  leaft  confequenge 
and  moil  compliance  :  Tread  the  moll  trifling  books 

*  Y.etthey  are  the  Cbrifliaji  notions, 
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I  can  find,  and  whenever  I  write,  it  is  upon  the  mofc 
trifling  fubjects  :  but  riding,  walking,  and  ileeping 
take  up  eighteen  of  the  twenty-four  hours.  I  pro- 
craiKnate  more  than  I  did  twenty  years  ago,  and 
have  feveral  things  to  finifh  which  I  put  off  to  twenty 
years  hence  :  Hac  eft  <vitafolutorum>  See.  I  fend  you 
the  compliments  of  a  friend  of  yours,  who  hath  palf- 
ed  four  months  this  fummer  with  two  grave  acquaint- 
ance at  his  country-houfe,  without  ever  once  going  to 
Dublin,  which  is  but  eight  miles  diftant ;  yet  when 
he  returns  to  London,  I  will  engage  you  (hall  find 
him  as  deep  in  the  court  of  requefts,  the  park,  the 
opera's,  and  the  coffeehoufe,  as  any  man  there,  i 
am  now  with  him"  for  a  few  days. 

You  muit  remember  me  with  great  affeclion  to  Dr 
Arbuthnot,  Mr  Congreve,  and  Gay. — I  think  there 
are  no  more  eodem  tertio's  between  you  and  me,  ex- 
cept Mr  Jervas,  to  whofe  houfe  I  addrefs  this,  for 
want  of  knowing-  where  you   live  :  for  it  was  nut 

o  -  m 

clear  from  your  lafc,  whether  you  lodge  with  Lord 
Peterborow,  or  he  with  you  ? 

I  am  ever,  fcfr. 


LETTER     XI. 

Sept,  14,  172c. 

I  Need  not  tell  you,  with  what  real  delight  I  fhould 
have  done  any. thing  you  defired,  and  in  particu- 
lar any  good  orhces  is  my  power  towards  the  bearer 
of  your  letter,  who  is  this  day  gone  for  France, 
Perhaps  it  is  with  poets  as  with  prophets,  they  are 
fo  much  better  liked  in  another  country  than  their 
own,  that  your  gentleman,  upon  arriving  in  Eng- 
land, loft  his  curio fity  concerning  me.  However, 
had  he  tried,  he  had  found  me  his  friend ;  I  mean 
he  had  found  me  yours.  I  am  difappointed  at  not 
knowing  better  a  man  whom  you  eileem,  and  com- 
fort myfeif  only  with  having  got  a  letter  from  you, 

with 
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with  which  (after  all)  I  fit  down  a  gainer;  fince  t»- 
my  great  pleafure  it  confirms  ray  hope  of  once  more 
feeing  you.  After  fo  many  difperfions  and  fo  many 
diviffons,  two  or  three  of  us  may  yet  be  gathered  to- 
ot ther  :  not  to  plot,  not  to  contrive  filly  fchemes  of 
ambition,  or  to  vex  our  own  or  other's  hearts  with 
b'ufy  vanities  (iuch  as  perhaps  at  one  time  of  life  or  o- 
ther  take  their  tour  in  every  man),  but  to  divert  ocr- 
felves,  and  the  world  too  if  it  pleafes  ;  or  at  worit, 
to  laugh  at  others  as  innocently  and  as  unhurtfullM 
as  at  cmrfelves.  Your  travels  *  I  hear  much  of;  my 
own  I  promife  you  {hall  never  more  be  in  a  itrange 
land,  but  a  diligent,  I  hope  ufeful,  inveftigation  of 
my  own  territories  f .  I  mean  no  more  translation^ 
.  t  "jmething  domefcic,  fit  for  my  own  country,  and 
for  my  own  time. 

If  you  come  to  us,  I  will  find  you  elderly  ladies  e- 
nough  that  can  halloo,  and  two  that  can  nurfe,  and 
they  are  toe,  old  and  feeble  to  make  too  much  noife  ; 
as  yt>u  will  guefs,  when  1  tell  you  they  are  my  own 
mothe/j  and  my  own  nurfe.  I  can  alfo  help  you  to 
a  lady  who  is  as  deaf,  though  not  fo  old,  as  ycur- 
felf ;  vou  will  be  pleafed  with  one  another,  I  will  en- 
gage, though  you  do  not  hear  one  another;  you 
will  converle  like  fpirits  by  intuition.  What  you 
will  moft  wonder  at,  is,  (he  is  confiderable  at  court, 
yet  no  party- woman  ;  and  lives  in  court,  yet  would 
be  eafy,  and  make  you  eafy. 

.  One  of  thofe  you  mention,  (and  I  dare  fay  always 
will  remember),  Dr  Arbuthnot,  is  at  this  time  ill  of 
a  very  dangerous  difte'mper,  an  impofthume  in  the 
bowels  ;  which  is  broke,  but  the  event  is  very  un- 
certain. Whatever  that  be  (he  bids  me  tell  you,  and 
I  write  this  by  him)-,  he  lives  or  dies  your  faithful 
friend  ;  and  one  reafon  he  has  to  defire  a  little  long- 
er life,  is  the  with  to  fee  you  once  more. 

He  is  gay  enough  in  this  circumftance  to  tell  yon, 
he  would  give  you  (if  he  could)  fuch  advice  as  might 

*  GulKveK  t  Ths  Effay  on  Man> 
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cure  your  de&fnefs ;  but  he  would  not  advife  you,  if 
vou  were  cured,  to  quit  the  pretence  of  it ;  becaufe 
you  may  by  that  means  hear  as  much  as  you  will, 
and  anfvver  as  little  as  you  pleafe.     Believe  me 

Yours,  cif<r0 

LETTER      XII. 

From  Dr  S  w  1  f  t. 

Sept.  29.  17250 

I  Am  now  returning  to  the  noble  fcene  of  Dublin, 
into  the  grand  monde,  for  fear  of  burying  my 
parts ;  to  fignalize  myfelf  among  curates  and  vicars, 
and  correct  all  corruptions  crept  in  relating  to  the 
weight  of  bread  and  butter,  through  thoie  domini- 
ons where  I  govern.  1  have  employed  my  time  (be- 
sides ditching)  in  finifhing,  correcting,  amending, 
land  tranfcribing  my  *  travels,  in  four  parts  complete., 
newly  augmented,  and  intended  for  the  prefs  when 
the  world  mail  deferve  them,  or  rather  when  a  prin- 
ter fha!l  be  found  brave  enough  to  venture  his  ears. 
11  like  the  fcheme  of  our  meeting  after  diHreiTes  and 
;difperlions :  but  the  chief  end  I  propofe  to  myfelf 
in  all  my  labours,  is  to  vex  the  world,  rather  than 
I  divert  it  ;  and  if  I  could  compafs  that  defign  with- 
|out  hurting  my  own  perfon  or  fortune5  I  would  be 
the  molt  indefatigable  writer  you  have  ever  feen, 
without  reading.  I  am  exceedingly  pleafed  that  you 
have  done  with  translations.  Lord  T^reafurer  Oxford 
often  lamented,  that  a  rafcally  world  mould  lay  yen 
under  a  neceifity  of  rnifempioying  your  genius  for  fo 
:long  a  time.  But  fince  you  will  now  be  fo  much 
better  employed,  when  you  think  of  the  world,  give 
[it  one  lafh  the  more  at  my  requelt.  I  have  ever  ha- 
ted all  nations,  profeffions,  and  communities ;  and 
all  my  love  is  towards  individuals.  For  inftance,  I 
hate  the  tribe  of  lawyers ;  but  I  love  Counfellor  fuch 

*  Gulliver's  travels. 
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a  one,  and  Judge  fuch  a  one.  It  is  fo  with  phyfi- 
cians,  (I  will  not  fpeak  of  my  own  trade),  fcldiersjj 
Englifh,  Scotch,  French,  and  the  reft.  But  princi- 
pally I  hate  and  deteft  that  animal  called  man,  al- 
though 3  heartily  love  John,  Peter,  Thomas,  and  fo: 
forth.  This  is  the  fyilem  upon  which  I  have  go- 
verned myfelf  many  years  (but  do  not  tell),  and  fo  I 
'ihall  go  on  till  I  have  done  with  them.  I  have  got 
materials  towards  a  treatife,  proving  the  falfity  ok 
that  definition  animal  rationale,  and  to  (hew  it  mould 
be  only  rationis  capax.  Upon  this  great  foundation 
of  mifanthropy  (though  not  in  Timon's  manner)  tfce 
whole  building  of  my  travels  is  erected  ;  and  I  nevei 
will  have  peace  of  mind,  till  all  honeft  men  are  o: 
my  opinion.  By  cenfequence  you  are  to  embracer 
immediately,  and  procure  that  all  who  deferve  mj 
efleem  may  do  fo  too.  The  matter  is  fo  clear,  tha 
it  will  admit  of  no  difpute  ;  nay,  I  will  hold  a  hun- 
dred pounds  that  you  and  1  agree  in  the  point. 

I  did  not  know  your  OdyfTey  was  finilhed,  bein| 
Tet  in  the  country,  which  1  Ihall  leave  in  three  days 
I  thank  you  kindly  for  the  prefent,  but  -ihall  like  i 
three  fourths  the  lefs,  for  the  mixture  you  mentioi 
of  other  hands ;  however,  I  am  glad  you  faved  your 
■felf  fo  much  drudgery.— I  have  been  long  told  b 
Mr  Ford  of  your  great  achievements  in  building  an* 
planting,  and  efpecially  of  your  fubterranean  paiTag 
to  your  garden,  whereby  you  turned  a  blunder  int 
s.  beauty,  which  is  a  piece  of  ars  poetica. 

I  have  almoil  done  with  Harridans,  and  mail  foo 
become  old  enough  tc  fall  in  love  with  girls  of  foui 
teen.  The  lady  whom  you  defcribe  to  live  at  cour 
to  be  deaf,  and  no  party-woman,  I  take  to  be  TR] 
thology,  but  know  not  how  to  moralize  it.  Si 
cannot'  be  Mercy  ;  for  Mercy  is  neither  deaf,  m 
lives  at  court  :  Juftice  is  blind,  and  perhaps  dea 
but  neither  is  me  a  court-lady  :  Fortune  is  bo! 
blind  and  deaf,  and  a  court-lady -;  but  then  fhe  is 
jnofl  damnable  party-woman,  and  v\ ill  never  mal 
file  eafy,  as  you  promife.     It  mull  be  riches,  whi< 

anfwe. 
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mfvvers  all  your  defcription.  I  am  glad  me  vifits- 
/on  ;  but  my  voice  is  fo  weak,  that  I  doubt  ilie  will 
lever  hear  me. 

Mr  Lewis  fent  me  an  account  of  Dr  Arbuthnot's 
llnefs;  which  is  a  very  fenfible  affliction  to  me,  who, 
by  living  To  long  out  of"  the  world,  have  loft  that 
hardnefs  of  heart  contracted  by  years  and  general 
aonverfation.  I  am  daily  lofing  friends,  and  neither 
feekfng  nor  getting  others.  Oh,  if  the  world  had  but 
i  dozen  of  Arbuthnots  in  if,  1  would  barn  my  tra- 
vels !  But  however  he  is  not  without. fault.  There  is 
i  paiTage  in  Bede,  highly,  commending  the  piety  and 
[earning  of  the  Irifli  in  that  age,  where,,  after  abun- 
dance of  praifes,  he  overthrows- them  all,  by  lament- 
ing that,  alas  1  they  kept  Eafter-  at  a  wrong  time  of 
the  year.  So  our  Doctor  has  every  quality  and  virtue 
:hat  can  make  a  man  amiable  or  ufeful ;  but,  alas,  he 
bath  a  fort  of  ilouch  in  his  walk  !  I  pray  God  protect 
him,  for  he  is  an, excellent  Chriftian,  though  not  a 
Catholic. 

I.  hear  nothing  of  our  friend  Gay,  but  I  find  the* 
court  keeps  him  at  hard  meat.  I  advifed  him  to 
come  over  here  with  a  Lord  Lieutenant.  Philips 
writes  little  flams  (as  Lord  Leiceiter  called  thofe  fort 
of  verfes)  on  Mifs  Carteret.  A  Dublin  blackfmith, 
a  great  poet,-  hath  imitated  his  manner  in  a  poem  to 
the  fame  Mifs.  Philips  is  a  complainer  j  and  on  this 
occafion  I  tohi  Lord  Carteret,  that  complainers  ne- 
ver fucceeded  at  court,  though  railers  doo 

Are  you  altogether  a  country-gentleman*  that  L 
muit  addrefs  to  you  out  of  London,,  to  the  hazard  of 
your  lofing  this  precious  letter,  which  I  will  now 
conclude,. although  fo  much  paper  is  left?:  I  have  an 
til  name,  and  therefore  fhall  not  fubfcribe  it  ;  but 
you  will  guefs  it  comes-  from  one  who  efteems  and 
loves  you  about  half  as  much  as  you  deferve,  I  mean 
as.  much  as  he  can. 

I  am  in  great  concern  at  what  I   am  juft  told  is 
in  fome  of  the  newfpapers,  that  Lord  Bolingbroke  h 
much,  hurt  by  a  fall  in  hunting.     I  am  glad  he  has 
T.  z         .  foi 
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fo  much  youth  and  vigour  left,  (of  which  he  hath 
not  been  thrifty) ;  but  I  wonder  he  has  no  more  dis- 
cretion. 


LETTER     XIIL 


OS}.  15.  1725* 

Am  wonderfully  pleafed  with  the  fuddennefs  of 
your  kind  anfwer.  It  makes  me  hope  you  are 
coming  towards  us,  and  that  you  incline  more  and 
more  to  your  old  friends,  in  proportion  as  you  draw 
nearer  to  them,  and  are  getting  into  our  vortex.. 
Here  is  one,  who  was  once  a  powerful  planet,  but 
has  now  (after  long  experience  of  all  that  comes  of 
ihining)  learned  to  be  content,  with  returning  to  his 
fir  ft  point,  without  the  thought  or  ambition  of  fhi- 
ning  at  all.  Here  is  another,  who  thinks  one  ©f  the 
greater!  glories  of  his  father  was  to  have  diilinguithed 
and  loved  you,  and  who  loves  you  hereditarily.  Here 
is  Arbuthnot,  recovered  from  the  jaws  of  death,  and 
more  pleafed  with  the  hope  of  feeing  you  again,  than 
of  reviewing  a  world  ;  every  part  of  which  he  has  long 
defp'fed,  but  what  is  made  up  of  a  few  men  like 
yourfelf.  He  gees  abroad  again,  and  is  more  cheer- 
ful than  even  health  can  make  a  man ;  for  he  has  a 
good  confeience  into  the  bargain,  (which  is  the  moft 
catholic  of  all  remedies,  though  not  the  moll  uni- 
veifal.)  I  knew  it  would  be  a  pleafure  to  you  to 
hear  this,  and  in  truth  that  made  me  write  fo  foon 
to  ycu. 

I  am  forry  poor  P.  is  not  promoted  in  this  age; 
for  certainly  if  his  reward  be  of  the  next,  he  is  of 
all  poets  the  moft  miferable.  I  am  alfo  forry  for  an- 
other reafon  ;  if  they  do  not  promote  him,  they  will 
fpoil  the  conclufion  of  one  of  my  fatires,  where, 
having  endeavoured  to  correct  the  tafte  of  the  town 
in  wit  and  criticifm,  I  end  thus, 

But 
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B-ut  nvhat  avails  to  lay  down  rules  for  fen fe  P 
In  — -s  reign  thefe  fruit lefs  lines  ivere  ivrit, 
When  Ambrofe  Philips  was  preferred  for  <wit  ! 

Cur  friend  Gay  is  ufed  as  the  friends  of  Tories  are"* 
by  Whigs,  (and  generally  by-Tories  too.)     Becaufe - 
he  had  humour,  he  was  fuppofed  to  have  dealt  with,*- 
Dr  Swift :  in  like  manner  as  when  any  one  had  learn-  - 
ing  formerly,  he  was  thought  to  have  dealt  with  the 
devil.     He  puts  his  whole  trull  at  court  in  that  lady 
whom  Tdefcribed  to  you,  and  whom  you  talse  to  be 
an  allegorical  creature  of  fancy.     I  wifh  fhe  really 
were  riches  for  his  fake;  though  as  for  yours,  I  que- 
ftion  whether  (if  you  knew  her)  you  would  change'' 
her  for  the  other. 

Lord  Bolinghroke-  had  not  the  leaf!  harm  by  his  • 
fall.    I  wifh  he   had  received  no  more  by  his  other 
fall.    Lord  Oxford  had  none  by  his.     But  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke  is  the  m oft  improved  mind   fince  you  faw 
him,  that  ever  was  improved,  without  fhifting  into  a  - 
new  body,    or  being  :   paullo  minus   ab  angelis.      X: 
have  often  imagined  to  myfelf,   that  if  ever  all  of  us" 
meet  again,    after  fo  many  varieties  and  changes,, 
after  fo  much  of  the  old  world  and  of  the  old  man 
in  each  of  us  has  been  altered,  that  fcarce  a  fmgle 
thought  of  the  one,  any  more  than  a  (ingle  atom  of 
the  other,-  remains  juft  the  fame;     I  have  fancied,   I 
lay,  that  we   mould  meet  like  the  righteous  in  the 
Millennium,  quite  in  peace,  diverted  of  all  our  for- 
mer paiTions,  {railing  at  our  pari  follies,  and  content  " 
to  enjoy  the  kingdom  of  the  juft  in  tranquillity.  But 
I  find  you  would  rather  be  employed  as  an  avenging 
angel  of  wrath,-  to   break  your  vial  of  indignation 
over   the   heads   of  the   wretched  creatures  of  this  '■- 
world  ;  nay,  would  make  them  eat  your  book,  which  -. 
you  have  made  (I  doubt  not)  as  bitter  a  pill  for  them  j. 
as  pofhble. 

1  will  not  tell  you  what  defigns  I  have  in  my  hea€  * 
(beiides  writing,  a  fet  of  maxims  in  oppofition  to  all  i 
Kochefoucault's  principles)  till  I  fee  you  here,  face  - 

T    3,..  !Q.J 
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to  face.    Then  you  (hall  have  no  reafon  to  complain 
of  me,  for  want  of  a  generous  difdain  of  this  world, 
though  I  have  not  loft  my  ears  in  yours  and  their 
fervice.     Lord   Oxford  too  (whom  I  have  now  the 
third  time  mentioned  in  this  letter,    and  he  deferves 
to  be  always  mentioned  in  every  thing  that  is  addrelT- 
ed  to  you,  or   comes  from  you)  expects  you  :    that 
ouMit  to  be  enough  to  bring  you  hither  ;  it  is  a  bet- 
ter reafon  than  if  the  nation  expected   you.     For  I 
reallv  enter  as  fully  as  you  can  defire,  into  your  prin- 
ciple of  love  of  individuals  :   and  I  think,  the  way  to 
have  a  public  fpirit  is  firit  to  have  a  private  one :  for 
who  can  believe  (faid  a  friend  of  mine)  that  any  man 
can  care  for  a  hundred  thouiand  people,  who  never 
cared  for  one  ?    No  ill- humoured  man  can  ever  be  a 
patriot,  any  more  than  a  friend. 

I  defigned  to  have  left  the  following  page  for  Dr 
Arbuthnot  to  fill ;   but  he  is  fo  touched  with  the  pe- 
riod in  yours  to  me  concerning  him,  that  he  intends 
to  anfwer  it  by  a  whole  letter.    He  too  is  bufy  about 
a  book,  which  I  guefs  he  will  tell  you  of.     So  adieu 
— What  remains  worth  telling  you  ?    Dean  Berkley 
is  well,  and  happy  in  the  profecution  of  his  fcheme, 
Lord  Oxfcrd  an  ■  Lore;  Eolingbrcke  in  health  ;  Duke 
Diiney  fo  alfo;   Sir  William  Wyndham  better;  Lord 
Batburfl  well.    Thefe  and  fome  others  preferve  their 
ancient  honour  and  ancient  friendlhip.     Thofe  who 
do  neither,  if  they  were  d — d,  what  is  it  to  a  Prote- 
ftant  prieft,  who  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  dead  ?  I 
anfwer  for  my  own  part  as  a  Papift,  I  would  not  pray, 
them  out  of  purgatory. 

My  name  is  as  bad  an  one  as  yours,  and  hated 
by  all  bad  poets,  from  Hopkins  and  Sternhold,  to 
Gildon  and  Cibber.  The  firft  prayed  againft  me 
with  the  Turk  ;  and  a  modern  imitator  of  theirs 
(whom  I  leave  you  to  rind  out)  has  added  the  Cnri- 
ftian  to  them,  with  proper  definitions  of  each  in  this 
manner. 

The  Pope's  the  tvhore  of  Babylon > 
The  Turk  he  is  a  Jew  ;  m 

The 
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The  Ghriftian  is  an  infidel 
Thai  Jit  tetb  in  a  few, 

LETTER      XIV. 

From  Dr  Swi  P  t. 

Nov.  26,  1 7 2-, 
Should  fooner  have  acknowledged  yours,  If  a  fe- 
verifn  diforder,  and  the  relics  of  it,  had  not  dis- 
abled me  for  a  fortnight.     1  now  begin  to  make  ex- 
cufes,  becaufe  I   hope  I  am  pretty  near  feeing  you, 
and  therefore  I  would  cultivate  an  acquaintance  ;   be- 
caufe if  you  do  not.  know   me  when  we  meet,  you 
need  only  keep  one  of  my  letters,  and  compare  it 
with  my  face,  for  my  face  and  letters  are  counter- 
parts of  my  heart.     I  fear  I  have  not  expreffed  that 
right  ;  but  I  mean  well,  and  I  hate  blots.    I  look  in 
your  letter,  and  in  my  conicience  you   fay  the  fame 
thing,  but  in  a  better  manner.     Pray  tell  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke,  that  I  with  he  were  baniihed  again  ;  for 
then  I   mould   hear  from  him,  when  he  was  full  of 
philofophy,    and   talked    de   contemptu   mundi.     My 
Lord  Oxford  was  fo  extremely  kind  as  to  write  to  me 
immediately  an  account  of  his  fon's  birth  :    which  I 
immediately  acknowledged;   but  before  my   letter 
could  reach  him,  I  wiflied  it  in  the  fea.    i  hope  I  was 
more  pfliicted   than   his  Lordfhip      It  is  hard  that 
parfons  and   beggars  mould   be  over-run  with  brats, 
while  fo  great  and  good  a  family  wants  an  heir  to- 
continue  it.     I  have  received  his    father's   pifture, 
but  I  lament  (fub  Jigillo.  confejjtonis )   that  it  is  not  fo 
true   a   refemblance  as    I   could  with.     Drown  the 
world!    I  am  not  content  with  defpii'ing  it,  but  I 
would  anger  it,  if  I  could  with  fafety.     I  wiih  there 
were  an  hofpitai  built  for  its   defpifers,   where  one 
might  aft  with  fafety;  and  it  need  not  be  a  large 
building,      only   I    would    have   it    well   endowed. 
P  *  *  is  fort  chancellant,  whether  he  fhall  turn  parfon 

or 
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or  no.     But  all  employments  here   are  engaged,  or 
in  reverfion.     Caft  wits  and  call:  beaux  have  a  proper 
fanftuary  in   the  church:    yet  we  think  it  a  feverel 
judgment,  that  a  fine  gentleman,  and  fo  much  the  - 
iiner  for  hating  eccleiiaftics,  mould  be   a  domeftic 
humble  retainer  to  an  Irifh  prelate.     He  is  neither; 
fecretary  nor  gentleman-uiher,  yet  ferves  in  both  ca- 
pacities.    He  hath  publifhed  feveral  reafons  why  he. 
never  came  to   fee  me  ;    but  the  beft  is,  that   I  have 
not  waited  on  his  Lordihip.     We  have   had  a  poem 
fent  from  London  in  imitation  of  that  on  Mifs  Car- 
teret.    It  is  on  Mifs  Harvey  of  a  day  old  ;    and  we 
fav  and  think  it  is  yours.     I  wifli  it  were  not,  be- 
ca'ufe  I   am  againft   monopolies. — You   might  have 
fpared  me  a  few  more  lines  of  your  fatire,  but  I  hcpe 
in  a  few  months   to  fee   it  all.     To  hear  boys  like 
vou  talk  of  Millenniums   and    tranquillity  1     I  am 
elder  by  thirty  years,  Lord  BoKngbroke  by  twenty, 
and  you  but  by  ten,   than  when  we  laft  were  toge- 
ther ;  and  we  mould  differ  more  than  ever,     you  co- 
quetting a  maid  of  honour,  my  Lord  looking  on  to 
fee  how  the  gameiters  play,  and  I  railing  at  you  both. 
T  defire   you  and  all  my   friends  will  take  a  fpecial 
care,  that  my  difafTection  to  the  world  may  not  be  im- 
puted to  my  age  ;  for  I  have  credible  witneffes  ready 
to  depofe,  that  it  hath  never  varied  from  the  twenty* 
firft  to  the  f — ty-eighthyear  of  my  life,  (pray  fill  that 
blank  charitably.)     I  tell  you  after  all,  that  I  do  not 
hate  mankind  :  it  is  nxous.  autres  who  hate  them,   be- 
caufe  you  would  have  them  reafonable  animals,    and 
are  angry  at  being  difappointed.     I  have  always  re- 
jected that  definition,  and  made  anotherof  my  own. 
I  am  no  more  angry  with — than  I  was  with  the  kite 
that  laft  week  flew  away  with   one  of  my  chickens  ; 
and  yet  I  was  pleafed  when  one  of  my  fervants  (hot 
him  two  days  after.     This.  I  fay,  becaufe  you  are  fo 
hardy    as   to   tell   me   of  your   intentions    to   write 
maxims  in  oppefition  to  Rochefoucault,  who  is  my 
favourite,  becaufe  I  found  my  whole  character  is 

him? 
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him  *  :  however,  I  will  read  him  again,  becaufe  it 
is  pofiible  I  may  have  fince  undergone  fome  altera- 
tion.—Take  care  the  bad  poets  do  not  out-wit 
ycu,  as  they  have  ferved  the  good  ones  in  every  age, 
whom  they  have  provoked  to  tranfmit  their  names 
to  poilerity.  Msevius  is  as  well  known  as  -Virgil, 
and  Gildon  will  be  as  well  known  as  you,  if  his 
name  gets  into  your  verfes  :  and  as  to  the  difference 
between  good  and  bad  fcme,  it  is  a  perfect  trifle.  I 
afk  a  thoufand  pardons,  and  fo  leave  you  for  this 
time,  and  will  write  again,  without  concerning  my- 
idf  whether  you  write  or  no. 

I  am,  ZJc. 


LETTER      XV. 

Dec  10.  1725. 
Find  myfelf  the  better  acquainted  with  you  for 
a  long  abfence,  as  men  are  with  themfelves  for 
a  long-  affliction.  Abfence  does  but  hold  off  a  friend, 
to  make  one  fee  him  the  more  truly.  I  am  infinite- 
ly more  pleafed  to  hear  you  are  coming  near  us,  than 
at  any  thing  you  feem  to  think  in  my  favour ;  an 
opinion  which  has  perhaps  been  aggrandifed  by  the 
diftance  or  dulnefs  of  Ireland,  as  objects  look  larger 
through  a  medium  of  fogs  :  and  yet  I  am  infinitely. 
pleafed  with  that  too.  I  am  much  the  happier  for 
findinp-  (a  better  thing  than  our  wits)  our  judgments 
jump  in  the  notion,  that  all  fcribblers  mould  be  paiTed 
by  in  filence.  To  vindicate  one's  felf  againft  fuch 
nafty  flander,  is  much  as  wife  as  it  was  in  your  coun- 
tryman, when  the  people  imputed  a  ilink  to  him,  to. 
prove  the  contrary  by  fhewing  his  backfide.  So  let 
Gildon  and  Philips  reft  in  peace  !  What  Virgil  had 
to  do  with  Maevius,  that  he  mould  wear  him  upon 
his  fleeve  to  all  eternity,  I  do  not  know.  I  have 
been  the  longer  upon  this,  that  1  may  prepare  you 

Thi?,   methinks,    h  no   great  compliment  to   his   ow;i 
heart, 

for 
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for  the  reception  both  you  and  your  works  may  po£. 
tiblv  meet  in  England.  We  your  true  acquaintance 
will  look  upon  you-  as  a  good  man,  and  Jove  you  ; 
others  will  look  upon  you  as  a  wit,  and  hate  you^ 
So  you  know  the  worft  ;  unltfs  you  are  as  vindica- 
tive as  Virgil,  or  the  aforefaid  Hibernian. 

I  wifh  as  warmlv  as  you  for  an  hofpital  in  which 
to  lodge  the  defpifers  of  the  world  ;  only  I  fe..r  it 
would  be  filled  wholly,  like  Chelfea,  vvith  maimed 
foldiers,  and  fuch  as  had  been  di  fa  bled  in  its  iervice. 
I  would  rather  have  thcfe,.  that,  out  of  fuch  gene- 
rous principles  as  you  and  I,  defpife  it,  fly  in  its 
face,  than  retire  from  it.  Not  that  I  have  much 
anger  againft  the  great  ;  my  fpleen  is  at  the  little 
rogues  of  it.  ft  would  vex  one  more  to  be  knocked 
on  the  head  with  a  pifs-pot,  than  by  a  thunderbolt. 
As  to  great  ©ppreflbrs,  they  are  like  kites  or  eagles ; 
one  experts  mifchief  from  them  :  but  to  be  fquirted- 
to  death  (as  poor  Wycherley  faid  to  me  on  his  death- 
bed) by  apothecaries  apprentices,  by  the  undcrftrap- 
pers  of  under-fecretaries  to  fecretaries  who  were  no 
fecretaries  —  this  would  provoke  as  dull  a  dog  as 
Ph s  himfelf. 

So  much  for  enemies  :  now  for  friends.  Mr  L  — 
thinks  ail  this  indifcreet :  the  Doctor  not  fo  ;  he  loves 
mifchief  the  belt  of  any  good-natured  man  in  Eng- 
land. Lord  B.  is  above  trifling.  When  he  writes  of. 
any  thing  in  this  world,  he  is  more  than  mortal  :  if 
ever  he  trifles,  it  muft  be  <when  he  turns  a  diaiine. 
Gay  is  writing  tales  for  Prince  William.  I  fuppofe 
Mr  Philips  will  rake  this  very  ill,  for  two  reafons ; 
one,  that  he  thinks  all  chilcliih  things  belong  to  him  ; 
and  the  other,  becaufe  he  will  take  it  ill  to  be  taught 
that  one  may  write  things  to  a  child  without  being 
childifh..  What  have  I  more  to  add  ;  but  that  Lord 
Oxford  defires  earneftly  to  fee  you  ;  and  that  many 
others  whom  you  do  not  think  the  w  or  ft  of,  will  be 
gratified  by  it  ?  None  more,  be  allured,  than  yours, 

P.  5.  Pope. 
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P.  S.  Pope  and  you  are  very  great  wits,  and  I 
■think:  very  indifferent  philosophers.  If  you  defpifed 
the  world  as  much  as  you  pretend,  and  perhaps  be- 
lieve, you  would  not  be  fo  angry  with  it,  The 
founder  of  your  feci.,  that  noble  original  whom  you 
think  it  fo  great  an  honour  to  referable  *',  was  a 
flave  to  the  worfl  part  of  the  world,  to  the  court ; 
.and  all  his  big  words  were  the  language  of  a  flight- 
ed  lover,  who  defired  nothing  fo  much  as  a  reconci- 
liation, and  feared  nothing  fo  much  as  a  rupture.  I 
believe  the  world  hath  ufed  me  as  fcurvily  as  moil 
j>eop'e  ;  and  yet  I  could  never  find  in  my  heart  to  be 
-thoroughly  angry  with  the  fimple,  falfe,  capricious 
thing.  I  inouid  blufh  alike,  to  be  difcovered  fond 
of  the  world,  or  piqued  at  it.  Your  definition  of 
-animal  rationis  capax-,  inftead  of  the  common  one 
■animal  rationale,  will  not  bear  examination.  Define 
but  reafon,  and  you  will  fee  why  your  diftin&ion 
is  no  better  than  that  of  the  pontiff  Cotta,  be- 
tween mala  ratio ,  and  lona  ratio.  But  enough  of 
this,  Make  us  a  vifit,  and  I  will  fubfcribe  to  any 
fide  of  thefe  -important  queftions  which  you  pleafe. 
We  differ  leis  than  you  imagine  perhaps,  when 
yeu  wifhed  me  banifhed  again  :  but  I  am  not  lefs 
true  to  you  and  to  philosophy1  in  England,  than  I  was 
in  France* 

Yours,  &c,  IL 

LETTER      XVI. 

From    Dr    S  w  i  f  t .. 

London,  -May  4.  1 7 26. 

I  Had  rather  live  in  forty  Ireland s  than  under  the 
frequent  difquiets  of  hearing  you  are  out  of  or- 
der. I  always  apprehend  it  molt  after  a  great  din- 
ner; for  the  leail  tranfgremon  of  yours.,  if  it  be  on- 
ly two  bits  and  one  fup  more  than  your  Hint,  is  a 

great 
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great  debauch  ;  for  which  you  certainly  pay  more 
thon  thofe  fots  who  are  carried  dead  drunk  to  bed. 
My  Lord  Peterborovv  fpoiled  every  body's  dinner, 
but  especially  mine,  with  telling  us  that  you  were 
detained  by  ficknefs.  Pray  let  me  have  three  lines 
under  any  hand  or  pot-hook  that  will  give  me  a  bet- 
ter account  of  your  health  ;  which  concerns  me 
more  than  others,  becaufe  1  love  and  efteem  you  for 
reafons  that  moll  others  have  little  to  do  with,  and 
would  be  the  fame  although  you  had  never  touched 
a  pen,  further  than  with  writing  to  me. 

I  am  gathering  up  my  luggage,  and  preparing 
for  my  journey.  I  will  endeavour  to  think  of  you  as 
little  as  I  can  ;  and  when  I  write  to  you,  I  will  drive 
not  to  think  of  you.  This  I  intend  in  return  to  your 
kindnefs;  and  further,  I  know  nobody  has  dealt 
with  me  Co  cruelly  as  you  ;  the  confequences  of 
which  ufage  I  fear  will  laft  as  long  as  my  life  ;  for 
fo  long  {hall  I  be  (in  fpite  of  my  heart)  entirely- 
yours* 

LETTER     XVII. 

Aug.   22.  I726. 

T\  /TAny  a  fhcrt  figh  you  coil  me  the  day  1  left 
-IVi  >'ouj  and  many  more  you  will  coil  me,  till 
the  day  you  return.  I  really  walked  about  like  a 
man  banimed  ;  and  when  I  came  home,  found  it  no 
home.  It  is  a  fenfation  like  that  of  a  limb  lopped 
off;  one  is  trying  every  minute  unawares  to  ufe  it, 
and  finds  it  is  not.  1  may  fay  you  have  ufed  me 
more  cruelly  than  you  have  done  any  other  man  ; 
you  have  made  it  more  impoffible  for  me  to  live  at 
eafe  without  you.  Habitude  itfelf  would  have  done 
that,  if  I  had  lefs  friendfnip  in  my  nature  than  I 
have.  Befides  my  natural  memory  of  you,  you 
have  made  a  local  one,  which  prefents  you  to  me  in 
every  place  I  frequent.  I  mall  never  more  think  of 
Lord  Cobham's,  the  woods  of  Ciceter,  or  the  plea- 
fing  profpeci  of  Byberry,  but  your  idea  mull  be 

joined 
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joined  with  them  ;  nor  fee  one  feat  in  my  own  gar- 
den, or  one  room  in  my  own  houie,  without  a 
phantom  of  yon,  fitting  or  walking  before  me.  I 
travelled  with  you  to  Chefter,  I  felt  the  extreme  heat 
of  the  weather,  the  inns,  the  roads,  the  confinement 
and  clofenefs  of  the  uneafy  coach,  and  wifhed  a  hun- 
dred times  I  had  either  a  deanery  or  a  hcrie  in  my 
gift.  In  real  truth,  I  have  felt  my  foul  peevijh  ever 
Uv.-:e  with  all  about  me,  from  a  warm  uneafy  defire 
after  you.  I  am  gone  out  of  my  kit  to  no  purpofe, 
and  cannot  catch  you.  Inhiat  in  pedes,  was  not  more 
properly  applied  to  a  poor  dog  after  a  hare,  than  to 
me  with  regard  to  your  departure.  I  wifh  I  could 
think  no  more  of  it,  but  lie  down  and  fleep  till  we 
meet  again,  and  let  that  day  (how  far  foever  off  it 
he)  be  the  morrow.  Since  I  cannot,  may  it  be  my 
amends  that  every  thing  ycu  with  may  attend  you 
where  you  are,  and  that  you  may  find  every  friend 
you  have  there  in  the  ilate  you  wifh  him  or  her ; 
fo  that  your  virus  to  us  may  have  no  other  efFecl, 
than  the  progrefs  of  a  rich  man  to  a  remote  eilate, 

:h  he  finds  greater  than  he  expected  ;  which 
knowledge  only  ferves  to  make  him  live  happier 
where  he  is,  with  no  difagreeabie  profoecl  if  ever  he 
mould  chufe  to  remove.  May  this  be  your  ilate  till  it 
become  what  I  wifh.  But  indeed  I  cannot  exprefs  the 

;uth  with  which  I  wifh  you  all  things,  and  myfelf 
you.  Indeed  you  are  ingraved  elfewhere  than  on  the 
cups  you  fent  me,  (with  fo  kind  an  infeription),  and 
I  might  throw  them  into  the  Thames  without  injury 
to  the  giver.  I  am  not  pleafed  with  them,  but  take 
them  very  kindly  too  :  and  bad  I  iufpeited  anyfuch. 
jufage  from  you,  I  fhould  have  enjoyed  your  company 
lefs  than  I  really  did  ;  for  at  this  rate  1  may  fay, 

Nee  tecum  p?]Jum  vivere,  nee  fine  te. 

I  will  bring  you  over  jufl  fuch  another  prefent,  when 
I  go  to  the  aeanery  of  St  Patrick's  ,-  which  I  promife 
jyou  to  do,  if  ever  I  am  enabled  to  return  vour 
KJndnefs.  Donarem  paieras,  &c.  Till  then  I  will 
!    V^-IV.  fU        -  dank 
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drink  (or  Gay  mall  drink)  daily  healths  to  you,  and 
I  will  add  to  your  infcription  the  old  Roman  vow 
for  years  to  come,  V  O  T  1  S  X.  V  O  T  I S  XX, 
My  mother's  age  gives  me  authority  to  hope  it  for 
yours.     Adieu. 


Y 


LETTER      XVIII. 

Sept.  3.  1726.   ■ 

Ours  to  Mr  Giy  gave  me  greater  fatisfaction 
than  that  to  me,  (though  that  gave  me  a  great 
deal);  for  to  hear  that  you  were  fate  at  your  journey's 
end,  exceeds  the  account  of  your  fatigues  while  in  the 
way  to  it  :  otherwile  believe  me,  every  tittle  of  each 
is  important  to  me,  which  lets  any  one  thing  before 
my  eyes  that  happens  to  you.  I  writ  you  a  long 
letter,  which  I  g.uefs  reached  you  the  day  after  your 
arrival.     Since   then  I   had    a   conference  with  Sir 

. ,  who  exprefTed  his  defire  of  having  feen  you 

again  before  you  left  us.    He  faidhe  obferved  a  will- 
ingnefs  in  you  to  live  among  us  ;    which  I  did  not 

/  ;  bat  at  the  fame  time  told  him,  you  had  no 
iuch  defign  in  your  coming  this  time,  which  was 
merely  to  fee  a  few  of  thofe  you  loved  :  but  that  in- 
deed all  thofe  wilbedit,  and  particularly  Lord  Pe- 
terborow  and  myfelf,  who  wifhed  you  loved  Ireland 

,    had   you  any  reafon  to  love  England  more.     I 
faid  nothing;  but  what  I  think  would  induce  any  man 
to  be  as  fond  of  you  as  I,  plain  -truth,  did  they 
know  either  it,  or  you.  I  cannot  help  thinking  (when 
I  confider  the   whole  fhort  lift  of  our  friends)  that 
none  of  them  except  you  and  I  are^  qualified  for  the; 
mountains  of  Wales.    The  Doctor  goes    to   cards,: 
Gay   to   court ;    one   loies    money,     ones    lofes  his 
time  :  another  of  our  friends  labours  to  be  unambi 
tious,  but  he  labours  >in   an   unwilling  foil.     One 
lady  you  like  has  too  much  of  France  to  be  iit  fo] 
Wales  :  another, is  too  much  a  fubject.  to  princes  anc: 
potentates,  to  relifh   that  wild  taite   of  liberty  anc 
poverty.  Mr  Congreve  is  too  fick  to  bear  a  thin  air 

anc 
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and  me  that  leads  him  too  rich,  to  enjoy  any  thing. 
Lord  Peterborovv  can  go  to  any  climate,  bet  never 
J£ay  in  any.  Lord  Bathurft  is  too  great  a  hufband- 
man  to  like  barren  hills,  except  they  are  his  own  to 
improve.  Mr  Bethel  indeed  is  too  good  and  too  ho- 
neft  to  live  in  the  world,  but  yet  it  is  fit,  for  its  ex- 
ample, he  mould.  We  are  left  to  ourfelves  in  my 
opinion,  and  may  live  where  we  pleafe,  in  Wales, 
Dublin,  cr  Bermudas:  and  for  me,  I  allure  you  I 
love  the  world  fo  well,  and  it  loves  me  fo  well,  that  I 
care  not  in  what  part  of  it  I  pafs  the  reft  my  of  days, 
I  fee  no  fun  mine  but  in  the  face  of -a  friend. 

I  had  a  glimpfe  of  a  letter  of  yours  lately,  by 
which  I  find  you  are  (like  the  vulgar)  apter  to  think 
well  of  people  out  of  power,  than  of  people  iri 
power  ;  perhaps  it  is  a  miitake,  but  however  there  is 
fbme thing  in  it  generous.  Mr  ***  takes  it  extreme- 
kindly,  I  can  perceive,  and  he  has  a  great  mind  to 
thank  you  for  that  good  opinion,  for  which  I  believe 
he  is  only  to  thank  his  ill  fortune  :  for,  if  I  am 
not  in  an  errour,  he  would  rather  be  in  power,  than 
out. 

To  mew  you  how  frt  I  am  to  live  hi  the  moun- 
tains, I  will  with  great  truth  apply  to  myfelf  an  old 
fentence  :  "  Thoie  that  are  in,  may  abide  in  j 
h  and  thofe  that  are  out,  may  abide  cut :  yet  to 
"  me,  thofe  that  are  in  mail  be  as  thofe  that  are  ouu 
«*  and  thofe  that  are  out  mail  be  as  thofe  that  are 


I  am  indifferent  as  to  all  thofe  matters,  but  1  mils 
you  as  much  as  I  did  the  iiril  day,  when  (with  a 
mort  iigh)  I  parted.  Where-ever  you  are,  (or  on  the 
mountains  of  Wales,  or  on  the-coait  of  Dublin, 

Tu  mibi,  feu  magni  fuperas  jam  faxa  %im,anjl9 
Sive  cram  Illyrici.legis  aguoris — J, 

Zam,  and  ever  fhall -be  yours,  &c-> 

Uz.  L-.E-T- 
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LETTER      XIX. 

Mr  G  ay  to  Dr    Swift. 

Nov.  17. 1726. 

A  Bout  ten  days  ago  a  book  was  published  hers  of 
the  travels  of  one  Gulliver,  Which  hath  been 
the  cjnverfation  of  the  whole  town  ever  lince  :  the 
whole  impreflion  fold  in  a  week;  and  nothing  is 
more  diverting  than  to  hear  the  different  opinions 
people  give  of  ir,  trough  ail  agree  in  liking  it  ex- 
tremely It  is  generally  faid  that  you  are  the  au- 
thor;  but  I  am  told,  the  bookfeller  declares,  he 
knows  not  from  what  hand  it  came.  From  the 
highefl  to  the  lowefr.  it  is  univerfaily  read,  from  the 
cabinet-council  to  the  nurfery.  !  he  politicians  to  a 
man  agree,  that  it  is  free  from  particular  refleclions, 
but  that  the  fatire  on  general  focieties  of  men  is  too 
ievere.  Not  but  we  now  and  then  meet  with  pecpig 
of  greater  perfpicuity,  who  are  in  fearch  for  particu- 
lar applications  in  every  leaf;  and  it  is  highly  pro- 
bable we  IhaU  have  keys  ptfWimed  to  give  light  into 

Gulliver's  defign.    Lord is  the  perfon  who  leaft 

approves  it,  blaming  it  as  a  defign  of  evil  confequence 
to  depredate  human  nature,  at  which  it  cannot  be 
wondered  that  he  takes  mod:  offence,  being  himfelf 
the  molt  accomplished  of  his  fpecies,  and  fo  lofmg 
more  than  any  other  of  that  praife  which  is  due 
both  to  the  dignity  and  virtue  of  a  man  *.  Your 
friend,  my  Lord  Harcourt,  commends  it  very  much, 
though  he  thinks  in  fome  places  the  matter  too  far 
carried.  The  Duchefs- dowager  of  Marlborough  is 
in  raptures  at  it  ;  file  fays  me  can  dream  of  nothing 
clfe  fince  Cas  read  it :  the  declares,  that  me  hath 
now  found  cut,  that  her  whole  life  hath  been  loll  in 

*  It  Is  no  wonder  a  man  "of  worth  fhould  condemn  a  fatire  on  h's 
fpecies;  as  k  injures  virtue  and  violates  truth:  and  as  little, 
that  a  cciTi'.pt  man  ihonld  approve  it,  becaufe  it  juftifks  his  prin- 
ciples, and  tends  to  excuis  his  practice. 

carefling 
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careiTing  the  word  part  of  mankind,  and  treating  the 
bell   as  her  foes;    and  that  if  (he  knew   Gulliver, 
though  he  had  been  the  worii  enemy  ilie  ever  had, 
ihe  would  give  up  her  prefent  acquaintance  for  his 
friendfhip.      Yon  may  fee  by  this,  that  you  are  nog 
much  injured  by  being  fuppofed  the  author  of  this 
piece.     If  you  are,  you  have  diibbliged  us,  and  two 
or  three  of  your-  bell  friends,  in  not  giving  us  the 
leaft  hint  of  it  while  you  were  with  us  ;  and  in  parti- 
cular Dr  Arbuthnot, .  who  fays  it  is  ten  thoufand  pi- 
ties he  had  not  known  it,  he  could  have  added  fuch 
abundance  of  things  upon  every  fubjeet..     Among  la- 
dy-critics, fame  have  found  out  that  Mr  Gulliver 
had  a  particular  malice  to  maids  of  honour.     Thofe 
of  them  who  frequent  the  church,  fay,  his  delign  is 
impious,  and  that  it  is  depredating  the  works  of  the 
.Creator.      Notwithstanding,  I  am  told  the  Princefs 
hath  read  it  with  great  pleafure.    As  to  other  critics^ 
they  think  the  flying  ifiand  is  the  leail  entertaining  ; 
and  ib  great  an  opinion  the  town  have  of  the  impoiii  « 
baity  of  Gulliver's  writing  at  all  below  himfelf,  it 
is  agreed  that  part  was  not  writ  by  the  fame  hand9 
though  this  hath  its  defenders  too,     It  hath  pafted 
Lords  and  Commons,  nemine  contradicente  ;  and  the 
whole  town,  men,  women,  and  children,  are  quite 
full  of  it. 

Perhaps  I  may. all  this  time  be  talking  to  you  o£ 
a  book  you  have  never  feen,  and  which  hath  not 
yet  reached  Ireland  ;  if  it  hath  not,  I  believe  what 
we  have  faid  will  be  iaflicienc  to  recommend  it  to. 
your  reading,  and  that  you  will  order  me  to  fend  it 
to  you. 

But  it  will  be  much  better  to  come  over  yourfelf^ 
and  read  it  here,  where  you  will  have  the  pleafure 
of  variety  of  commentators,  to  explain  the  dilHcuk 
pailages  to  yon. 

We  all  rejoice  that  you  have  fixed  the  precife  time 

of  your  coming  to  be  cizm  h:ru:idine  prima  ;  which  v- 

modem  naturaliits  pronounce  ought  to  be  reckoned, 

rary  to:  Pliny,  in  this  northern  latitude  of  fifty-', 

-    3   .  -    Cl 
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two  degrees,  from  the  end  of  February,  ftyl.  Greg, 
at  far  the  ft.  But  to  us  your  friends,  the  coming  of 
fuch  a  black  fwallow  as  you,  will  make  a  i'ummer  in 
the  worft  of  feafons.  We  are  no  lefs  glad  at  your 
mention  of  Twickenham  and  Davvley  ;  and  in  town 
you  know  you  have  a  lodging  at  court. 

The  Prmcefs  is  clothed  in  him  filk;  pray  give  our 
fervice  to  the  weavers.  We  are  ftrangely  furpriied  to 
Lear  that  the  bells  in  Ireland  ring  without  your  mo- 
ney. I  hope  you  do  not  write  the  thing  that  is  not. 
We  are  afraid  that  B —  hath  been  guilty  of  that 
crime,  that  you  (like  Honynhnm)  have  treated  hirn 
as  a  Yahoo,  and  difcarded  him  your  fervice.  I  fear 
you  do  not  underftand  thefe  modim  terms,  which  e- 
very  creature  now  underftands  but  yourfelf. 

You  tell  us  your  wine  is  bad,  and  that  the  clergy 
do  not  frequent  your  houfe,  which  we  look  upon  to 
be. tautology.:  The  beir.  advice  we  can  give  you,  is, 
to  make  them  a  prefent  of  your  wine,  and  come  away 
to  better. 

You  fancy  we  envy  you,  but  you  are  miflaken ; 
we  envy  thofe  you  are  with,  for  we  cannot  envy  the 
man  we  love.     Adieu. 

LETTER      XX. 

Kov.  i 6. 1726. 

Have  refolved  to  take  time ;  and  in  fpite  of  all 

misfortunes  and  demurs,  which  ficknefs,   lame- 

TxCis,  or  disability  of  any  kind  can  throw  in  my  way, 

to  write  you  (at  intervals)  a  long  letter.     My  two 

-leaft  fingers  of  one  hand  hang  impediments  to  the  o- 

theis  *,   like  ufelels  dependents,   who  only  take  up 

*  This  was  occaGcned  by  a  bad  accident  as  he  was  returning 
.home  in  a  friend's  chariot  ;  which  in  paffing  a  bridge  was  over- 
turned, and  throv.  n  with  the  horfes  into  the  river.  The  glaffes 
Leing  up,  and  Mr  Pope  unable  to  break  them,  lie  was  in  imme- 
diate danger  of  drowning  j  when  the  pofiilion,  who  had  juft  re- 
ccveredhimfelf,  beat  the  glais,  which  lay  up  perm  off,  to  pieces :  a 
.fragment  ot  which  cut  one  of  Mr  Pope's  iiands  very  dasgercufiy. 

rooni; 
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room,  and  never  are  active  or  affiftant  to  our  wants.  I 
fhall  never  be  much  the  better  for  them. — I  congratu- 
late you  firft  upon  what  you  call  your  coufm's  won- 
derful book,  which  is  publico,  irita  manu  at  prefent, 
and  I  prophefy  will  be  hereafter  the  admiration  of  all 
men.  That  countenance  with  which  it  is  received 
by  fome  ftatefmen,  is  delightful  ;  I  with  I  coulci  tell 
you  how  every  fingle  man  looks  upon  it,  to  obferve 
which  has  been  my  whole  diveriion  this  fortnight.  I 
have  never  been  a  night  in  London  iinceyou  left  me, 
till  now  for  this  very  end;  and  indeed  it  has  fully  an- 
fvvered  my  expectations. 

[  find  no  considerable  man  very  angry  at  the  book. 
Some  indeed  think  it  rather  too  bold,  and  too  gene- 
ral a  fatire  :  but  none,  that  I  hear  of,  accbfe  it  of 
particular  reflections  ;  (I  mean  no  perfons  of  confe- 
quence,  or  good  judgment ;  the  mob  of  critics,  you 
know,  always  are  defnous  to  apply  fatire  to  thofe 
they  envy  for  being  above  them)  :  fo  that  you  need- 
ed not  to  have  been  (o  fecret  upon  this  head.  Motte 
received  the  copy  (he  tells  me)  he  knew  not  from 
whence,  nor  from  whom,  dropped  at  his  houfe  in  the 
dark,  from  a  hackney-coach.  By  computing  the  time, 
I  found  it  was  after  you  lefc  England;  fo,  for  my 
part,  I  fufpend  ray  judgment. 

I  am  pleafed  with  the  nature  and  quality  of  your 
prefent  to  the  Princefs.  The  Irifh  fluff  you  fent  to 
Mrs  H.  her  R.  H.  laid  hold  of,  and  has  made  up  for 
her  own  ufe.  Are  you  determined  to  be  national  in 
every  thing,  even  in  your  civilities  ?  You  are  the 
greater!  politician  in  Europe  at  this  rate  ;  but  as  you 
are  a  rational  politician,  there  is  no  great  fear  of  you, 
you  will  never  fucceed. 

Another  thing  in  which  you  have  pleafed  me,  was 
what  you  fay  to  Mr  P.  by  which  it  ieems  to  me  that 
you  value  no  man's  civility  above  your  own  dignity, 
or  your  own  reafon.  Surely,  without  flattery,  you 
are  now  above  all  parties  of  men;  and  it  is  high  time 
to  be  fo,  alter  twenty  or  thirty  years  obfervation  of 
the  great  world. 

Nullius 
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Nulhus  addiSlusjurare  in  veffa  w.agtftri. 

I  queiUon  net,  many  men  would  be  of  your  intima- 
cy, that  yea  might  be  of  their  intereft :  but  God 
forbid  any  boned  or  witty  man  ihould  be  of  any,  but 
that  of  his  country.  They  have  fcoundrels  enough 
to  write  for  their  paflions  and  their  defigns  ;  let  us 
write  for  truth,  for  honour,  and  for  pofterity.  If  you 
muft  needs  write  about  politics  at  all,  (but  perhaps  it 
is  full  as  wife  to  play  the  fool  any  other  way),  fureM 
it  ought  to  be  fo-as  to  preferve  the  dignity  and  inte- 
grity  of  vour  character  with  thofe  times  to  come, 
which  will  mod  impartially  judge  of  you. 

I  wifh  ycu  had  writ  to  Lord  Peterborow  ;  no  man 
is  more  affe&kmate  toward  you.  Do  not  fancy  none 
but  Tories  are  your  friends  ;  for  at  that  rate  I  mure 
be,  at  mofr,  but  half  your  friend,  and  fmcerely  I  am 
wholly  fo.  Adieu,  write  often,  and  come  foon  ;  for 
many  wifh  you  well,  and  all  would  be  glad  of  your 
company. 

LETTER     XXL 
From  Dr    Swift. 

Dublin,  Nov.  17.  1726. 

I  Am  juft  come  from  anfwering  a  letter  of  Mrs 
H  — 's,  writ  in  fuch  myftical  terms,  that  I  mould 
never  have  found  out  the  meaning,  if  a  book  had 
not  been  lent  me  called  Gulliver's  travels,  of  which 
you  fay  fo  much  in  yours.  I  read  the  book  over, 
and  in  the  fecond  volume  obferve  feveral  pafTages, 
which  appear  to  be  patched  and  altered  *,  and  the 
ftyle  of  a  different  fort  (unlefs  I  am  much  miixaken). 
Dr  Arbuthnot  likes  the  projectors  leail  f  ;    others, 

*  This  was  the  fact,  which  is  complained  of  and  redrefled  ia 
the  late  edition  printed  for  A.  Donsrtdfon. 

f  Becaufe  he  underftood  it-to  be  intended  as  a  fathe  on  the 
j?«W  Set  iety. 
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you  tell  me,  the  flying  ifland  :  fome  think  it  wrong 
to  be  fo  hard  upon  whole  bodies  or  corporations;  yes 
the  general  opinion  is,  that  reiiefcions  on  particular 
perfonsare  moil:  to  be  blamed  :  fo  that,  inthefe  cafes, 
I  think  the  bell  method  is  to  let  cenfure  and  opinion 
take  their  courfe.  A  biihoD-  here  faid,  that  book' 
was  full  of  improbable  lies,  and  for  his  part,  he 
hardly  believed  a  word"  of  it.  And  fo  much  for  Gul- 
liver. 

Going  to  England  is  a  very  good  thing,  if  it  were 
not  attended  with  an  uglv  circumftance  of  returning 
to  Ireland.  It  is  a  fhame  you  do  not  perfuade  your 
minifters  to  keep  me  on  that  fide,  if  it  were  but  by  a 
court- expedient  of  keeping  me  in  prifon  for  a  plot- 
ter ;  but  at  the  fame  time  I  ma$  teii  you,  that  fach. 
journeys  very  much  ihorten  my.  life^  tor  a  month 
here  is  longer  than  fix  at  Twickenham. 

How  comes  friend  Gay  to  be  fo  tedious  I  Another 
man  can  publifh  fifty  thou-iand  lies  (boner  than  he 
can  fifty  fables. 

I  am  jufr,  going  to*  perform  a  very  good  ofnee  ;  it 
is  to  affift  with  the  Archbiibop,  in  degrading  a  par- 
fon  who  couples  all  our  beggars ;  by  which  J  mall 
make  one  happy  man  ;  and  decide  the  great  quefiion 
of  an  indelible  character  in  favour  of  the  principles 
in  famion..  This  I  hope  you  will  reprefent  to  the  mi* 
nifiry  in  my  favour,  as  a  point  of  merit ",  fo  farewell 
till  I  return. 

I  am  come  back,  and  hsv-a  deprived  the  parfon, 
who  by  a  law  here  is  to  be  hanged  the  next  couple 
he  marries.  He  declared  to  us,  that  he  refolved  to  be 
hanged ;  only  defired,  that  when  he  was  to  go  to  the- 
gallows,  the  Archbimop  would  take  off  his  excommu- 
nication. Is  not  he  a  good  Catholic  ?  and  yet  he  is 
but  a  Scotchman.  This  is  the  only  Iriih  event  I  ever 
troubled  you  with,  and  I  think  it  deferves  notice.— 
Let  me  add,  that,  if  I  were  Gulliver's  friend,  I 
would  defire  all  my  acquaintance  to  give  out  that  his 

copy  was   bafely  mangled,  and   ab uied?  and  added 

*  -. 
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to,  and  blotted   out  by  the  printer  ;  for  To  to  me  it 
i'eems,  in  the  iecond  volume  particularly. 

Adieu* 


LETTER      XXII. 

Trcrn   Dr    Swift. 

Dec.  5.  1726., 

I  Believe  the  hurt  in  your  hand  affects  me  more 
than  it  does  yourfelf,  and  with  reafon,  becaufe 
1  may  probably  be  a  greater  lofer  by  it  What  have 
accidents  to  do  with  thofe  who  are  neither  jockeys, 
nor  fox- hunters,  nor  bullies,  nor  drunkards  ?  And 
}eta  rafcally  groom  (hall  gallop  a  foundered  horfe 
ten  miles  upon  a  caufey,  and  get  home  fafe. 

I  am  very  much  pjeafed  that  you  approve  what  was 
fer.t;  becaufe  1  renumber  to  have  heard  a  ereat  man 
fay,  that  nothing  required  more  judgment  than 
making  a  prefent ;  which  when  it  is  done  to  thofe  of 
high  rank,  ought  to  be  of  fome thing  that  is  not 
readily  got  for  money.  You  oblige  me,  and  at  the 
fame  time  do  me  juftice  in  what  you  obferve  as  to 
Mr  P.  Befiaes,  it  is  too  late  in  life  for  me  to  ac"!  0- 
therwife,  and  therefore  I  follow  a  very  eafy  road  to 
virtue,  and  purchafe  it  cheap.  If  you  will  give  me 
leave  to  join  us,  is  not  your  life  and  mine  a  irate  of 
power,  and  dependence  a  Hate  of  ilavery  ?  We  care 
not  threepence  v.  hether  a  prince  or  miniilcr  will 
fee  us  or  no  :  we  are  not  afraid  of  having  ill  of- 
fices done  us,  nor  are  at  the  trouble  of  guarding  our 
words  for  fear  of  giving  offence.,  I  do  agree  that 
riches  are  liberty;  but  then  we  are  to  put  into  the 
balance  how  long  our  apprenticeship  is  to  laic  in  ac- 
quiring them. 

Since  you  have,  received  the  vsrfes,  I  moil  earneft- 
ly  entreat  you  to  burn  thofe  which  you  do  not  ap- 
prove, and  in  thofe  few  where  you  may  not  diilike 
feme  parts,  blot  out  the  reuy  and  fometirnes  (though 
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it  be  againft  the  lazinefs  of  your  nature)  be  To  kind 
to  make  a  few  'corrections,  if  the  matter  will  bear 
them.  I  have  fome  few  of  thole  things  I  call  thoughts 
moral  and  diverting  ;  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  fend  the 
beft  I  can  pick  from  them,  to  add  to  the  new  volume. 
I  have  reafon  to  cbufe  the  method  you  mention  of 
mixing  the  feveral  verfes,  and  I  hope  thereby  among 
the  bad  critics  to  be  entitled  to  more  merit  than  is 
my  due. 

This  moment  I  am  fo  happy  to  have  a  letter  from 
my  Lord  Peterborow,  for  which  I  entreat  you  will 
prefent  him  with  my  humble  refpects  and  thanks, 
though  he  all-to-be-Gullivers  me  bv  very  ftrone  in- 
finuations.  Though  you  defpife -riddles,  I  am  (trong- 
ly  tempted  to  fend  a  parcel  to  be  printed  by  them- 
felves,  and  make  a  nine-penny  job  for  the  bookfel- 
ler.  There  are  feme  of  my  own,  wherein  I  exceed 
mankind;  ?nira  pcanata  !  the  molt  folemn  that 
were  ever  feen  ;  and  fome  writ  by  others,  admirable 
indeed,  but  far  inferiour  to  mine;  but  I  will  not 
praife  myfelf.  You  approve  that  writer  who  laughs 
and  makes  others  laugh  ;  but  why  fhould  I  who  hate 
the  world,  or  you  who  do  not  love  it,  make  it  fo 
happy  ?  therefore  I  refolve  from  henceforth  to  handle 
onlv  ferious  fubjefts,  vlji  anid  iu$  doSIe  Tfevkti,  dijfeif* 
'tis. 

Yours,  &c* 

LETTER      XXIII. 

March  8.  1726-7. 

R  Stop  ford  will  be  the  bearer  of  this  letter, 
for  whofe  acquaintance  I  am,  among  many 
other  favours,  obliged  to  you  :  and  I  think  the  ac- 
quaintance of  fo  valuable,  ingenious,  and  unaffected 
a  man,   to  be  none  of  the  leait  obligations. 

Our  mifcellany  is  now  quite  printed.  T  am  pro- 
digioufly  pleated  with  this  joint  volume  ;  in  which, 
methinks  we  look  like  friends-  fide  by  fide,  ferious 

and 
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sn'd  merry  by  turns,  converimg  interchangeably,  and 

walking  down  hand  in  hand  to  pofterity  ;  not  in  the 
ftift*  forms  of  learned  authors,  flattering  each  other, 
and  fetting  the  reft  of  mankind  at  nought ;  but  in  a 
free,  unimportant,  natural,  eafy  manner,  diverting 
others  j n ft  as  we  diverted  ourfclves.  The  third  vo- 
lume conhTis  of  verfes;  but  I  would  chufe  to  print 
none  but  fuch  as  have  feme  peculiarity,  and  may  be 
diltinguifhed  for  ours,  from  other  writer?.  There  is 
no  end  of  making  books,  Solcmon  faid,  and  above 
all  of  making  mifcellanies,  which  all  men  can  make. 
For  unlefs  there  be  a  character  in  every  piece,  like 
the  mark  of  the  eledt,  1  mould  not  care  to  be  one 
of  the  twelve  thoufand  figned. 

You  received,  I  hope,  fome  commendatory  verfes 
from  a  horfe  and  a  Lilliputian,  to  Gulliver;  and  an 
heroic  epiiHe  of  Mrs  Gulliver.  The  bookfellel 
would  fain  have  printed  them  before  the  fecond  edi- 
tion of  the  bock,  but  I  would  not  permit  it  without 
you:  .ation  :   nor  do  1  much  like  them.     You 

fee  how  much  like  a  poet  I  write  ;  and  yet  if 
you  were  with  us,  you  would  be  deep  in  politics. 
People  are  very  warm,  and  very  angry,  very  little  to 
the  purpefe  ;  but  therefore  the  more  warm  and  the 
more  angry.  Non  nojirum  ejl  t  ant  as  componcre  Jiies. 
I  Hay  at  Twitr.am,  without  io  much  as  reading  newf| 
papers,  votes,  or  any  other  paltry  pamphlets.  Mr 
Stopfcrd  will  carry  you  a  whole  parcel  of  them, 
which  are  fent  for  your  diverfion,  but  not  imitation* 
For  my  own  part,  methinks  1  am  at  Glubdubclrib, 
with  none  but  ancients  and  fpirits  about  me. 

I  am  rather  better  than  I  ufe  to  be  at  this  feafon, 
but  my  hand  (though,  as  you  fee,  it  has  not  loft  its 
cunning)  is  frequently  in  very  awkward  fer.fations, 
rather  than  pain.  But  to  convince  you  it  is  pretty 
well,  it  has  donefome  mifchief  already,  and  jutt  been 
ftrong  enough  to  cat  the  other  hand,  while  it  was 
aiming  ;o  nrune  a  fruit-tree. 

Lady  Eolingbroke  has  writ  you  a  long,  lively  let- 
ter, which  will  attend  this.    She  has  very  bad  health, 

he 
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ie  very  good.  Lord  Peterhorow  has  writ  twice  to 
vm.  We  fancy  fome  letters  have  been  intercepted, 
;>r  loft  by  accident.  About  ten  thoufand  things  I 
wan:  to  tell  you  :  I  wifh  you  were  as  impatient  to 
bgar  them;  for  if  fo,  you  would,  you  mo.it  come  ear- 
ly this  fpring.  Adieu.  Let  me  have  a  line  from  you. 
ijam  vexed  at  loftng  Mr  Stopford  as  foon  as  I  knew 
liim  :  but  I  thank  God  I  have  known  him  no  long- 
er. If  every  man- one  begins  to  value,  mull  fettle  in 
Ireland,  pray  make  me  know  no  more  of  them,  and 
[forgive  you  this  one. 

L  E  T  T  E  R     XXIV. 

'OSi.  2.  T727. 
T  T  is  a  perfect  trouble  to  me  to  write  to  you,  and 
^    your  kind  letter  left  for  me  at  Mr  Gay's  arfecT> 
z&  me  ic  much,  that  it  made  me  like  a  girl.     J  -can- 
not t-eii  wdiat  to  fay  to  you  ;   I  only  feel  that  I  wifh 
you  'well  in  every  circumftance  of  life  ;  that  it  is  al- 
moir.  as  good  to  be  hated  as  to  be  loved,  confidering 
the  oain  it  is  to  minds  of  any  tender  turn,  to  find 
•hemfelves  fo  utterly  impotent  to  do  any  good,  or 
give  any  eafe  to  thofe  who  deferve  moil  from  us.     I 
[would  very  fa;n  know,  as  foon  as  you  recover  your 
complaints,  or  any  part  of  them.     Would  to  God  I 
!:ould  eafe  any  of  them,  or  had  been  able  even  to 
jaave  alleviated  any  !  I  found  I  was  not,  and  truiv  it 
grieved  m-e.     I  was  ferry  to  find   you  could  think 
yourfelf  eafier  in  any  houfe  than  in  mine,  though  at 
the  fame  time  I  can  allow  for  a  tenderness  in  your 
ivay  of  thinking,  even  when  it  feemed  to  want  that 
.endernefs.    1  cannot  explain  my  meaning;  perhaps 
foa  know  it.    But  the  belt  way  of  convincing  you  of 
my  inaulgenee,  will  be,  if  I  live,  to  vifit  you  in  Ire- 
land, and  a£t  there  as  much  in  my  own  way  as  you 
did  here  in  yours.     I  will  not  leave  your  roof,  if  I 
am  ill.     To  your  bad  health  I  fear  there  was  added 
fome  difagreeable  news  from  Ireland,  which  might 
i    Vol.  IV.  t  X'  occafion 
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occafion  your  fo  fudden  departure :  for  the  laft  time  I 
faw  you,  you  afTured  me  you  would  not  leave  us  this 
whole  winter,  unlefs  your  health  grew  better;  and  I 
do  not  find  it  did  fo.  I  never  complied  fo  unwilling- 
ly in  my  life  with  any  friend  as  with  you,  in  flaying 
fo  entirely  from  you  ;  nor  could  I  have  had  the  con- 
#ancy  to  do  it,  if  you  had  not  promifed  that  before 
you  went,  we  mould  meet,  and  you  would  fend  to  us. 
all  to  come.  I  have  given  your  remembrances  to 
thofe  you  mention  in  yours.  We  are  quite  forry  for 
you,  I  mean  for  ourfelves.  I  hope,  as  you  do,  that 
we  lhall  meet  in  a  more  durable  and  more  fatis  factory 
•ilate  :  but  the  lefs  fure  I  am  of  that,  the  more  I 
would  indulge  it  in  this.  We  are  to  believe,  wc 
mail  have  fofnething  better  than  even  a  friend,  there  ; 
but  certainlv  here  we  have  nothing;  fo  good.  Adieu 
for  this  time.  May  you  find  every  friend  you  go  to 
.as  pleafed  and  happy,  as  every  friend  yon  went  froia 
as  forry  and  troubled. 

Yours,  l$c* 

LETTER    XXV. 

From   Dr    Swift. 

Dublin,  OF.    12.  1727. 

Have  been  long  reasoning  with  myfejf  upon  the 
condition  I  am  in,  and  in  conclufion  have 
thought  it  belt  to  return  to  what  fortune  hath  made 
my  home.  I  have  there  a  large  houfe^,  and  Servants 
and  conveniences  about  me.  I  may  be  worfe  than 
I  am,  and  I  have  no  where  to  retire.  I  therefore 
thought  it  bell  to  return  to  Ireland,  rather  than  go 
to  any  diftant  place  in  England.  Here  is  my  main- 
tenance, and  here  my  convenience.  If  it  pleafes 
God  to  refroreme  to  my  health,  1  mall  readily  make 
a  third  journey  ;  if  net,  we  mull:  part  as  ail  human 
creatures  have  parted.  You  are  the  beft  and  kinder! 
friend  in  the  world,  and  I  know  nobody  alive  or 

dead 
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dead  to  whom  I  am  fo  much  obliged;  and  if  ever 
you  made  me  angry,  it  was  for  your  too  much  care 
about  me.  I  have  often  vviihed  that  God  almighty 
would,  be  fo  eafy  to  the  weaknefs  of  mankind,  as  to 
let  old.  friends  be  acquainted  in  another  ftate  ;  and  if 
I  were  to  write  an  Utopia  for  heaven,  that  would  be 
one  of  my  fchemes.  This  wildnefs  you  muft  allow 
for,  becaufe  1  am  giddy  and  deaf. 
{  I  find  it  more  convenient  to  be  fick  here,  without 
the  vexation  of  making  my  friends  uneafy  ;  yet  iri-y* 
giddinefs  alone  would  not  have  done,  if  that  unfo-  . 
ciable  comfortlefs  deafnefs  had  not  quite  tired  me. 
And  I  believe  I  mould  have  returned  from  the  inn* 
if  I  had  not  feared  it  was  only  a  fhcrt  intermiffion, 
and  the  year  was  late,  and  my  licence  expiring, 
Surely,  befides  all  other  faults,  1  mould  be  a  very  ill 
judge,  to  doubt  your  friendilrip  and  kindnefs.  Bur 
it  hath  pleafed  God  that  you  are  not  in  a  {late  of 
health,,  to  be  mortified  with  the  care  and  ficknefs  of 
a. friend.  Two  lick  friends  never  did  well  together; 
fuch  an  omce  is  litter  for  fervants  and  humble  com- 
panions, to  whom  it  is  wholly  -indifferent  whether 
we  give  them  trouble  or  no.  The  cafe  would  be  quite 
otherwife  if  you  were  with  me  ;  you  could  refufe  to 
fee  any  body;  and  here  is  a  large  houfe,  where  we 
need  not  hear  each  other  if  we  were  both  fick.  T 
have  a  race  of  orderly  elderly  people  of  both  fexes  at 
command,  who'  are  of  no  confeqaence,  and  have 
gifts  proper  for  attending  us ;  who  can  bawl  when  I  ■ 
am  deaf,  and  tread  ioizly  when  I  am  only  giddy  and 
would  ileep. 

;  I  had  another  reafon  for  rriy  hafte  hither  ; ..which 
was  changing  my  agent,  the  old  one  having  terribly 
involved  my  little  affairs ;  to  which,  however,  I  am 
grown  fo  indifferent,  that  I  believe  I  mall  lofe  two 
or  three  hundred  pounds  rather  than  plague  my- 
ie\£  with  accounts;  fo  that  I  am  very  well  qua- 
I  lifted  to  be  a  Lord,  and  put  into  Peter  Walter's  ■ 
!  hands. 

Pray  God  continue  and  increase  Mr  CongreveV 
X  2  :      '  amendment  1 i 
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amendment ;  though  he  does  not  deferve  it  like  you, 
Laving  been  too  laviin  of  that  health  which  Nature 
gave  him. 

I  hope  my  Whitehall  landlord  is  nearer  to  a  place 
than  when  I  left  him  ;  as  the  preacher  laid,  "  the 
"  day  of  judgment  was  nearer  than  ever.it  had  been 
"  before." 

Pray  God  fend  you  health,  detfaluiemy  det  opes.; 
anirnam  aquam  till  ipfe  parahis.  You  fee  Horace 
wifhed  for  money,  as  well  as  health  ;  and  I  would 
hold  a  crown  he  kept  a  coach  ;  and  I  (hall  never  be 
a  friend  to  the  court,  till  you  do  fo  too. 

Yours,  tifr. 

LETTER    XXVI, 

Prom   Dr    S  w  i  f  t, 

Qficher  30.  1727. 

THE  firft  letter  I  writ  after  my  landing  was  to 
Mr  Gay  ;  but  it  would  have  been  wifer  to 
direct  it  to  Tonfon  or  Lintot,  to  whom  I  believe  his 
lodgings  are  better  known  than  to  the  runners  of  the 
poft-ofrke.  In  that  letter  you  will  find  what  a  quick 
change  I  made  in  feven  days  from  London  to  the 
deanery,  through  many  nations  and  languages  un- 
known to  the  civilized  world.  And.  I  have  often  re- 
flected, in  how  few  hours,  with  a  fwift  horfe,  or  a 
ftrono-  gale,  a  man  may  come  among  a  people  as  un- 
known to  him  as  the  antipodes.  If  1  did  not  know 
you  more  by  your  converfation  and  kindnefs,  than 
by  your  letter,  I  might  be  bafe  enough  to  fufpeft, 
that,  in  point  of  friendship,  you  acted  like  fome  philo- 
ibphers  who  writ  much  better  upon  virtue  than  they 
practifed.  it.  In  aniwer,  I  can  only  fwear,  that  you 
have  taught  me  to  dream  ;  which  I  had  not  dene  in 
twelve  }  ears,  further  than  by  inexpreFible  nonfenie  : 
but  now  I  can  every  night  diftinclly  fee  Twicken- 
ham, and  the  grotto*  and  Dawley,   and  many  other 
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etceteras;  and  it  Is  but  three  nights  firice  I  beat 
Mrs  Pope.  I  muft  needs  confefs,  that  the  pieafure  I 
take  in  thinking  on  you,  is  very  much  lefiened  by  the 
pain  I  am  in  about  your  health,  You  pay  dearlv  for 
•the  great  talents  God  hath  given  you  ;  and  for  the 
coniequences  of  them  in  the  elieem  and  diitinclion 
you  receive  from  mankind,  unlefs  you  can  provide 
a  tolerable  ftock  of  health  :  in  which  purfuit  I  can- 
not much  commend  your  conduct,  but  rather  entreat 
you  would  mend  it,  by  following  the  advice  of  my 
Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  your  other  phyikians.  When 
you  talked  of  cups  and  impreffions,  -it  came  into  my 
head  to  imitate  you  in  quoting  fcripture,  not  to 
your  advantage.  I  mean  what  was  faid  to  David  by- 
one  of  his  brothers  ;  I  knew  thy  pride,  and  the 
Wmgbtinefs  of  thy  heart,  I  remember  when  it  grieved 
your  foul  to  fee  me  pay  a  penny  more  than  ray  club 
at  an  inn,  when  you  bad  maintained  me  three 
months  at  bed  and  board;  for  which,  if  I  had  dealt 
with  you. in  the  Smithneld  way,  it  would  have  cof: 
me  a  hundred  pounds  ;  for  I  live  worfe  here  upon 
more.  Did  you  ever  coniider,  that  1  am  for  life  ajU 
in  oft  twice  as  rich  as  you,  and  pay  no  rent,  and 
drink  French  wine  twice  as  cheap  as  you  do  Port, 
and  have  neither  coach,  chair,  nor  mother  h  As  to 
the  world,  I  think  you  ought  to  fay  to  it  with  St 
Paul,  Ifsweha^vsfozvn  unto you  fpi  ritual  things*  is  \t 
a  great  thing  if  <v:e  jhailreo.-b.  your  carnal  things  P 
This  is  more  proper  ftill,  if  you  eonflder  the  French 
word  fpiritual,  in  which,  fenfe  the  world  ought  to 
pay  you  better  than  they  do.  If  you  made  me  a 
preient  of  a  thou  fan  d  pound,  I  Mould  nor.  allow  -my- 
ielf  to  be  in  your  debt ,  ana  h  $  made  you  a  n:efer;2 
of  two,  I  would  not  allow  myfelf  to  be  out  of  it, 
But  1  have  not  half  your  pride.  Witnefs  what. Mr 
Gay  fays  in  his  letter,  that  I  was  cenfu-red  for  bep-~ 
ging  prefents,  though  I  limited  them  to  ten  ildilmo-a , 
I  fee  no  reafon  (at  leafl  my  friendmip  and  vanity  iee 
heme)  why  you  mould  not  give  me  a  viiit,.  when  you- 
ihall  happen  io  be  difengaged,.'  I  will  iend  a  period 

"V"      1  4-rv 


246  L  E  T  T  E  R  S    to    and 

to  Chefler  to  take  care  of  you ;  and  you  (hall  be 
ufed  by  the  befc  folks  we  have  here,  as  well  as  civi- 
lity and  good-nature  can  contrive.  I  believe  local 
motion  will  be  no  ill  phyfic  ;  and  I  will  have  your 
coming  infcribed  on  my  tomb,  and  recorded  in  ne- 
ver-dying verfe. 

1  thank  Mrs  Pope  for  her  prayers ;  but  I  know 
the  myftery.  A  perfon  of  my  acquaintance,  who 
ufed  to  correfpond  with  the  la  ft  Great  Duke  of  Tuf- 
cany,  mewing  one  of  the  Duke's  letters  to  a  friend, 
and  profefiing  great  fenfe  of  his  Highnefs's  friencl- 
fhip,  read  this  paiTage  out  of  the  letters,  I  would. 
ci-ve  one  of  my  fingers  to  procure  your  real  good.  The 
perfon  to  whom  this  was  read,  and  who  knew  the 
Duke  well,  faid,  the  meaning  of  real  good  was  only, 
that  the  other  might  turn  a  good  Catholic.  Pray  afk 
Tvlrs  Pope  whether  this  llory  is  applicable  to  her  and 
me  ?  I  pray  God  blefs  her  ;  for  I  am  fure  fne  is  a 
good  Chrillian,  and  (which  is  almoft  as  rare)  a  good 
woman. 

Adieu. 

LETTER      XXVII. 

Mr    Gay    to    Dr    Swift. 

03.  22.  1727. 

THE  Queen's  family  is  at  lad  fettled,  and  in  the 
lift  1  was  appointed  gentleman- ufher  to  the 
Princefs  Louifa,  the  younger!  Princcfs ;  which,  upon 
account  that  I  am  fo  far  advanced  in  life,  I  have1  de- 
clined accepting;  and  have  endeavoured,  in  the  belt 
manner  1  could,  to  make  my  excufes  by  a  letter  to 
her  Majefty.  So  now  all  my  expectations  are  va- 
■nifhed  ;  and  I  have  no  profpe6l,  but  in  depending 
wholly  upon  myfelf,  and  my  own  conduct.  As  lam 
ufed  to  difappointments,  I  can  bear  them  ;  but  as  1 
can  have  no  more  hopes,  I  can  no  more  be  difap- 
f  canted  ;  fo  that  I  am  in  a  bleifed  condition. — You 

remember 
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remember  you  were  adviiing  me  to  go  into  Newgate 
to  finilh  my  fcenes  the  more  correftly. — I  now  think 
I  mall,  for  I  have  no  attendance  to  hinder  me  ;  but 
my  opera  is  already  finiihed.;  I  leave  the  reit  of  this 
paper  to  Mr  Pope. 

Gay  is  a  free-man,  and  I  writ  Mm  a  long  congra-. 
tulatory  letter  upon  #.  Do  you  the  fame.  It  will 
mend  him,  and  make  him  a  better  man  than  a  court 
could  do.  Horace  might  keep  his  coach  in  Augu- 
fius's  time,  if  he  pleaied  ;  bat  1  will,  not  in  the  time 
of  ourAuguilus.  My  poem,  (which  it  grieves  me 
that  I  dare  not  fend  you  a  copy  of,  for  fear  of  the 
Curls  and  Dennis's  of .  Ireland,  and  irill  more  for 
fear  of  the  worft  of  traitors*  our  friends  and,  ad- 
mirers), my  poem,.  I  fay,  will  ihew  what  a  diitin- 
guifhing  age  we  lived  in,  Your  name  is  in  it,  with. 
Ibir.e  others,  under  a  mark  of  Audi  ignominy  as  you 
will  not  much  grieve  to  wear  in  that  company.  A- 
dieu,  and  God  blefs  you,  and  give  you  health  and 
fpirits, 

Whether  thou  chufe  Cervantes7  ferious  air, 
Or  laugh  and jhake  in  Rab'lais7  eafy  chair, 
Or  in  the  graver  gown  injirucl  mankind \ 

Or,  Jilent,  let  thy  morals  tell  thy  mind. 

t 

Thefe  two  verfes  are  over  and  above  what  I  haye 
Staid  of  you  in  the  poem.     Adieu. 

LETTER      XXVIII. 

Dr    S  w  i  F  t     to    Mr    Gay. 

Dublin,  Nov.  23.  1727, 

I  Entirely  approve  your  refufai  of  that  employ- 
ment, and  your  writing  to  the  Queen.  1  am 
perfectly  confident  you  have  a  keen  enemy  in  the 
miniilry.  God  forgive  him,  but  not  till  he  puts 
himfelf  in  a  Hate  to  be  forgiven.  Upon  reafoning 
with  myftif,  I  mould  hope -they  are  gone  too  far  to 
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difcard  you  quite,  and  that  they  will  give  yon  Some- 
thing ;  which,  although  much  Id's  than  they  oughtr 
%vill  be  (as  far  as  it  is  worth)  better  circumftantia- 
ted  :  and  fmce  you  already  jail  live,  a  middling  help 
will  make  you  juft  tolerable.  Your  latenefs  in  lite 
(as  you  fo  fcon  caii  it)  might  be  improper  to  begin 
the  world  with,  but  almoit  the  eldeft  men  may  hope 
to  fee  changes  in  a  court.  A  miniiier  is  always 
feventy  :  you  are  thirty  years  younger ;  andccnlider, 
Cromwell  himfelf  did  not  begin  to  appear  till  he 
was  older  than  you.  I  beg  you  will  be  thrifty, 
and  learn  to  value  a  {lulling.,  which  Br  Birch  faid 
was  a  ferious  thing.  Get  a  itronger  fence  about  your 
loco  /.  and  throw  the  inner  fence  into  the  heap,  and 
be  advifed  by  your  Twickenham  landlord  and  me 
about  an  annuity.  You  are  the  moil  refractory,  ho- 
nelt.  ecod-natured  man  I  ever  have  known.  I  could 
argue  cut  this  paper.  —  1  am  very  glad  your  opera  is 
finifhed,  and  hope  your  friends  will  join  the  readier 
to  make  it  fucceed,  becaufe  you  are  ill-ufed  by 
others. 

[  have  known  courts,  thefe  thirty-fix  years,  and 
know  they  differ  ;  but  in  fome  things  they  are  ex- 
tremely conitant.  Firft,  in  the  trite  old  maxim  of  a 
miniiier's  never  forgiving  thofe  he  hath  injured. 
Secondly,  in  the  infincerity  of  thofe  who  would  be 
thought  the  belt  friends.  Thirdly,  in  the  love  of 
fawning,  cringing,  and  tale- bearing.  Fourthly,  in 
facrificing  tboie  whom  we  really  wifh  well,  to  a  point- 
of  intereit,  or  intrigue.  Fifthly,  in  keeping  every 
thing  worth  taking,  for  thofe  who  can  do  fervice  or 
diiTervice.. 

Now,  why  does  not  Pope  publifn  his  dulnefs  *  ? 
The  rogues  he  marks  will  die  of  themfelves  in  peace, 
and  fo  will  his  friends,  and  fo  there  will  be  neither 
puniihment  nor  reward. — Pray  inquire  how  my  Lord 
St  John  does  ?  There  is  no  man's  health  in  England  I. 
am  more  concerned  about  than  his*-— 4  wonder  whe- 

*  The  Dunciad,       , 
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ther  you  begin  to  taile  the  pleafure  of  independen- 
cy r  or  whether  you  do  not  foretimes  leer  upon  the 
court,  oculo  retort  a-.  Will  you  not  think  of  an  annu- 
ity, when  you  are  two  years  -older*  and  have  doubled 
your  p urchafe- money  ?  Have  you  dedicated  your  ■ 
opera,  and  got  the  ufual  dedication-fee  of  twenty 
guineas  ?  How  is  the  Doctor  t  does  he  not  chide  that 
you  never  called  upon  him  for  hints  ?  Is  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke,..at  the  moment  1  am  writing,  a  ploater, 
a  philofopher,  or  a  writer  ?■  Is  Mr  Pultney  in  expec- 
tation of  a  fon,  or  my  Lord  Oxford  of  a  new  oki 
manufcript  ?■ 

I  bought- you-r  opera  -to-day  for  Sixpence;  a  curfed 
print.  I  find  there  is  neither  dedication  nor  preface, 
both  which  wants  I  approve  ;  it  is  in  the  grand 
gout. 

We  are  as  full  of  it,  pro  modulo  kc/Itoj  as  London 
can  be  ;.  continually  acting,  and  houfes  crammed, 
and  the  Lord  Lieutenant  feveral  times  there  laugh- 
ing his  heart  out.  1  did  net  understand  that  the 
fcene  of  Locket  and  Peachum's  quarrel  was  an  imi- 
tation of  one  between  Brutus  and  Gaffius,  till  I  was 
told  it.  I-  wifh  Mack-heath,  when  he  -was -going  to 
be  hanged,  had  imitated  Alexander  the  Great  when 
he  was  dying.  I  would  have  had  his  fellow-rogues 
dtfire  his  commands  about  a  fucceiTor^and  he  to  an- 
fwer,  Let  it  be  the  moft  worthy,  £&,  We  hear  a  mil- 
lion of  Tories  about  the  opera,  of  the  applaufe  a:, 
the  fong,  That  --was  le^veWd  at  me,  when  two  great 
miniilers-  were  in  a  box  together,  and  all  the  world 
fearing  at  them.  I  am  heartily  glad  your  opera  hath 
mended  your  purfe,  though  perhaps  it- may  fpoil  your 
court. 

Will  you  de-fire-  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  Mr  Pult- 
ney,  and  Mr  Pope,  to  command  you  to  buy  an  an- 
nuity with  two  thoufand  pounds,  that  yon  may 
laugh  at  courts,  and  bid  miniiters — — 

Ever  prefe.rve  fome  fpice  of  the  alderman,  and 
prepare  again  ft  age,  and  dulnefs,  and  ficknefs,  and 
colonels  or  death  of  friends.  A  .where  has  a  reiource 
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left,  that  die  can  tarn  bawd ;  but  an  old  decayed" 
poet  is  a  creature  abandoned,  and  at  mercy,  when  he 
can  rind  none..  Get  me  like  wife  Polly's  mezzotin- 
ts. Lord,  how  the  fchoplboys  at  Wefrminfter,  and 
univermy-lads  adore  you  at  this  juncture  i  Have 
you  made  as  many  men  laugh,  as  miniflers  can  make 
weep  ? 

I  will  excufe  Sir the  trouble  of  a  letter. 

When  ambailadors  came  from  Troy  to  condole  with 
Tiberius  upon  the  death  of  his  nephew,  after  two  : 
years  ;  the  Emperor  anfwered,  that  he  likewiie  con- 
doled with  them  for  the  untimely  death  of  Heclor.  . 
J  always  loved  and  refpeeted  him  very  much,  and  do 
lull  as  much  as  ever  :  and  it  is  a  return  fufhxient,  if 
he  pJeafes  to  accept  the  offers  of  my  moft  humble 
fervice. 

The  Beggar's  opera  hath  knocked  down  Gulliver;  . 
I   hope    to    fee   Pope's    Dulnefs    knock    down    the 
Beggar's  opera,    but  not  till  it  hath  fully  done  its. 

To  expofe  vice,  and  make  people  laugh  with  in- 
nocence, does  more  public  iervice  than  all  the  mi- 
nifters    of   ftate  from   Adam  to  Walpole  j  and  fo 

■adieu. 

LETTER      XXIX. 

Lord    EOLINCBROKE     to    Dr    S  W  I  F  T. 

POpe  charges  himfelf  with  this  letter.  He  has 
been  here  two  days ;  he  is  now  hurrying  to 
London;  he  will  hurry  back  to  Twickenham  in  two 
days  more  ;  and,  before  the  end  of  the  week,  he  will 
be,  for  ought  I  know,  at  Dublin.  In  the  mean  time* 
his  Dulnefs  *  grows  and  fiouriihes,  as  if  he  was  there 
already.  It  will  indeed  be  a  noble  work.  The  many 
will  flare  at  it,  the  few  will  fmile,  and  all  his  pa- 
trons, from  Bickeri-aff  to  Gulliver,  will  rejoice,  to  fee 
themfeives  adorned  in  that  immortal  piece, 

*  The  Dunciai, 
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I  hear  that  you  have  had  Tome  return  of  your  ill— 
;nefs,  which  carried  you  fo  faddenly  from  us,  (if  in- 
deed it  was  your  own  illnefs  which  made  you  in  fuch. 
hafie  to  be  at  Dublin).  Dear  Swift,  take  care  of 
your  health.  I  will  give  you  a  receipt  for  it,  a  la 
Montagne,  or,  which  -is  better,  a  la  Bruyere,  Nou- 
fijfer  bien  ■voire  corps  ;  ne  le  fatiguer  jamais  :  ■  laijjer 
rouiller  Vefprit,  meuble  inutil-,  voire  ontil  danger ~eux  : 
iaijferfo nner  vos  cloches  le  matin,  pour  eveiller  les  cha- 
ftoines,  et  four  fairs  dormir  le  Doyen  ddun  fommeil 
doux  et  profiond)  out  lui  procure  de  beaux  jonges  ~ 
lever  vous  tard,  et  aller  a  Peg/if,  pour  vous  fairs 
payer  d7  avoir  bien  dcrmi  et  bien  dejeune.  As  to  my- 
felf,  (a  perfon  about  whom  I  concern  myfeif  very 
little),  1  mult  iay  a  word  or  two  out  of  complaifance 
to  you.  I  am  in  my  farm,  and  here  I  moot  (trong 
and  tenacious  roots.  I  have  caught  hold  of  the  earth, 
(to  ufe  a  gardeners  phrafe),  and  neither  my  enemies 
ncr  my  friends  will  find  it  an  eafy  matter  to  trans- 
plant me  again.  Adieu..  Let  me  hear  from  you,  at 
lealt  of  you.  I  love  you  for  a  thoufand  things  ;  for 
none  more  than  for  the  j u ft  efteem  and  love  which 
you  have  for  all  the  fons  of  Adam. 

P.  S.  According  to  Lord  Bolingbroke's  account, 
1  fnall  be  at  Dublin  in  three  days.  I  cannot  help 
adding  a  word,  to  defire  you  to  expect  my  foul  there 
with  you  by  that  time ;  but  as  for  the  jade  of  a  bo- 
dy that  is  tacked  to  it,  1  fear  there  will  be  no  drag- 
ging it  after.  I  afTuie  you  I  have  few  friends  here 
to  detain  me,  and  no  powerful  one  at  court  abfolute- 
ly  to  forbid  my  journey.  I  am  told  the  p-ynocracy 
are  of  opinion,  that  they  want  no  better  writers 
than  Cibber  and  the  Britifh  Journalid;  fo  that  we 
may  live  at  quiet,  and  apply  ourfelves  to  our  more 
,  abftrufe  ftudies.  The  only  courtiers  I  know,  or  have 
the  honour  to  call  my  friends,  are  John  Gay  and 
Mr  Bowry.  The  former  is  at  prefent  fo  employed 
in  the  elevated  airs  of  his  opera,  and  the  latter  in 
the  exaltation  of  his  high  dignity,  (that  of  her  Ma- 

jelly's 
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jeily's  waterman),  that  I  can  fcarce  obtain  a  catego- 
rical anfWer  from  either  to  any  thing  I  fay  to  them, 
But  the  opera  fucceeds  extremely,  to  yours  and  my 
extreme  fatisfaction,  of  which  he  promifes  this  poil 
to  give  you  a  full  account.  I  have  been  in  a  worfe 
condition  of  health  than  ever,  and  think  my  immor- 
tality is  very  near  out  of  my  enjoyment  :  fo  it  muil 
be  in  you,  and-  in  poflerity,  to  make  me  what 
amends  you  can  for  dying  young.  Adieu.  While 
I  •am,  I  am  yours.  Fray  love  mo,  and  take  care  of 
yo  urlel  f. 

LETTER     XXX. 

March  21.  i  727-8. 

I  Send  you  a  very  odd  thing,  a  paper  printed  in 
Boflon  in  New-England,  wherein  you  will  find 
a  real  perfon,  a  member  of  their  parliament,  of  thg 
name  of  Jonathan  Gul/etver.  If  the  fame  of  that 
traveller  has  travelled  thither,  it  has  travelled  very 
quick  to  have  folks  cmillened  already  by  the  name 
of  the  fuppoted  author.  But  if  you  object,  that  no 
child  fo  lately  chriftened  could  be  arrived  at  years  of 
maturity  to  be  elected  into  parliament  ;  I  reply,  (to 
folve  the  riddle),  that  the  perfon  is  an  AnabaptiJU 
aud  not  chriftened  till  full  age,  which  fets  all  right. 
However  it  be;  the  accident  is  very  lingular,  that 
thefe  two  names  iliould  be  united. 

Mr  Gay's  opera  has  been  acted,  near  forty  days 
running,  and  will  certainly  continue  the  whole  fea- 
fhn.  So  he  has  more  than  a  fence  about  his  thou- 
far.d  pound  :  he  will  foon  be  thinking  of  a  fence  a- 
bout  his  two  thouiand.  Shall  no  one  of  us  live  as- 
we  would  wiili  each  other  to  live  ?  Shall  he  have  no 
annuity,  you  no  fettlement  on  this  fide,  and  1  no 
profoect  of  getting;  to  you  on  the  other :  This  world 
is  made  for  Ca:iar> — as  Cato  faid  ;  for  ambitious, 
falfe,  or  Mattering  people,  to  domineer  in.  Nay  they 
would  not,  by  their  good-will,  leave"  us  our  very 
-:;,  thoughts,  or  words,  in  quiet.     I  defpife  the 

world 
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w:r!d  yet,  I  allure  you,  more  than  cither  Gay  or  you, 
and  the  court  core  than  all  the  reft  of  the  worici. 
As  for  thole  fcribbkrs  for  whom  yen  apprehend  I 
would  fupprefs  my  .Dulitefs,  (which  by  the  way,  for 
the  future,  you  are  to  call  by  a  more  pompous  name, 
The  Dunceiad),  how  much  that  neft  of  hornets  are 
my  regard,  will  eallly  appear  to  you,  when  you  read, 
the  treadle  of  the  Bathos'. 

At  all  adventures,  yours  and  my  name  mall  ftand 
linked  as  friends  to  poiterity,  both  in  verfe  and  prole, 
and    (as    Tally   calls    it)    in  confuetudine  jludiorum. 
Would  to  God  cur  perfons  could  but   as  weli,  and 
as  furely,  be  infeparable  !  I  find  my  other  ties  drop- 
ping from  me  :  fome  worn  off,  fome  torn  off,  others 
relaxing  daily  :    my  greater!:,  both   by  duty,  grati- 
tude, and  humanity,  time  is  Canning  every  moment, 
and  it  now  hangs  but  by  a  thread  !  I  am  many  years 
the  older,  for  living  fo  much  with  one  fo  old  ;  much 
the  more  helplefs,    for  having  been  fo  lonp-  helped 
and  tended  by  her ;  much  the  more  confederate  and 
tender,  for  a  daily  commerce  with  one  who  required 
rne  jultly  to  be  both  to  her;    and  confequentlv  the 
more  melancholy   and  thoughtful  ;  and   the  lefs  ft 
for  others,  who  want  only  in  a  companion  or  a  friend, 
to  be  amufed  or  entertained.     My  conftkution  too 
has   had  its   mare  of  decay,  es  well  as  my  fpirits, 
and  I  am  as  much  in  the  decline  at  forty,  as  you  at 
fixty.     I  believe  we  mould  be  fit  to  live  together, 
could  1  get  a  little  more  health,  which  might  make 
me  not  quite  infupportable.    Your  deafnefs  would  a- 
gree  with  my  dulnefs  ;  you  would  not  want  me   to 
fpeak   when  you  could  not  hear.     But  God  forbid 
you  mould  be  as  deftitute  of  the  focial   comforts  of 
life,  as  1  muft  when  I  lefe  my  mother;  or  that  ever 
you  mould  lofe  your  more  ufeful  acquaintance  fo  ut- 
terly,   as  to  turn  your  thoughts  to  fuch  a   broken 
reed  as  i  am,  who  could  fo  ill  fupply  your  wants.     I 
am  extremely  troubled  at  the  returns  of  your  deaf- 
nefs ;  you  cannot  be  too  particular  in  the  accounts  of 
your  health  to  me  ;  every  thing  you  do  or  fay  in  this 
Vol,  IV,  f'Y      ?  kind 
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tdnd  obliges  me,  nay,  delights  me,  to  fee  the  juflice- 
you  do  me,  in  thinking  me  concerned  in  all  your 
concerns  ;  fo  that  though  the  pleafanteft  thing  you 
can  tell  me.be  that  you  are  better  or  eaiier,  next  to 
that  it  pleafes  me,  that  you  make  me  the  perfon  you 
would  complain  to. 

As  the  obtaining  the  love  of  valuable  men  is  the 
"hap  pie  ft  end  I  know  of  this  life,  fo  the  next  felicity  is* 
to  get  rid  of  fools  and  fcoundrels  ;  which  {  cannot 
but  own  to  you  was  one  part  of  my  defign  in  falling 
upon  thefe  authors,  whofe  incapacity  is  not  greater 
than  their  infjncerity,  and  of  whom  I  have  always 
found,  (if  I  may  quote  myfelfj, 

Tbdt  each  bad  author  is  as  bad  a  friend. 

This  poem  will  rid  me  of  thofe  infects. 

CeAiie,  Romani  fcriptcres,  cedite,   Graii ; 
Nelcio  quid  majus  najcitur  Iliade  ; 

I  mean  than  my  Iliad;  and  I  call  it  Nefcio  quid, 
which  is  a  degree  of  modefty :  but  however,  if  it  fi- 
jence  thefe  fellows  *,  it  muS  be  fomething  greater 
than  any  Iliad  in  Chriftendom. 

Adieu. 

1  E  T  T  E  R      XXXI. 

From    Dr    S  w  r  ?  t. 

Dublin,  May   lO,  \ji%. 

I  Have  with  great  pleafure  (hewn  the  New-England 
newfoaper  with  the  two  names  "Jonathan  Gulli- 
<ver;  and  I  remember  Mr  Fortefcue  tent  you  an  ac- 
count from  the  aiTizes  of  one  Lemuel  Gulliver,  who 
£aq  a  caufe  there,  and  2 o ft  it  on  his  ill  reputation  of 
beincr  a  liar.  Thefe  are  not  the  only  observations  I 
have  made  upon  odd  ftrange  accidents  in  trifles, 
which  in  things  of  great  importance  would  have  been 

«•  It  did,  in  a  Htle  time,  effe&ually  fiience  them. 

matter 
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Blatter  for  hiffcorians.  Mr  Gay's  opera  hath  been 
acted  here  twenty  times ;  and  my  Lord  Lieutenant  * 
tells  me,  it  is  very  well  performed  i  he  hath  {etn  it 
often,  and  approves  it  much. 

You  give  a  moil  melancholy  account  of  yourfelfj 
and  which  I  do  not  approve.  I  reckon,  that  a  man 
fubject  like  us  to  bodily  infirmities,  mould  only  oc~ 
canonaliy  converfe  with  great  people,  notwithstand- 
ing all  their  good  qualities,  eafmeiTes,  and  kindneffes. 
There  is  another  race  which  I  prefer  before  them,  as 
beef  and  mutton  for  con  it.  ant  diet  before  partridges  : 
I  mean  a  middle  kind  both  for  understanding  and 
fortune,  who  are  perfectly  eafy,  never  impertinent^ 
complying  in  every  thing,  ready  to  do  a  hundred 
little  offices  that,  you  and  i  may  often  want,  who  dine 
and  fit  with  me  five  times  for  once  that  I  go  to  them,  . 
and  whom  I  can  tell  without  offence,  that  I  am  q- 
therwife  engaged  at  prefent.  This  you  cannot  ex- 
pect from  any  of  thofe  that  either  you,  or  1,  or  both 
are  acquainted  with  on  your  fide  ;  who  are' only  fit 
for  our  healthy  feafons,  and  have  much  buiinefs  of 
their  own.  God  forbid  I  fhouid  condemn  you  to 
Ireland  (quanquam  O  ! J  ;  and  for  England  I  defpair  $■* 
and  indeed  a  change  of  affairs  would  come  too  late 
at  my  feafon  of  life,  and  might  probably  produce 
nothing  on  my  behalf.  You  have  kept  Mrs  Pope 
longer,  and  have  had  her  care  beyond- what  from  na- 
ture you  could  expect ;  not  but  her  lofs  will  be  very 
feniible,  whenever  it  mail  happen.  I  fay  one  tiling, 
that  both  fummers  and  winters  are  milder  here  than 
with  you  ;  all  things  for  life  in  general  better  for  a 
middling  fortune  :  you  will  have  an  abiblute  com- 
.mand  of  your  company,  with  whatever  obfequiouf- 
nefs  or  freedom  you  may  expect  or  allow.  I  have  an 
elderly  houfekeeper  f ,  who  hath  been  my  W— -Ip— ~ le 
above  thirty  years,  whenever  I  lived  in-  this-  king- 
dom. I  have  the  command  of  one  or  two  villas  near 
this  town  :  you  have  a  warm  apartment  in  this  houfe, 
and  two  gardens  for  amufement.  I  have  faid  enough, 

*  Lord  Carteret,  f  Mrs  Brent, 

Y  z-  yet- 
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yet  net  half.  Except  abfence  from  friends,  I  eonfefs 
freely  that  I  have  no  difcontent  at  living  here  ;  be- 
fides  what  ariies  from  a  filly  fpirit  of  liberty,  which 
as  it  neither  fours  my  drink,  nor  hurts  my  meat,  nor 
fpoils  my  flomach  farther  than  in  imagination,  fo  I 
refolve  to  throw  it  off. 

You  talk  of  this  Dunciad  ;  but  I  am  impatient  to 
have  it  vc/are  per  or  a  5  — *■  there  is  now  a  vacancy  for 
fame.  The  Beggar's  opera  hath  dene  its  talk  ;  difi& 
dat)  uii  cc?i<vi%/a  fatitr. 

Adieu, 

LETTER      XXXTL 
From   Dr   S  w  1  f  t. 

'  June  ft.  1728. 

Lock  upon  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  us  two,  as 
a  peculiar  triumvirate,  who  have  nothing  to  ex- 
pect, or  to  fear ;  and  fo  far  fitter!  to  converfe  with 
one  another.  Only  he  and  1  are  a  little  fubjecl  to 
fchemes  ;  and  one  of  us  (I  will  not  fay  which)  upon 
very  weak  appearances;  and  this  you  have  nothing  to 
do  with.  I  do  profefs  without  affectation,  that  your 
kind  opinion  of  me  as  a  patriot  (iince  you  call  it  fo) 
is  what  I  do  not  deferve  ;  becaafe  what  I  do  is  owing 
to  perfect  rage  and  refentment,  and  the  mortifying 
figbt  of  flavery,  folly,  and  bafenefs  about  me,  among 
which  I  am  forced  to  live.  And  I  will  take  my  oath, 
that  you  have  more  virtue  in  an  hour,  than  I  in  feven 
years  :  for  you  defpife  the  follies  and  hate  the  vices 
df  mankind,  without  the  lealt  ill  effect  on  your  tem- 
per ;  and  w-ith  regard  to  particular  men,  you  are  in-' 
cliffed  always  rather  to  think  the  better;  whereas 
with  me  it  is  always  directly  contrary.  I  hope,  how- 
ever, this  is  not  in  you  from  a  fuperiour  principle  of 
virtue,  but  from  your  fituation,  which  hath  made  all 
parties  and  interefts  indifferent  to  you,  who  can  be 
under  no  concern  about  high  and  low  church,  Whig 
rxvA  Tory,  or  who  is  fir.fi  minifter.- — s-Your  long  let- 
ter 
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t^c  was  the  lait  I  received  till  this  by  Dr  Delany,  al-. 
though  you  mention  another  fince.  The  Doctor  told 
me  your  fecret  about  the  D unclad  ;  which  does  not 
pleafe  me,  becaufe  it  defers  gratifying  my  vanity  in 
the  moil  tender  point,  and  perhaps  may  wholly  difap- 
point  it.  As  to  one  of  your  inquiries,  I  am  eafy  enough 
in  great  matters-,  but  have  a  thoufaiid  paltry  vexa- 
tions in  my  little  {ration ;  and  the  more  contemptible, 
the  more  vexatious.  There  might  be  a  Lutrin  writ 
upon  the  tricks  ufed  by  my  chapter  to  teafe  me.  I 
do  not  convene  with  one  creature  of  Nation  or  title, 
but  I  have  a  fet  of  eafy  people  whom  I  entertain 
when  I  have  a  mind.  I  have  formerly  defcribed 
them  to  you ;  but,  when  you  come,  you  mail  have 
the  honours  of  the  country  as  much  as  you  pi  cafe, 
and  I  fhall  on  that  account  make  a  better  figure  as  long- 
as  I  live.  Pray  God  prefer ve  Mrs  Pope  for  your  fake 
and  eafe  ;  I  love  and  eiieem  her  too  much  to  wifti  it 
for  her  own.  If  I  were  five  and  twenty,  I  would  wiih 
to  be  of  her  age,  to  be  as  fecure  as  me  is  of  a  better 
life.  Mrs  P.  B.  has  writ  to  me,  and  is  one  of  the 
beft  letter-writers  I  know ;  very  good  fenfe,  civility, 
and  friendfhip,  withjut  any  ilirThefs  or  coiiflfaint. 
The  Dunciad  has  taken  wind  here;  but  if  it  had 
not,  you  are  as  much  known  here  as  in  England,  and. 
the  univerilty-lads  will  croud  to  kifs  the  hem  of  your 
garment.  I  am  grieved  to  hear  that  my  Lord  Bo- 
lingbrcke's  ill  health  forced  him  to  the  Bath.  Tell 
me,  is  not  Temperance  a  neceffary  virtue  for  great 
men,  fince  it  is  the  parent  of  Eafe  and  Liberty  ?  fo 
neceilary  tor  the  ufe  and  improvement  of  the  mind9 
and  which  philofophy  allows  to  be  the  greateft  feli- 
cities of  life  ?  I  believe,  had  health  ben  given  fo  li- 
berally to  you,  it  would. have  been  belter  hufoanded- 
without  ihame  to  your  parts. 


Y  3  L  E 
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LETTER      XXXIII. 

Danvleyy  June  28.  1728. 

Now  hold  the  pen  for  my  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
who  is  reading  your  letter  beu.een  ,two  hay- 
cocks j  but  his  attention  is  fomewhat  diverted  by 
calling  his  eyes  on  the  clouds,  not  in  admiration  of 
what  you  fay,  but  for  fear  of  a  (hower.  He  is  plea- 
fed  with  yoar  placing  him  in  the  triumvirate,  be- 
tween yourfelf  and  me  ;  though  he  fays  that  he 
doubts -he  (hall  fare  like  Lepidus,  while  one  of  us 
runs  away  with  all  the  power  like  Auguitus,  and  an- 
other wi:'h  al!  the  pleafares  like  Anthony.  It  is  up- 
on a  forenght  of  this,  that  he  has  fitted  up  his  farm, 
and  you  will  agree,  that  this  fcheme  of  retreat  at 
leaft  is  not  founded  upon  weak  appearances.  Upon 
his  return  from  the  Bath,  all  peccant  humours,  he 
£nds,  are  purged  cut  of  him  ;  and  his  great  tempe- 
rance and  ceconomy  are  lb  fignal,  that  the  firit  is  fit 
for  my  confutation,  and  the  latter  would  enable  you 
to  lay  up  fo  much  money  as  to  buy  a  bifhopric  in 
England.  As  to  the  return  of  his  health  and  vi- 
gour, were  you  here,  you  might  inquire  of  his  hay- 
makers ;  but  as  to  his  temperance,  I  can  anfwer, 
that  (for  one  whole  day)  we  have  had  nothing  for 
dinner  but  mutton-broth,  beans,  and  bacon,  and  a 
tarn- door  fowl. 

Now  his  Lordfhip  is  run  after  his  cart,  I  have  a 
moment  left  to  myfeif  to  tell  you,  that  I  overheard 
him  yefterday  agree  with  a  painter  for  200  /.  to 
paint  his  country-hall  with  trophies  of  rakes,  fpades, 
prongs,  &c,  and  other  ornaments,  merely  to  counte- 
nance his  calling  this  place  a  farm.— -Now  turn  over 
a  new  leaf.- — 

He  bids  me  allure  you,  he  fhould  be  forry  not  to 
have  more  fjhemes  of  kindnefs  for  his  friends,  than 
of  ambition  forhimfelf.  There,  though  his  ichemes 
may  be  weak,  the  motives  .at  kail  are  ilrcng.     And 

he 
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he  fays  further,  if  you  could  bear  as  great  a  fall* 
and  decreafe  of  your  revenues,  as  he  knows  by  ex- 
perience he  can,  you  would  not  live  in  Ireland  an 
hour. 

The  Dunciad  is  going  to  be  printed  in  all  pomp, 
with  the  infcription,  which  makes  me  prouder!.  It 
will  be  attended  with  Proeme,  Prolegomena,  \Fefttmo- 
nia  Scriptorum,  Index  Anthcrum*  and  notes  variorum* 
As  to  the  latter,  I  defire  you  to  read  over  the  text, 
and  make  a  few  in  any  way  you  like  belt  *",  whether 
cry  raillery,  upon  the  ftyle  and  way  of  commenting 
of  trivial  critics  ;  or  humorous,  upon -the  authors 
in, the  poem;  or  hiftoricai,  of  persons,  places,  times; 
or  explanatory  ;  or  collecVing  the  parallel  paiTages  of 
the  ancients.  Adieu.  I  am  pretty  well,  my  mo- 
ther not  ill  ;  Dr  Arbuthfrot  vexed  with  his' fever 
by  intervals  1  am  afraid  he  declines,  and  we  mail 
lofe  a  worthy  man.  1  am  troubled  about  him  very 
much. 

I  am,  £&, 

LETTER      XXXIV. 
Prom    Dr    Swift. 

July  16.  1728.. 

I  Have  often  run  over  the  Dunciad  in  an  Irifti  edi- 
tion, (1  fuppofe  full  of  faults),  which  a  gentleman 
"fent  me.  The  notes  I  could  wiih  to  be  very  large, 
in  what  relates  to  the  perfons  concerned  ;  for  I  have 
long  obicrved,  that  twenty  miles  from  London  nobo- 
dy underitands  hints,  initial  letters,  or  town  fads 
and  paiiages ;  and  in  a  few  years  not  even  thofe  who 
•live  in  London.  I  would  have  the  names .  of  thofe 
fcribblers  printed  indexically  at  the  beginning  or  end 
of  trie  poem,  with  an  account  of  their  works,  for  the 
-reader  to  refer  to>.     I  would  have  ail  the  parodies  (as 

*  Dr  Swift  did  fo. 

they 
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they  are  called)  referred  to  the  author  they  imitate.— 
When  I  began  this  long  paper,  I  thought  1  ihould 
have  filled  it  with  fetting  down  the  feveral  paffages  I 
had  marked  in  the  edition  I  had  ;  but  I  find  it  unne- 
ceiTary,  fo  many  of  them  falling  under  the  fame  rule. 
After  twenty  times  reading;  the  whole,  I  never  in  my 
opinion  faw  fo  much  good  fatire,  or  more  good  fenfe, 
in  fo  many  lines.  How  it  gaffes  in  Dublin,  I  know 
not  yet ;  but  I  am  fure  it  will  be  a  great  difadvan- 
tage  to  the  poem,  that  the  perfons  and  fafts  will  not 
be  underftocd,  till  an  explanation  comes  out,  and  a 
very  full  one.  I  imagine  it  is  not  to  be  published 
till  towards  winter,  when  folks  begin  to  gather  in 
town.  Again  I  infill,'  you  mufl  have  your  ailerifks 
filled  up  with  fome  real  names  of  real  dunces. 

I  am  now  reading  your  preceding  letter,  of  June 
28.  and  find  that  all  I  have  advifed  above  is  mention- 
ed there.  I  would  be  glad  to  know  whether  the 
quarto  edition  is  to  come  cut  anonymoufly,  as  pu- 
blished by  the  commentator,  with  all  his  pomp  of 
prefaces,  Z5c.  and  among  many  complaints  of  fpu 
rious  editions.     I   am  thinking  whether  the  edito 
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ihould  not  follow  the  old  ftyle  of  this  excellent  au- 
thor, i$c.  and  refine  in  many  places  when  you  meant 
no  refinement ;  and  into  the  bargain  take  all  the  load 
of  naming  the  dunces,  their  qualities,  hiitories,  and 
performances. 

As  to  yourfelf,  I  doubt  you-want  a  fpurrer-on  to 
exercife  and  to  amufements  ;  but  to  talk  of  decay  at 
your  feafon  of  life,  is  a  jeft.  But  you  are  not  fo  regu- 
lar as  I.  You  are  the  mod  temperate  man  God-ward, 
and  the  moil  intemperate  your  felf-ward,  of  moll  I 
have  known.  I  fuppofe  Mr  Gay  will  return  from 
the  Bath  with  twenty  pounds  more  flefh,  and  two 
hundred  lefs  in  money.  Providence  never  defigned- 
hir.-i  to  be  above  two  and  twenty,  by  his  thought- 
leffnefs  and  cuilibiJity.  He  hath  as  little  foreiight 
of  age,  ficknefs,  poverty,  or  iofs  of  admirers,  as  a 
girl  at  fifteen.  By  the  way,  I  mult  obferve,  that 
mv  Lcr-,i  >-:dir.$broke  (from  the  tik&s  of  his  kind- 

nets 
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re  is  to  me)  argues  moil  fophiitically :  the  fall  from 
a  million  to  a  hundred  thou  fan d  pounds  is  not  fo 
great,  as  from  eight  hundred  pounds  a-year  to  one  : 
beiiies,  he  is  a  controller  of  fortune,  and.  poverty 
dares  not  look  a  great  minifter  in  the  face  under  his 
lower!  declenlion.  I  never  knew  him  live  fo  great 
and  expensively  as  he  hath  done  fince  his  return  from 
exile  ;  fuch  mortals  have  refources  that  others  are 
not  able  to  comprehend.  But  God  biefs  you,"  whole 
great  genius  has  not  fo  tranfported  you  as  to  leave 
you  to  the  courtefy  of  mankind;  for  wealth  is  liber- 
ty, and  liberty  is  a  bleffing  fitted  for  a  philosopher, 
—  and  Gay  is  a  Have  juit  by  two  thouiand  pounds 
too  little.  —  And  Horace  was  of  my  mind,,  and  let. 
my  Lord  contradict  him,  if  he  dares. — — 

LETTER      XXXV. 

Balhy  Nov.  12;  1728. 

I  Have  pailed  fix  weeks  in  quell  of  health,  and  found 
it  not;  but  I  found  the  folly  of  folicitude  about, 
it  in  a  hundred  instances;  the  contrariety  of  opinions 
and  practices,  the  inability  of  phyficians,  the  blind 
obedience  of  fome  patients,  and  as  blind  rebellion 
of  others.  I  believe  at  a  certain  time  of  life,  men 
are  either  fools,  or  phyficians  for  themfelves,  and 
zealots,  or  divines  for  themfelves. 

It  was  much  in  my  hopes  that  you  intended  tis  a 
winter's  vifit ;  but  lad  week  I  repented  that  wiih, 
having  been  alarmed  with  a  report  of  your  lying  ill 
on  the  road  from  Ireland  ;  from  which  I  am  jurf  re- 
lieved, by  an  affurance  that  you  are  ftill  at  Sir.  A — *s 
planting  and  building  :  two  things  that  1  &nvy  you 
for,  belides  a  third,  which  is  the  fociety  of  a  valu- 
able lady.  I  conclude,  (though  I  know  nothing  of 
it),  that  you  quarrel  with  her,  and  abufe  her  every 
day,  if  fhe  is  fo.  I  wonder  I  hear  of  no  lampoons 
upon  her,  either  made  by  youridf,  or.  by  others,  he- 
caufe  you  eileem  her.    1  think  it  a  vaiipleuiure,  that 

whenever 
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whenever  two  people  of  merit  regard  one  another 
fo  many  fcoundrels  envy  and  are  angry  at  them  :  k 
is  bearing  teilimony  to  a  merit  they  cannot  reach  5 
and  if  you  knew  the  infinite  content  I  have  received 
of  late,  at  the  finding  yours  and  my  name  conitantly 
united  in  any  filly  fcandal,  I  think  you  would  go 
near  to  fmg  lo  triumphe  /  and  celebrate  my  happi- 
neis  in  verie  ;  and,  1  believe,  if  you  will  not,  I  mall. 
The  infcription  to  the  Danciad  is  now  printed,  and 
infer  ted  in  the  poem.  Do  you  care  I  fnould  fay  any 
thing  faftner.  how  much  that  poem  is  yours?  fmce 
certainly  without  you  it  had  never  been.  Would  to 
God  we  were  together  for  the  reft  of  our  lives  !  The 
whole  weight  of  fcrihblers  would  juft  ferve  to  find  us 
amufement,  and  not  more.  I  hope  you  are  too  well 
employed  to  mind  them.  Every  ftick  you  plant,  and 
every  ftone  you  lay,  is  to  fome  purpofe  ;  but  the  bu- 
fmefs  of  fuch  lives  as  theirs  is  but  to  die  daily,  to  la- 
bour, and  raife  nothing.  I  only  wifh  we  could  com- 
fort each  other  under  our  bodily  infirmities  ;  and  let 
thofe  who  have  fo  great  a  mind  to  have  more  wit 
than  we,  win  it  and  wear  it.  Give  us  but  eafe, 
health,  peace,  and  fair  weather!  I  think  it  is  the 
belt  wifh  in  the  world,  and  you  know  whofe  it  was. 
If  I  lived  in  Ireland,  I  fear  the  wet  climate  would 
endanger  more  than  my  life  ;  my  humour,  and 
health;    I  am  fo  atmofpherical  a  creature. 

I  muft  not  omit  acquainting  you,  that  what  you 
heard  of  the  words  fpoken  of  you  in  the  drawing- 
room,  was  not  true.  The  fayings  of  princes  are  ge- 
nerally as  -ill  related  as  the  fayings  of  wits.  To  fuch 
reports  little  of  our  regard  mould  be  given,  and  kfs 
c£  oar- conduit  influenced  by. them* 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER      XXXVT. 

From  Dr  Swift. 

Dublin,  Feb.  1 3.  1728-. 

I  Lived  very  eafiiy  in  the  country.  Sir  A.  is  a  man 
of  fev.fe,  and  a  fchalar,  has  a  good  voice,  and 
my  Lady  a  better;  me  is  perfectly  well  bred,  and 
leilrous  to  improve  her  underitanding,  which  is  very 
food,  but  cultivated  too  much  like  a  fine  lady.  She 
>vas  my  pupil  there,  and  feverely  chid  when  me 
-ead  wrong.  With  that,  and  walking,  and  making 
wenty  little  amuiing  improvements,  and  writing  fk- 
mily-verfes  of  mirth,  by  way  of  libels  on  my  Lady, 
ny  time  parled  very  well,  and  in  very  great  order  ;  in- 
initely  better  than  here,  where  I  fee  no  creature  but 
ny  fervants,  and  my"old  Prelbyterian  houfekeeper, 
denying  myfelf  to  every  body,  till  I  fhall  recover 
ny  ears. 

The  account  of  another  Lord  Lieutenant  was 
Dnly  in  a  common  newfpaper,  when  I  was  in  the 
country  ;  and  if  it  fliould  have  happened  to  be  true,  I 
would  have  defired  to  have  had  accefs  to  him,  as  the 
(iiuation  I  am  in  requires.  But  this  renews  the  grief 
for  the  death  of  our  friend  Mr  Congreve,  whom  I 
loved  from  my  youth,  and  who  furely,  belides  his 
other  talents,  was  a  very  agreeable  companion.  He 
had  the  misfortune  to  fquander  away  a  very  good 
conftitution  in  his  younger  days  ;  and  I  think  a  man 
of  fenfe  and  merit  like  him,  is  bound  in  conscience 
to  preferve  his  health  for  the  fake  of  his  friends,  as 
well  as  of  himfelf.  Upon  his  own  account  I  could 
not  much  defire  the  continuance  of  his  life  under  fo 
much  pain,  and  fo  many  infirmities.  Years  have  not 
yet  hardened  me  ;  and  I  have  an  addition  of  weight 
on  my  fpirits  fince  we  loft  him;  though  I  law  him 
fo  feldom ;  and  porhbly  if  he  had  lived  on,  fnould 
never  have  feen  him  more.     I  do  net  only  wiih,  as 

you 
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you  afk  me,  that  I  was  unacquainted  with^any  de- 
fending perlbn,  but  almoft  that  I  never  had  a  friend. 
Here  is  an  ingenious  good-humoured  phylician  *,  a 
fine  gentleman,  an  excellent  fcholar,  eafy  in  his  for- 
tunes, kind  to  every  body,  hath  abundance  of 
friends,  entertains  them  often  and  liberally,  they 
,pafs  the  evening  with  him  at  cards,  with  plenty  of 
good  meat  and  wine,  eight  or  a  dozen  together:  he 
loves  them  all,  and  they  him.  He  has  twenty  of 
thefe  at  command  ;.  if  one  of  them  dies,  it  is  no  more 
than  poor  Tom  !  he  gets  another,  or  takes  up  with 
the  reft,  and  is  no  more  moved  than  at  the  lofs  of  his 
cat :  he  offends  nobody,  is  eafy  with  every  body, 
— Is  not  this  the  true  happy  man  ?  I  was  defcribinij 
him  to  my  Lady  A — ,  who  knows  him  too  ;  but  me 
hates  him  mortally  by  my  character,  and  will  not 
drink  his  health.  I  would  give  half  my  fortune  for 
the  fame  temper  ;  and  yet  I  cannot  lay  I  love  it ;  for 
I  do  not  love  my  Lord, — -who  is  much  of  the 
Doctor's  nature.  I  hear  Mr  Gay's  fecond  opera  t, 
which  you  mention,  is  forbid  ;  and  then  he  will 
be  once  more  fit  to  be  advifed,  and  reject  yaur  ad- 
vice.    Adieu. 

LETTER      XXXVII. 

Dr    Swift    to   Lord    Bolincerose, 

Dublin,  March  21*   1 7-9. 

YOU  tell  me  yon  hare  not  quilted  the  defign  oi 
collecting,  writing,  ci?r.  This  is  the  anfwei 
of  every  finner  who  defers  his  repentance.  1  wilh 
Mr  Pope  were  as  great  an  urger  as  I;  who  long  frr 
nothing  more  than  to  fee  truth  under  your  hands, 
laying  ail  detraction  in  the  duft.- — I  find  rnyfelf  dif- 
pofed  every  year,  or  rather  eveiy  month,  to  be  more 
angry  and  revengeful :    and  my  rage  is  fo  ignoble, 

*  Dr  HeHham.  f  Polly. 
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that  it  defcends  even  to  relent  the  folly  and  bafenefs 
of  the  en Saved  people  among  whom  I  live,  I  knew 
an  old  Lord  in  Leiceilerfhire,  who  amufed  himfelf 
with  mending  pitchforks  and  ibades  for  his  tenants 
gratis.  Yet  I  have  higher  ideas  left,  if  I  were  nearer 
to  objects  on  which  I  might  employ  them  ;  and  con- 
temn ing  my  private  fortune,  would  gladly  crofs  the 
channel  and  itand  by,  while  my  betters  were  driving 
the  boars  out  of  the  garden,  if  there  be  any  probable 
expectation  of  fuck  an  endeavour.  When  I  was  of 
your  age,  I  often  thought  of  death-;"'  but  now  after  a 
dozen  years  more,  it  is  never  out  of  my  mind,  and 
terrifies  me  lefs,  I  conclude,  that  Providence  hath 
ordered  our  fears  to  decreafe  wicii  our  iplrits  :  and 
yet  I  love  la  bagatelle  better  than  ever;  for  findino- 
it  troubiefome  to  read  at  night,  and  the  company 
here  growing  taftelefs,  I  am  always  writing  Lad 
profe,  or  worfe  verfes,  either  of  rage  or  raillery, 
whereof  fome  few  efcape  to  give  offence  or  mirth, 
and  the  reft  are  burnt. 

-They  print  fome  Irifh  trafh  in  London,  and  charge 
it  on  me,  which  you  will  clear  me  of  to  my  friends  ; 
for  all  are  fpurious  except  one  paper*,  for  which 
Mr  Pope  very  lately  chid  me.  1  remember  your 
Lordfhip  ufed  to  fay,  that  a  few  good  fpeakers  would 
in  time  carry  any  point  that  was  right  ;  and  that  the 
common  method  of  a  majority,  by  calling.  To  the 
queftion,  would  never  hold  long  when  reafon  was  on 
the  other  fide,  Whether  politics  do  not  change  like 
gaming  by  the  invention  of  new  tricks,  I  am  10^ 
norant.  But  I  believe  in  your  time,  you  would  ne- 
ver, as  a  rpiniiler,  have  fufferedan  ad  to  pafs  thioiS'gh 
the  H,  of  C'  ■ '  '  s,  only  becaufe  you  were  fare  of  a 
majority  in  the  H.  of  L— - s  to  throw  it  out :  becaufe 
it  would  be  unpopular,  and  confequently  a  lofs  of 
reputation.  Yet  this,  we  are  toldj-  hath  been  the 
'cafe  in  the  qualification-bill  relating  to  pen  {loners. 
It  mould  feem  to  me,  that  corruption,  like  avarice, 

*  Estitkd,  A  Libel  on  Dr  -Delany,  and  a  certain  great  Lord, 
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hath  no  bounds.  I  had  opportunities  to  know  the 
proceedings  of  your  miniftry  better  than  any  other 
man  of  my  rank;  and  having  not  much  to  do,  I 
have  often  compared  it  with  thefe  laft  fixteen  years 
of  a  profound  peace  all  over  Europe  ;  and  we  running 
{even  millions  in  debt.  I  am  forced  to  play  at  ftnall 
game,  to  fet  the  beafb  here  a-m adding,  .merely  for 
want  of  better  game.  Fernanda  %'ia  eft  qua  me  qacaue 
pojjim,  &c. — The  d-~  take  thofe  politics,  where  a 
dunce  might  govern  for  a  dozen  years  together.  I 
will  come"  in  perfon  to  England,  if  I  am  provoked, 
and  fend  for  the  dictator  from  the  plough.  I  dif- 
dain  to  fay,  O  mihi preterites — but  cruda  dec  *uiri- 
difque  feneSus.  Pray,  my  Lord,  how  are  the  gar- 
dens r  have  you  taken  down  the  mount,  and  re- 
moved the  yew- hedges  ?  Have  you  not  bad  weather 
for  the  -fpring-corn  ?  Has  Mr  Pope  gone  farther  in 
his  ethic  poems?  and  is  the  head-land  fown  with 
wheat  ?  and  what  lays  Poly bi us  I  and  how  does  my 
Lord  St  ]ohn  *  :  which  lair,  qjueftion  is  very  mate- 
rial to  me,  becaufe  i  love  Burgundy,  and  riding  be- 
tween Twickenham  and  Davvley.  —  I  -built  a  wall 
five  years  ago;  and  when  the  mafons  played  tire 
knaves,  nothing  delighted  me  fo  much  as  to  fta$4 
by,  while  my  iervants  threw- down  what  was  ami  is. 
I  have  like  wife  feen  a  monkey  overthrow  all  the 
dimes  and  plates  in  a  kitchen,  merely  for  the  plea- 
fure  of  feeing  them  tumble,  and  hearing  the  clatter 
they  made  in  their  fall.  I  vviih  you  would  invite  me 
to  fuch  another  entertainment.  But  you  think,  as  i 
ou^ht  to  think,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  hav*  dope 
with  the  world  :  and  fo  I  would,  if  I  could  get  into 
a  better  before  I  was  called  into  the  beft  ;  and  not 
.die  here  in  a  rage,  like  a  poifoned  rat  in  a  hoi*.  I 
wonder  you  are  not  afhamed  to  let  me  pine  away  in 
this  kingdom,  while  you  are  out  of  power. 

1    come    from    looking  over    the   Me/oxge    above 
written,  and  declare  it  .to    be  a  true   copy   of  my 

*  .Lord  .St  John  of  Satterfea,  father  to  Lord  Bolingbvoke. 

prefent 


JFKOM    £*.    S  W  I  F  T,    b&.  2<jT 

prefent  difpofition  ;  which  muft  needs   pleafe  you,- 
fince  nothing  was  ever  more  difp leafing  to  myfelf»~ 
I  defire  you  to  prefent  my  moil  humble  respects, to  my 
Lady. 

LETTER     XXXVIIL 
Br   Sw  i  ft    to   Lord  B  oli-n  g  b  r  o  k  ev- 

Dublin,  April 5.  1 7  29. 

I  Do  not  think  it  could  be  poffible  for  me  to  hear- 
better  news  than  that  of  your  getting  over  your 
ffcurvy  fuit,  which  always  hung' as  a  dead  weight  on 
my  heart.     I  hated  it   in  ail  its  circiunitances,  as  it 
alretfccd  your  fortune  and  quiet,  and  in  a  iituation  of* 
life  that  mu'Jt  make  it  every  way  vexatious.     And  as 
I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you-  for  the  juitice  you  do 
me  in   fupp.oimg  your  affairs   do  at  leail  concern  me 
as  much  as  my  own  ;    fo   I   would   never  have  par- 
doned your  omitting  it.     But  before  I  go  on  j   Ican-^ 
not  forbear  mentioning  what  I  read  iait  iummer  in  a 
newfpaper,  that  you -were  writing  the  hiitory  of  your- 
own  times.     I  fuppofe    fuch   a   report   might   arife 
from  what  was    not   fecret  among,  your  triends,  of 
your   intention    to    write   another    kind  or   hiitory ;  ? 
which  you  often  promi  fed  Mr  Pope  and.  me  to  do.  - 
I  know  he  defires  it  very  much  ;   and  I  am  fure  I  de- 
£re  nothing  more,  for  the  honour  and  love  I  bear 
you,  and  the  perfect  knowledge  I  have  of  your  pu- 
blic virtue.     My  Lord,   I   have   no  other  notion  of - 
©economy,  than  that  it  is  the  parent  of  Liberty  and 
Sfcafe;    and  I  am  not  the  only  friend  you  have  who 
hath  chid   you   in    his  heart    for    the  neglect  of  it, 
though  no*  with   his   mouth,  as  I   have  done.     For 
there  is   a  filly  errour   in    the   world,    even    among 
friends,  otherwife  very  good,  not  to  intermeddle  with 
mens  affairs  in  fuch.  nice  mailers.-.   And,  my  Lord, 
I  have  made  a  maxim,   that  ihculd  be  writ  in  letters 
ot  diamonds,  That  a  wife  man  ought  to  have  mo- 

"L  z.     ■  ney 
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ney  in  his  head,  but  net  in  his  heart.  Fray,  my 
Lord,  inquire  whether  your  prototype,  my  Lord 
Digby,  after  the  reitoration,  when  he  was  at  Briilol, 
did  not  take  fome  care  of  his  fortune,  notwithftand- 
ing  that  quotation  I  once  fent  you  out  of  his  fpeech 
to  the  H.  of  Commons  r  In  my  confeience,  I  believe 
Fortune,  like  other  drabs,  values  a  man  gradually 
iefs  for  every  year  he  lives.  1  have  demonstration 
for  it ;  becaufe  if  I  play  at  piquet  for  fixpence  uith 
a  man  or  a  woman  two  years  younger  than  myfelf,. 
I  always  Iofe  :  and  there  is  a  young  girl  of  twenty,, 
who  never  tails  of  winning  my  money  at  backgam- 
mon, though  (lie  is  a  bungler,  and  the  game  be  ec- 
cleiiaiiic.  As  to  the  public,  I  confefs  nothing  could 
cure  my.  itch  of  meddling  with  it  but  thefe  frequent 
returns  of  dea/nef?,  which  have  hindered,  me  from 
p'-;(iing  lail-  winter  in  London  :  yet  I  cannot  but  con- 
sider the  perfidioufnefs  of  fome  people,,  who,  I 
thought,  when  I  a/as  lail  there,  upon  a  change  that 
happened,  were  the  mod  impudent  in  forgetting  their 
proreukms  that  I  have  ever  known.  Pray,  will  you 
pleafe  to  take  vour  pen,  and  blot  me  cut  that  poli- 
tical maxim  from  whatever  book  it  is  in,  That  rez 
nelunt  d?u  metis  adniinijirari ;  the  cornmonnefs  makes- 
me  not  know  who  is  the  author,  but  fure  he  muft  be 
fome  modern. 

*  I  a**  ferry  for  Lady  Bolingbroke's  ill  health  :  but 
I  pra-ix-fi  I  never  knew  a  very  deferring  pcricn  of 
that  (exy  who  h&d  not  too  much  reaibn  to  compiaiw 
of  ill  health,  X  never  wake  without  finding  life  a 
more  insignificant  thing  than  it  was  the  day  before;, 
which  is  one  great  advantage  I  gee  by  living  in  this, 
country,  where  there  is  nothing  I  mail  be  fony  to 
Iofe.  But  my  greater!  misery  is  recollecting  the 
fcenfe  of  twenty  years  pail;  and  then  ail  on  a .  fuddert 
>p|)ing  into  the  pre  lent.  1  remember,  when  I  was 
a  little  boy,  I  felt  a  great  fill  at  the  end  of  my.  line, 
which  I  drew  up  aimoil  on  the  ground,  but  it  dropC 
in,  and  the  difeppointment  vexes  me  to  this  very 
\:\y  ;  and  I  believe,  it  was  the  type  of  all  my  future 
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iifappointmerits.    I  -Ihould  be  afliamed  to  fay  this  to 
you,  if  you  had  not  a  fpirit  fitter  to  bear- your  own 
misfortunes,  than  I  have  to  think  oftiieiai   .  Is  there 
patience  left  to  reflecl^  by  what  qualities  wealth  and 
.greatnefs  are   got,  and   by  what  qualities  they  are 
loll?    1   have    read  my    friend    Cong  rev  e's  verfes  to 
Lord  Cobhani,  which  end  with  a  viie  and  falle  mo- 
ral;  and  I   remember   is  not  in  Horace  to  Tibullu?., 
.which  he  imitates,    "  that  all  times  are -equally  vir- 
<$  tuous  and  vicious  ;"    wherein  he   differs  from  all 
.poets,  .philofophers,  and  Chriitians,   that  ever  writ. 
Jt  is  more  probable  that  there  may  bean  equal  quan- 
iky  of  virtues  always  in   the-  world  ;    but  fcmetimes 
there   may-    be  a   peck  of  it   in  Afia,  and  hardly  a 
thimble-full  in  Europe.     But  if  there  be  no  virtue, 
there  is  abundance  of  fincerity.;.  for  I  will  venture  all 
I  am  Worth,  that  there  is  not  one  human  creature  in  . 
power,  who  will  not  be  modeft  enough  to  confefs 
that  he. proceeds. wholly  upon  a  principle  of  corrup- 
tion.  J  fay  this,   becaufe  1  have  a  fcheme,  in^fpite  of 
your  notions,  to  govern  England  upon  the  principles 
of  virtue  ;  and  when  the  nation  is  ripe  for  it,  Idefire 
you  will  fend  for  me.     I  have  learned  this  by:  living 
like  a  hermit  5  by  which  1  am  got  backwards  about 
nineteen  hundred  years  in  the  asra  of  the  world,  and  ' 
begin  to  wonder  at  the  wickednefs  of  men.     I  dine 
alone  upon  half  a  difti  of  meat  5  mix  water  with  my 
wine;    walk  ten  miles  a-day  ;  and  read    Baranius. 
Hie  explicit  epiftola  ad  2>c?#?»  .Boling broke,    &t  inaipit 
ad  ami  cum-  Pope.. 

Having  fir.i&ed  my  letter  to-Arifnpprrs,-.  I  now  be-   ■ 
gin  to  you*  I  was  in  great  pain? .about  Mrs  Pope,  ha- 
ving heard  from.,  others  that  fhe.  was  in  a  very  dan- 
gerous way,  which  made  me  think  it  unieafonable  to    : 
trouble, .you.  .   I  am  aiharmed  to  tell. you,- that,.,  when 
I  was  .very  young,    1   had  more  dehre  to  be  famous 
than   ever  fince ;  and   fame,,  like  ail- things  elie  in 
this  life;,  grows  wit h<  rae  every   day   more  a  iriii?,  - 
Bat  you?  yvho  are  fo  much  younger-,  although  you  ;■ 
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want  tn at  health  you  deferve,  yet  your  fpirits  are  as 
vigorous  as  if  yur  body  were  founder.  1  hate  a 
croud,  where  I  have  not  an  eafy  place  to  fee  and  be 
feen.  A  great  library  always  makes  roe  melancholy* 
where  the  belt  author  is  as  much  ibuecz-ed,.  and  as 
oblcure,  as  a  porter  at  a  coronation.  In  my  own- 
little  library,,  i  value  the  ccinpilements  of  Grsevius- 
-  ■..:.  Gionovms,  which  make  thirty-one  volumes  in* 
folio,  [?.i:&  ^vere  given  me  by  mvt  Lord  Boiing- 
broke),  more  than  all  my  books  befides  ;  becaufe, 
whoever  comes  into  my  clcfet,  cafts  his  eyes  ira- 
mediately  upon  them,  and  will  not  vouchsafe  to 
;  upon  t%tQ  or  Xencphon.  I  tell  ycu,  it  is  ai- 
m/oft incredible  how  opinions  change  by  the  decline 
<ft" decay  of  fpirits  ;.and  I  will  further  tell  you,-  that 
all  my  endeavrurs  from  a  boy  to  diliinguiih  myCelrt 
were  only  for  wfent  of  a  creat  title  and  fortune,  that 
I  rmgftt  be  uled  like  a  lord  by  thofe  who  have  an 
opinion  of  my  parts  ;  whether  right  or  wrong,  it  is 
no  gr.eat  matter  ;  and  fe  the  reputation  of  wit  or 
•great  learning  does  the  oSice  ef  a  blue  riband,  or 
.jf  a  epach  and  Sx  hor  fes,  To  be  remembered  fcr 
ever  en  the  account  of  our  friendship,  is  what  would 
exceedingly  pleafe  me  ;  but  yet  I  never  loved  to 
make  a  viht,  or  -be  feen  wanting  with  my  betters;, 
becaufe  they  get  all  the  eyes  sno  civilities  from  me. 
I  no  fooner  writ  this  than  I  corrected  myfeif,  and  re- 
membered Sir  Fulk  Grevil's  epitaph,  "  Here  lies,. 
**  &-.  who  was  friend  to  Sir  Philip  Sidney."  And 
therefcre  I  moil  heartily  thank  you  for  your  defire 
that  1  would  record  our  friendil.ip  in  verit ;  which  if 
I  am  facceed  in,  1  wiH  never  dtfut  to  write  cne 
more  line  in  poetry  while  I  live,  You  muii  prefent 
Sny  humble  fervice  to  Mrs  Pope,  and  iet  her  know 
1  pray  for  her  continuance  in  the  world,  for  her  own. 
itofcEj  that  fibe  may  live  to  take  care  e£  ycu, 
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LETTER     XXXIX, 

Frc??i   Dr  Swift, 

Aug,  ii.  1729,. 

I  AM  very  ienfible,  that  in  a  former  letter  I  talk- 
ed very  weakly  of  my  own  affairs,  and  of  my 
imperfect  vvifhes  and  deiires ;  which,  however,  I  fmd 
with  fosse  comfort  do  now  daily  decline,  very  iuit™ 
able  to  my  ftate  of  health  for  feme  months  paft.  For 
my  head  is  never  perfectly  free  from  giddinefs,  and 
efpecially  towards  night.  Yet  my  diforcer  is  very 
moderate,  and  I  have  been  without  a  lit  of  deafnefs 
this  half-year  ;  fo  f  am  like  a  horfe,  which,  though 
•off  his  mettle,  can  trot  on  tolerably  ;  and  this  com- 
panion puts  me  in  mind  to  add,  that  I  am  returned 
10  be  a  rider,  wherein  I  wi£h  you.  would  imitate  ibc. 
As  to  this  country,  there  have  been  three  terrible 
years  dearth  of  corn,  and  eveiy  place  ilrowed  with 
beggars  ;  but  dearths  are  common  in-better  climates, 
and  our  evils  here  lie  much  deeper.  Imagine  a  na- 
tion, the  two  thirds  of  whofe  revenues  are  fper.t  out 
-of  it ;  and  who  are  not  permitted  to  trade  with  the 
other  third,  and  where  the  pride  of  women  will  not 
fo-fFer  them  to  wear  their  own  manufactures,  even 
where  they  excel  what  come  frern  abroad.  This  is 
the  true  ftate  of;  Ireland  in  a  very  few  words,. 
Thefe  evils  opt  rate  more  every  day,  and  the  king- 
dom is  abiolutely  unuone,  as  I  have  been  telling  of- 
ten in  print  thefe  ten  years  paft. 

What  I  have  faid  requires  forgjvenefs>  but  I  had 
a  mind  for  once  to  let  you  know  the  Hate  of  our  af- 
fairs, and  my  reafon  for  being  more  moved  than, 
'  .perhaps  becomes  a  clergyman,  and  a  piece  of  a  phi- 
lofopher :  and  perhaps  the  increafe  of  years  and  dif- 
©rders  may  hope  for  fome  allowance  to  complaints, 
efpecially  when  I  may  call  myfeit  a  ftranger  in  a. 
itrange  land.  '  As  to  pocr  Mrs  Pope,,  (if  (he  be  ftitt 
alivej,.  I  heartily  pity  you. and  pity  her,.    Her  great 
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piety  and  virtue  will  infallibly  make  her  happy  in  a 
better  life,  and  her  great  age  hath  made  her  fully 
ripe  for  heaven  and  the  grave,  and  her  belt  friend3 
will  moft  wiih  her  eaied  of  her  labours,  when 
file  hath  fo  many  good  works  to  follow  them.  The 
loft  you  will  feel  by  the  want  of  her  care  and  kind- 
nefs,  1  know  very  well  ;  but  ine  has  amply  done 
her  part,  as  you  have  yours.  One  reafon  why  I 
would  have  you  in  Ireland  when  you  (hail  beat  your 
own  difpcfai,  is,  that  you  may  be  mailer  of  two  or 
three  years  revenues,  pro<uifce  frvgis  in  an?zos  copra, 
fo  as  not  to  be  pinched  in  the  leait  when  years  in- 
creafe,  and  perhaps  your  health  impairs  :  and  when 
this-  kingdom  is  utterly  at  an  end,  you  may  fupport 
me  for  the  few  years  I  mall  happen  to  live  ;  and  who 
knows  but  you  may  pay  me  exorbitant  intereil  for 
the  fpoonful  of  wine,  and  fcraps  of  a  chicken  it  will 
coil  me  to  feed  you-  ?  I  am  confident  you  have  too 
much  reason  to  complain  of  ingratitude  ;  ior  J  never 
yet  knew  any  perfon  one  tenth  part  io  heartily  did 
pofrd  as  you  are  to  do  good  offices  to  others,  with* 
out  the  leaft  private  view. 

Was  it  a  gafconade  to  pleafe  me,  that  you  faid 
vcur  fortune  was  increafed  ico  /.  a-year  fmce  I  le£t 
you  ?  you  mould  have  told  me  how.  Thofe  fubjidia 
fenettvAi  are  extremely  definable,  if  they  could  be 
<?ot  with  juftice,  and  without  avarice;  of  which 
vice,  though  1  cannot  charge  .myfelf  yet,  nor  feel 
any  approaches  towards  it,  yet  no  umrer  more  wifhes- 
to  be  richer,  (or  rather  to  be  furer  of  his  rents).  But 
I  am  not  half  fo  moderate  as  you  ;  for  I  declare  I 
canot  live  eafily  under  double  to.  what  you  are  falif- 
£ed  with. 

I  hope  Mr  Gay  will  keep  his  3000  L  and  live  on 
the  intereft,  without  decreafmg  the  principal  one 
penny  ;  hurl  dp  not  like  yorr  feidom  feeing  him.  I 
hope  lie  is  grown  more  difengaged  from  his  intent* 
Kefs  on  his  own  affairs,  which  lever  diiliked,  and  is 
quite  the  reverfe  to  you,  unlefs  you  are  a  very  dex- 
trous difguiier,     1  defire  my  humble  fervice  to  Lcrd 

Oxford* 
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Oxford,  Lord  Bathurft,  and.  particularly  to  Mrs  B— - , 
but  ro  no  lady  at  court.  God  blefs  you  for  being  a 
greater  dupe  than  I.  f  love  that  character  too  my- 
&l£,  but  I  want  your  charity.     Adieu. 

LETTER      XL. 

Oft.  9.  1729. 

TT  pleafes  me,  that  you  received  my  books  at  I  all  : 
j[  but  you  have  never  once  told  me  if  you  approve 
the  whole*  or  diiapprove  not  of  fome  parts  of  the 
commentary,  &c.  it  was  my  principal  aim  in  the 
entire  work  to  perpetuate  the  friendihip  between  usy 
and  to  mew  that  the  friends  or  the  enemies  of  one 
were  the  friends  or  enemies  of  the  other.  i£  in  any 
particular  any  thing  be  ftated  or  mentioned  in  a  dif- 
ferent manner  from  what  you  like,  pray  tell  me 
freely,  that  the  new  editions  now  coming  out  here* 
may  have  it  rectified.  You  will  find  the  ottavo  ra- 
ther more  correct  than  the  quarto,  with  fome  addi- 
tions to  the  notes  and  epigrams  cafi  in,  which  1  wiia 
had  been  increafed  by  your  acquaintance  in  Ireland.  1 
sejoice  in  hearing  that  D  rapiers-hill  is  to  emulate  Par- 
nailus.  1  fear  the  country  about  it  is  as  much  impo- 
verished. J  truly  ihare  in  all  that  troubles  you,  and 
wifh  you  removed  from  a  fcene  of  diitrefs,  which  I 
know  works  your  compaihonate  temper  too  ftrongly. 
But  if  we  are  not  to  fee  you  here,  i  believe  I  ihall 
ence  in  my  life  fee  you  there.  You  think  more  for 
me,  and. about  me,  than  any  friend  I  have,  and  you 
think  better  for  me.  Perhaps  yon  will  not  be  con- 
tented, though  I  am,  that  the  additional  ico /.  a~ 
year  is  only  for  my  life.  My  mother  is  yet  living, 
and  1  thank  God  for  it  :  ihe  will  never  be  trouble- 
fome  to  me,  if  ihe  be  net  Co  to  hcrfelf.  But  a  mejan- 
choly  object  it  is,  to  obferve  the  gradual  decays  both 
of  body  and  mind,  in  a  perfon  to  whom  one  is  tied 
by  the  links  of  both.  I  cannot  tell  whether  her 
death  itfelf  would  be  fo  afrli&inp-.    - 

You  are  too  careful  of  my  worldly  affairs.     I  am 

rich 
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rich  enough,  and  lean  afford  to  give  away  100  /.  a* 
year.  Do  not  be  angry  :  I  will  nflt  live  to  be  very 
old  ;  I  have  revelations  to  the  contrary.  I  would 
not  crawl  upon  the  earth  without  doing  a  Utile  good' 
when  I  have  a  mind  to  do  it.  I  will  enjoy  the  plea- 
fure  or  what  1  give,  by  giving  it  alive,  and  feeing 
another  enjoy  it.  When  I  die,  I  hhould  be  afhamed 
.to  leave  enough  to  build  me  a  monument,  if  there 
were  a  wanting  friend  above  ground. 

Mr  Gay  aflures  me  his  3000/.  is  kept  entire  and 
facred  ;  he  feems  to  lariguiih  after  a  line  from  you, 
and  complains  tenderly.  Lord  Bolingbroke  has 
told  me  ten  times  over  he  was  going  to  write  to  you. 
Has  he,  or  not  ?  The  Doctor  is  unalterable,  both  in 
friendship-  and  quadrille  :  his  wife  has  been  very  near 
death  laft  week  :  his  two  brothers  buried  their 
wives  within  thefe  fix  weeks.  Gay  is  fixty  miles  off, 
and  has  been  fo  all  this  fummer,  with  the  Duke  ana 
Duchefs  of  Queenfberry.  He  is  the  fame  man  :  •  fo  is- 
every  one  here  that  you  know.  Mankind  is  una- 
mendable.  Optimus  ilk  qui  minimis  urgeiur. —  Poor 
Mrs  *  *  is  like  the  it  ft  ;  (he  cries  at  the  thorn  in  her 
foot,  but  wiil  fuifer  nobody  to  pull  it  cut.  The 
court-lady  I  have  a  good  opinion  of;  yet  I  have 
treated  her  more  negligently  than  you  would  do,  be- 
eaufe  you  like  to  fee  the  infide  of  a  court,  which  I 
do  not.  I  have  feen  her  but  twice.  You  have  a 
defperate  hand  at-damir.g  out  a  character  by  grsr.t 
frrokes,"  and  at-  the  fame  time  a  delicate  one  at 
fne' touches.  God  forbid1  you  fhould  draw  mine, 
if  I  were  confeious  of  any  guilt:  but  if  I  were 
confeious  only  of  folly,  God  fend  it!  for  as  nobody 
can  detect  a  great  fault  fo  well  as  you,  nobody  would 
fo  well  hide  a  Gnall  one.  But,  after  all,  that  lady 
means  to  do  good,  and  does  no  harm,  which  ig  a  vail 
deal  for  a  courtier.  lean  affure  you  that  Lord  Pe- 
terborow  always  fpeaks  kindly  of  you,  and  certain- 
ly has  as  great  a  mind  to  be  your  friend  as  any  one. 
I  muil  throw  away  my  pen  ;  it  cannot,  it  will  never 
tell  )  oil- what  I  inwardly  am  to  you. .  Shiodwqueo 
mQirfirare-).  et  fentio  ianium, 

LET- 
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LETTER      XLI. 

Lord  Bo  L  I  N  G  B  R  O  K  £    to    Dr     S  W  I  F  T. 

Briifels,  Sept.  27.  1729. 

I  Have  brought  your  French  acquaintance  *  thus 
far  on  her  way  into  her  own  country,  and  con- 
siderably better  in  health  than  (tie  was  when,  (he 
went  to  Ai-x.  I  begin  to  entertain  hopes  that  (he 
will  recover  fuch  -a  degree  of  health  as  may  render 
old  age  f importable.  Both  of  us  have  ciofed  the 
tenth  iuftre.  and  it  is  hipdi  time  to  determine  how  we 
•fhail  play  the  iaft  act,  of  the  farce.  Might  not  my 
life  be  entitled  much  more  properly  a  IVhat-d'ye- 
cail-it,  than  a  farce  ?  Some  comedy,  a  great  deal  of 
tragedy,  and  the  whole  interfperfed  with  fcenes  of 
Harlequin,  Scaramouch^  and  Dr  Baloardo,  the  pro- 
totype of  your  hero.  — 1  ufed  to  think  fome  times 
formerly  of  old  age  and  of  death  :  enough  to  prepare 
my  mind  j  not  enough  to  anticipate  for-row,  to  daih 
the  joys  of  youth,  and  to  be  all  my  life  a-dying.  I 
find  the  benefit  of  this  practice  now,  and  find  it  more 
as  1  proceed  on  my  journey  :  little  regret  when  I 
look  backwards,  little  apprehenfjon  when  I  look  for- 
ward. You  complain  gnevoully  of  your  fituation  in 
Ireland  :  1  would  complain  of  mine  too  in  England, 
but  I  will  not,  nay,  I  ought  not  ;  for  I  find  by  long 
experience,  that  I  can  be -unfortunate  without  being 
imhappy.  I  do  not  approve,  your  jo'ning  together 
the  figure  of  lixutig,  and  the  phofure  of-  givzxg? 
though  your  old-  paiinp-  friend  Montap-ne  does  fome- 
thing  like  it  in  one  of  his  rhapfodies.  1  o  tell  you  my 
reafons  would  be  to  write  an  eiTay,  and  1  fhail  hard- 
ly have  time  to  write  a  letter  :  but  if  you  will  come 
over,  and  live  with  Pope  and  me,  I  will  mew  you  in 
an  inftant  why  thole  two  things  mould  not  UHev  de 
pair;  and  that  forced  retrenchments  on.  both  may  be 

*  Lady  Boi.iBgbj-cke, 

made  * 
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made,  without  making  us  even  uneafy.  You  know 
that  I  am  tco  expenfive,  and  all  mankind  knows, 
that  I  have  been  cruelly  plundered  ;  and  yet  I  feel 
in  ray  mind,  the  power  of  defcending  without  anxi- 
ety, two  or  three  ftages  more.  In  fnort,  -Mr  Dean, 
if  you  will  come  to  a  certain  farm  in  Middlefex,  you 
fhall  find  that  I  can  live  frugally  without  growling 
at  the  world,  or  being  peeviih  with  thofe  whom  fur- 
tune  has  appointed  tu  eat  my  bread,  im'lead  of  ap- 
pointing me  to  eat  theirs  :  and  yet  I  have  naturally 
as  little  difpoiition  to  frugality  as  any  man  alive. 
You  fay  you  are  no  philofopher,  and  I  think  you  are 
in  the  right  to  diflike  a  word  which  is  fo  often  abu- 
fed  ;  but  I  am  fare  you  like  to  follow  reafon,  not 
cuftom,  (vvhich  is  fcmetimes  the  reafon,  and  oftener 
the  caprice  of  others,  of  the  mob  of  the  world.) 
New.  to  be  fure  of  doing  this,  you  mull  wear  your 
philcfcphical  fpeclacles  as  conllantly  as  the  Spaniards 
ufed  to  wear  theirs.  You  muft  make  them  part  of 
your  drefs,  and  foomrpart  with  your  broad- brim- 
med beaver,  your  gown,  your  fcarf,  or  even  that 
emblematical  vellment,  your  furplice.  Through  this 
medium  you  will  fee  few  things  to  be  vexed  at,  few 
pedfohs  to  be  angry  at :  and  yet  there  will  frequently 
be  things  vvhich  we  ought  to  wifh  altered,  and  per- 
ibns  whom  we  ought  to  wifh  hanged. 

In  your  letter  to  Pope,  you  agree,  that  a  regard 
for  fame  becomes  a  man  more  towards  his  exit,  than 
at  his  entrance  into. life  ;  and  yet  you  confefs,  that 
the  longer  you  live,  the  more  you  grow  indifferent 
about  it.  Your  fentiment  is  true  and  natural ;  your 
reafoning,  I  am  afraid.,  is  not  fo  upon  this  occafion. 
Prudence  will  make  us  defue  fame,  becaufe  it  gives 
us  many  real  and  great  advantages  in  all  the  affairs 
of  life.  Fame  is  the  wife  man's  means  ;  his  ends  are 
his  own  good,  and  the  good  of  fociety.  You  poets 
and  orators  have  inverted  this  order  ;  you  propofe 
fame  as  the  end  :  and  good,  or  at  lea  ft  great  actions, 
a;  the  means.     You  go  further:  you  teach  our  felf- 

iove 
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love  to  anticipate  the  applaufe  which  we  fuppofe  will 
be  paid  by  pefterity  to  our  names  ;  and  with  idle  no- 
tions of  immortality  you  tarn  other  heads  besides 
your  own  :  I  am  afraid  this  may  have  done  fome 
harm  in  the  world. 

Fame  is  an  objed  which  men  purfue  faccefsfully 
by  various,  and  even  contrary  couries.  Your  doclrine 
leads  them  to  look  on  this  end  as  eiTential,  and  or 
the  means  as  indifferent ;  fo  that  Fabricius  and  Craf- 
fus,  Cato  and  Csefar,  prefTed  forward  to  the  fame 
goal.  After  all,  perhaps  it  may  appear,  from  a  con- 
iideration  of  the  depravity  of  mankind,  that  you 
could  do  no  better,  nor  keep  up  virtue  in  the  world, 
without  calling  this  pailion,  or  this  direction  of  felf- 
love,  in  to  your  aid.  Tacitus  has  crouded  this  ex- 
cufe  for  you,  according  to  his  manner,  into  a  ma- 
xim, Contemptu  famte*)  contemni  <wrtute$.  But  now, 
whether  we  confider  fame  as  an  ufeful  iaftr.ument 
in  all  the  occurrences  of  private  and  public  life,  or 
whether  we  confider  it  as  the  cauie  ot  chat  pica  are 
which  our  felf-love  is  fo  fond  of;  methinks,  our  en- 
trance into  life,  or  (to  fpeak  more  properly)  our 
youth,  not  our  old  age,  is  thefeafon  vvhen  we  ought 
to  defire  it  moft,  and  therefore  when  it  is  moft  beco- 
ming to  deiire  it  with  ardour.  If  it  is  useful,  it  is  to 
be  defired  moft  when  we  have,  or  may  hope  to  have, 
a  long  fcene  of  ac~hion  open  before  us.  Towards  our 
exit,  this  fcene  of  a£lion  is  or  fhould  be  clofed  ;  and 
then,  methinks,  it  is  unbecoming  to  grow  fender  of 
'a  thing  which  we  have  no  longer  occaiion  for*  If  it 
lis  pleafant,  the  fooner  we  are  in  poiTetfion  of  fame, 
the  longer  we  (hall  enjoy  this  pleafure.  When  it  is 
acquired  early  in  life,  it  may  tickle  us  on  rill  old 
age;  but  when  it  is  acquired  late,  the  feufation  of 
pleafure  will  be  more  faint,  and  mingled  with  the 
iregret  of  our  not  having  tailed  it  iboner. 

From  my  farm,   Oci.  5 . 

I  am  here ;  I  have  le^n  Pope,  and  one  of  my  firfl; 

inquiries  was  after  you.     He  tells  me  a  thing  I  am 

Vol.  IV.  f  A  a  for;y 
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forry  to  hear  :  You  are  building,  it  feems,  on  a  piece 
of  land  you  have  acquired  for  that  purpofe,  in  fome 
county  cf  Ireland  *.  Though  I  have  built  in  a  part 
of  the  world,  which  I  prefer  very  little  to  that  where 
you  have  been  thrown  and  confined  by  our  ill  fortune 
and  yours,  yet  I  2m  forry  you  do  the  fame  thing.  I 
have  repented  a  thoufand  times  of  my  refolution,  and 
I  hope  you  will  repent  of  yours  before  it  is  executed. 
Adieu,  my  old  and  worthy  friend.  May  the  phyhcal 
.evils  of  life  fall  as  eafily  upon  you,  as  ever  they  did 
on  any  man  who  lived  to  be  old  ;  and  may  the  mo- 
ral evils  which  furround  us,  make  as  little  imprefiion 
on  you,  as  they  ought  to  make  on  one  who  has  fuch 
fuperiour  fenfe  to  eiKmate  things  by,  and  fo  much 
virtue  to  wrap  himfelf  up  in. 

My  wife  defires  not  to  be  forgotten  by  you.  She 
is  faithfully  your  fervant,  and  zealoufly  your  admi- 
rer. She  will  be  concerned  and  difappointed  not  to 
find  you  in  this  ifland  at  her  return,  which  hope  both 
fhe  and  I  had  been  made  to  entertain  before  I  went 
abroad. 

LETTER     XLIi. 

Dr   Swift    to  Lord  Bolikgergke,    : 


Dublin,    Oft.  ci.  172 


Received  your  Lordfhip's  travelling  letter  of  fe- 
veral  dates,  at  feveral  ftages,  and  from  different 
nations,  languages,  and  religions.  Neither  could 
any  thing  be  more  obliging  than  your  kind  remem- 
brance of  me  in  fo  many  places.  As  to  your  ten 
luftres,  I  remember,  when  i  complained  in  a  letter 
to  Prior,  that  I  was  fifty  years  old,  he  was  half  an- 
gry in  jefr,  and  anfwered  me  out  of  Terence,  IJia 
£Ot?wi£moraiio  eft  quaft  exprciratio.  How  then  ought 
1  to  rattle  you,  when  I  have  a  dozen  years  more  to 
anfwer  for,  all  monalHcaliy  paifed  in  this  country  of 
liberty,  and  delight,  and  money,  and  good  company!. 
*  In  the  county  of  Armagh,  called  Drapisr,s  hill. 
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I  go  on  anfwerxhg  your  letter.  It  is  you  were  my 
hero,  but  the  other  *  never  was  :  yet  if  he  were,  it 
was  your  own  fault,,  who  taught  me  to  love  him,  and 
often  vindicated  him,  in  the  beginning  of  your  mi- 
niftry,  from  my  accusations'.  But  I  granted  he  had 
the  greateit  inequalities  of  any  man  alive,  and  his 
whole  fcene  was  fifty  times  more  a  What-d'ye-call- 
it,  than  yours  :  for,  I  declare,  yours  was  unie ;  and' 
I  wim  you  would  fo  order  it,  that  the  world  may  be 
as  wife  as  I  upon  that  article,  Mr  Pope  wifhes  it 
too ;  and  I  believe  there  is  not  a  more  honefi  man  in 
England,  even  without  wit.  But  you  regard  us 
not.  - — -  I  was  f  forty- feven  years  old  when  i  began? 
to  think  of  death  ;  and  the  reflections  upon  it  now 
begin  when  I  wake  in  the  mornincr,  and  end  when  I 

am  going  to  fleep, 1  writ  to  Mr  Pope,  and  not 

to  you.  My  birth,  although  from  a  family  not  un-~ 
diflinguifhed  in  its  time,  is  many  degrees  inferiour 
to  yours  ;  all  my  pretentions  from  perfon  and  parts 
infinitely  fo  ;  I  a  younger  Ion  of  younger  fons ;  you* 
born  to  a  great  fortune  :  yet  1  fee  you,  with  all  your 
advantages,  funk  to  a  degree  that  you  could  never 
have  been  without  them  :  but  yet  I  fee  you  as  much 
efceemed,  as  much  beloved,  as  much  dreaded,  and 
perhaps  more,  (though  it  be  almoit  impoiiible),  than 
lever  you  were  in  your  higher!  exaltation  ;  —  only  I 
grieve  like  an  alderman  that  you  are  not  fo  rich.- 
And  yet,  my  Lord,  I  pretend  to  value  money  as  lit- 
tle as  you  ;  and  I  will  call  five  hundred- witneffes- (if 
you  will  take  Irifh  witneiles)  to  prove  it.  I  re- 
nounce your  whole  philofophy,  becau-fe  it  is  not  you? 
;  practice.  By  zhefgure  of  living,  (if  I  ufed  that  ex- 
prefiion  to  Mr  Pope),  I  do  not  mean  the  parade,  but. 
a  fuitablenefs  to  your  mind  ;  and  as  for  the  pleafure 
\of  giving^  I"  know  your  foul  differs  when  you  are 
debarred  of  it.  Could  you,  when  your  own  genero- 
nty  and  contempt  of  outward  things,  (be  not  offend- 
ed, it  is  no  ecclefiaitical,  but  an  Epi&etian -phrafe),, 
could  you,  when  thefe  have  brought  you  to  it,  come 

*■  Lori  Oxford.  f  The  vear  of  Queen  Anne's  death. 

Aa.2     '  over." 
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over  and  live  with  Mr  Pope  and  me  at  the  deanery  ? 
I  could  almoft  vvifh  the  experiment  were  tried. — 
No,  God  forbid,  that  ever  fuch  a  fcosndrel  as  Want 
ihcuid  dare  to  approach  you.  Bat,  in  the  mean 
time,  do  not  brag,  retrenchments  are  not  your  talent. 
But,  as  old  Weymouth  faid  to  me  in  his  lordly  La- 
tin, Philofopba  verba,  ignanja  epera  ;  I  wifh  you 
could  learn  arithmetic,  that  three -and  two  make 
five,  and  will  never  make  more.  My  philosophical 
fpeclatles  which  you  adviled  me  to,  will  tell  me  that 
lean  live  on  50/,  a-year,  (wine  excluded,  which 
my  bad  health  forces  me  to)  ;  but  I  cannot  endure 
that  otium  mould  be  fine  dignitat*.  —  My  Lord,. 
"what  I  would  have  faid  ef  fame,  is  meant  of  fame 
which  a  man  enjoys  in  his  life  ;  becaufe  I  cannot  be 
a  great  Lord,  I  would  acquire  what  is  a  kind  of/ulr- 
Odium  ;  1  would  endeavour  that  my  betters  mould 
ieek  me  by  the  merit  of  femething  diilinguiuiable,, 
inilead  of  my  feeking  them.  The  deiire  of  enjoying 
it  is  after- times,  is  owing  to  the  fpirit  and  felly  of 
youth  :  but  with  age  we  learn  to  know  the  houfe  is 
fo  full,  that  there  is  no  room  for  above  one  or  two  at 
moll  in  an  age,  through  the  whole  world.  My  1  ord, 
I  hate  and  love  to  write  to  you  ;  it  gives  mepleafure*. 
and  kills  me  with  melancholy.  The  d- —  take  ftu- 
pidity,  that  it  will  not  come  to  fupply  the  want  of 
philofophy. 

LETTER       XLI1I. 
From  Dr  Swift. 

Qa,  31,.  1729. 

YOU"  were  fo  careful  offending  me  the  Dunciad* 
that  I  have  received  five  of  them,  and  have 
pleafed  four  friends.  X  am  one  of  every  body  who 
approve  every  part  of  it,  text  and  comment ;  but  am 
one  abitracled  from  every  body,  in  the  happinefs  of 
being  recorded  your  friend,  while  wit,  and  humour, 
and  poiitenefs  fhall  have  any  memorial  among  us. 

As 
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As  for  your  octavo  edition,  we  know  nothing  of  it ; ; 
fer  we  have  an  octavo  of  oar  own,  which  hath  fold 
wonderfully,  confidering  our  poverty,    and  dulnefs, 
the  confequence  of  it. 

1  writ  this  poll  to  Lord  B;  and  told  him  in  my  let- 
ter, that,   with  a  great  deal  of  lofs  for  a  frolic,  I  will; 
ily  as  fopn  as  build;   I  have  neither  years,  nor  fpi-^ 
rits,  nor  money,  nor  patience  for  fuch  amufements> 
The  frolic  is  gone  oft,  and  I  am  only  100  /.  the  poor- 
er.    But  this  kingdonris  grown  lb  exeeifively  poor,.. 
that  we  wife  men  mult  think  of  nothing  but  getting; 
a  little  ready  money.    It  is  thought  there  are  not  two 
hundred    tnoa!and   pounds   of  ipecie  in   the  wholer 

lifland;  for  we  return  thrice  as  mush  to  our  abfen- 
Uts,  as  we  get  by  trade,  and  fo  are-  all  inevitably 
widone  ;  which  I  have  been  telling -them  in  print 
.  ten  years,  to  as  little- purpofe  as  if  it  came  from, 
the  pulpit.  And  this  is  enough  for  Iriih  politics, 
which  i  only  mention,  becaufe  it  fo  nearly  touches 
myfelf.     I  muft  repeat,  what,   I  believe,-!  have  faid 

>  before,  that  I  pity  you  much  more  than  Mrs  Pope. 
Such  a  parent  and  friend,  hourly  declining   before 

I  your  eves,  is  an  object  very  unfit  for  your  health, 
and  duty,  and  tender  difpoiition ;  and  I  pray  God 
it  may  not  affect  you  too  much.  I  am  as  much  fa- 
tis'ied  that  your  additional  100  L  per  annum,  is.  for 
ycur  life  as  if.it  were  for  ever.  _You  have  encuglrto 
leave  your  friends,  I  would  not  have  them  glad  to  be 
rid  of  you  ;  and  I  (hall  take  care  that  none  but  my 
enemies  will  be  glad  to  get  rid. of  me.  You  have 
embroiled  me  with  Lord  B about  the  figure  of 

O 

living,  and  the  pleaiure  of  giving.  I  -am  under  the 
Becefiky  of  fome  little  paltry  figure  in  the  fb.tion  I 
am:  but  i  make  it  as  little  as  poiSble.. .  As  to  the 
other  part,  you  are  bafe,  becauie  I  thought  myfelf  as 
great  a  giver  as  ever  was  of  my  ability  ;  and  yet  in 
proportion  you  exceed,  and  have  kept  it  till  now  a  ie- 
cre;  even  from  me,  when  I  wondered  how  yon  were, 
able  to  live  with  your  whole  little  revenue, ..   Adieu, 

Aa.j.  L— - 
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L C — — ,  who  doth  his  duty  of  a  good  go- 

verncur  in  inflating  this  kingdom  as  much  as  he- 
can,  talks  to  me  of  you  in  the  maimer  he  ought.. 

LETTER      XLIV. 

hord    BOLL  NGBROKE     to     3r     S  W  I  F  T„ 

Novelty.  1729. 

I  Find   that  you  have  laid  afide  your  project  of 
building  in  Ireland,  and- that  we  fhall  fee  you  in 
*nis  ifl^nd  cum  vcxphyris^  et  bir  undine  prima*     I  know 
siot  whether  the  love  of  fameincreaies  as  we  advance 
in  age;   fare  I  am  that  the  force  of  friendfhip  does. 
I  loved  you  aim.  ft  twenty  years  ago,  I  thought  of 
you  as  well  as  i  do  now  ;  better  was  beyond  the 
power  of   conception,    or,    to  avoid   an  equivoque^ 
bevond   the  extent  of  my  ideas.     Whether  you  are: 
more  obliged  to  me  for  loving  you  as  well  when  I 
knew  you  lefs,  or  for.  loving  you- as  well  after  loving 
you  fo  many  years,   1  (hall  not  determine.      What  I 
would  fay  is  this  :  Whiltf.  my  mind  grows  daily  more 
independent  of  the  world,  and  feels  lefs  need  of  lean* 
mg  on  external  objects,  the  ideas  of  friendfhip  return 
rftener,  they  bufy  me,  they  warm  me  more.     Is  it 
that  we  grow  more  tender  as  the  moment  of  our  great 
fcparation  approaches  ?  or  is  it  that  they  who  are  to 
live  together  in  another  flate,   (for  vera  amicitia  non 
r.ifi  inter  bones),  begin  to  feel  more  ilrongiy  that  di- 
vine fy mpathy  which  is  to  be  the  great  band  of  their 
future  i'ociety  ?  There  is  no  one  thought  which  fooths 
m/  mind  like  this.     I  encourage  my  imagination  to 
purfue  it,  and  am  heartily  afnicled  when  another  fa- 
culty of  the  intellect  comes  boiiiercufly  inr  and  wakes 
Mie  from  fo  pleafmg  a  dream,  if  it  be  a  dream.     I 
will  dwell  no  more  on  ceconomics  than  I  have  done 
in  my  former  letter.     Thus  muck  only  I  will  fayy 
that  ctium  cum  dignilate  is  to  be  had  with  500  /.  a- 
year  as  we!l  as  with   5000  :  the  difference  will  be 
found  ia  the  value  of  the  man,,  and  not  in  that  of  the 

eflate. 
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eflate.  I  do  afTure  )ou,  that  I  have  never  quitted  the 
dengn  of  collecting,  revdfmg,  improving,  and  extend- 
ing feveral  materials  which  are  ftill  in  my  power;  and 
I-h&pe  that  the  time  of  letting  myfelf  about  this  lait 
work  of  my  life  is  not  far  off.  Many  papers  of  much 
euriofity  and  importance  are  loft,  and  fome  of  them  in 
a  manner  which-  would  furprife  and  anger  you.  How- 
ever, I  mall  be  able  to  convey  feveral  great  truths  to 
pofteri.tyyfo  clearly  and  fo  authentically,  that  the  Bur- 
nets  and  the  Oldmixons  of  another  age  may  rail,  but 
not  be  able  to  deceive-.  Adieu,-  rny  friend.  1  have  ta- 
ken up  more  of  this  paper  than  belongs  to  mer  iince 
Pope  is- to  write  to  you.  No  matter  :  for,  upon  re- 
collection, the  rules  of  proportion  are  not  broken  5: 
lie  will  fay  as  much  to  you  in  one  page,  as  I  have 
(aid  in  three.  Bid  iiirn  talk  to  you  of  the  work  he  ia 
about,  I  hope  in  good  earneit  ;  it  is  a  fine  one  ;  and 
will  be,  in  his  hands,  an  original  f.  His  fole  com- 
plaint is,  that  he  finds  it  too  ta£y  in  the  execution .. 
This  flatters  his  lazmefs.;  it  flatters  my  judgment,  who 
always  thought,  that  (univerial  as  his  talents  are)  this 
is  eminently  and  peculiarly  his,  above  all  the  writers 
I  know  living  or  dead  ;  I  do  not  except  Horace. 

Adieu>- 

LETTER     XLV. 

Ncv.  28..  1729. 

I^JJis  letter  (like  all  mine)  will  be  a  rhapfody  5 
it  is  many  years  ago  fmce  I  wrote  as  a  wit  -fv 
How  many  occurrences  or  informations  mufl  one 
omit,  if  one  determined  to  fay  nothing  that  one 
could  not  fay  prettily  r  I  lately  received  from  the 
widow  of  one  dead  correfpondent,  and  the  father  of 
another,  feveral  of  my  own  letters  of  about  fifteen 
.  and  twenty  .years  old  ;  and  it  was  not  unentertaining 
to  myf-lf  to,  obferve,  how  and  by  what  degrees  I 
ceafed  to  be  a  witty  writer;  as  either  my  experience 

*  EJfcy  on  Alan. 

"$r  tie  ufed  to  value  hijjifelf  en  this  paftkuk.ro, 

gmw 
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grew  on  the  one  hand,   or  my  affection  to  my  corre- 
spondents on  the  other.     Now,  as  1  love  you  better 
than  mofc  I  have  ever  met  with  in   the  world,  aed 
.  m  you  too  the  more,  the  longer  I  have  compared- 
yon  with  the  reft  of  the  world  ;  fo  inevitably  I  write 
to  you  more  negligently,  that  is,  more  openly,  and-4- 
what  all  but  fuch  as  love  one  another  will  call  wri- 
ting worfe.      I  fmile  to  think   how  Curll  would   be- 
bi:,  were  our  epiitles  to  fall  into  his  hands,  and  how 
glorioafly  they  would  fall  fnort  of  every  ingenious- 
reader's  expectations  ? 

'     u  cannot  imagine  what  a  vanity  it  is  to  me  to 
have  fomething  to  rebuke  you  for  in  the  way  of  ceco- 
nomv.     I  love  the  man  that  builds  a  houfsjuoito  in- 
7e?;ic,  and  makes  a  wall  for  a  horfe  ;  then  cries,  "  W« 
"  wife  men  mail  think  of  nothing  but  getting  ready 
**  money."     1  am   glad  you  approve  my  annuity  ; 
all  we  have  in  this  world  is  no  more  than  an  annuity, . 
3S  to  our  own  enjoyment  :  but  I  will  increafe  your  re- 
gard for  my  wifdom,  and  tell  you,  that  this  annuitv  in- 
cludes alio  the  life  of  another  *",  whofe  concern  ought 
to  be  as  near  me  as  my  own,   and  with  whom   n  y 
whole  profpecls  ought  to  frnifh.     I  throw  my  javelin 
cf  hope  no  farther,  Cur  bre<ui  fortes  jaculamur  a~oo 

The  fecond  (as  it  is  called,  but  indeed  the  eighth) 
edition .of  the  Danciad,  with  fome  additional  notes 
and  epigrams,  mail  be  fent  you,  if  I  know  any  op- 
portunity ;  if  they  reprint  it  with  you,   let  them  by 

all  means  follow  that  oclavo  edition.- The  Drjt- 

pier's  letters  are  again  printed  here,  very  laudably  as 
to  pap  r,  print,.  &c.  lor  you  know  I  disapprove  Irifh, 
politics,  (as  my  commentator  tells  you),  being  aitrong 
and  jealous  fubjec.t  of  England.  The  iadv  you  men- 
tion, you  ought  not  to  complain  of  for  not  ackr?  w- 
ledging  your  prefent,  ftie  having  lately  received  a 
much  richer  prefent  from  Mr  Knight  of  the  S.  Sea  ; 
and  you  are  feniiblc  me  cannot  ever  return  it  to  one 
in  the  condition  of  an  outlaw.     It  is  certain,  as  he. 

*  His  mother's, 

can 
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can  never  expeft  any  favour  *,  his  motive  mufl  be 
wholly  dinntereiled.  Will  not  this  reflection  make 
you  bluthr  Your  continual  deplorings  of  Ireland, 
make  me  with  you  were  here  long  enough  to  forget 
thole  fcenes  that  io  afflict  you  :  I  am  only  in  fear  if 
you  were,  you  would  grow  fuch  a  patriot  here  too, 
as  not  to  be  quite  at  eafe  for  your  love  of  old  Eng- 
land.  It  is   very  poilible,   your  journey,   in  the 

time  I  compute,  might  exactly  tally  with  my  intend- 
ed one  to  you ;  and  if  you  mult  foon  again  go  back, 
you  would  not  be  unattended.  For  the  poor  woman 
decays  perceptibly  every  week  ;  and  the  winter  may 
too  probably  put  an  end  to  a  very  long,  and  a  very 
irreproachable  life.  My  conftaot  attendance  on  her 
does  indeed  affect  my  mind  very  much,  and  lefTen 
extremely  my  defires  of  long  life,  fince  I  fee  the  belt 
that  can  come  of  it  is  a  miferabie  benediction.  I 
look  upon  myfelf  to  be  many  years  older  in  two, 
years  fmce  you  faw  me.  The  natural  imbecillity  of 
my  body,  joined  now  to  this  acquired  old  age  of  the 
mind,  makes  me  at  leaft  as  old  as  you,  and,  we:  are 
the  fitter  to  crawl  down  the  hill  together  :  I  only  de- 
fire  I  may  be  able  to  keep  pace  with  you.  My  firii 
friendship  at  iixteen  was  contracted  with  a  man  of 
feventy,  and  I  found  him  not  grave  enough  or  con- 
Men  t  enough  for  me,  though  we  lived  well  to  his 
death.  I  {peak  of  old  Mr  Wycherley  ;  fome  letters- 
of  whom  (by  the  by)  and  of  mine,  the  bookfellers 
have  got  and  printed,  not  without  the  concurrence  of 
a  noble  friend  of  mine  and  yours  f.  I  do  not  muclt 
approve  of  it,  though  there -is  nothing  for  me -to  "be 
afhamed  of,  becaufe  I  will  not  be  afhamed  of  any 
thing  I  do  not  do  myfelf,  or  of  any  thing  that  is  not 
immoral,  but  merely  dull,  (as  for  inftar.ee,  if  they\ 
printed  this  letter  I  am  now  writing,  which  they  ea- 
£!y  may,  if  the  underlings  at  the  poft-office  pleafe  to 

*  He  was  mlfhken  in  this.  Mr  Knight  was  pardoned,  and 
came  home  in  the  year  ij^Z-. 

*f  See  the  occ_=/ion  in  the  fecond  and  third  paragraphs  of  the 
Jpfcfacc  to  Pope's  ktter.=,  la  vol.  j. 
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take  a  copy  of  it).  I  admire,  on  this  consideration,, 
your  lending  your  laft  to  me  quite  open,  without  a 
feal,  wafer,  or  any  clofure  whatever,  manifesting  the- 
Utter  opennefs  of  the  writer.  I  would  do  the  fame 
by  this,    but  fear  it  would  look  like  affectation  t<* 

fend  two  letters  fo  together. 1  will  fully  reprefent 

to  our  friend,  (and,  I  doubt  not,  it  will  touch  his 
heart),  what  you  fo  feelingly  fet  forth  as  to  the  bad- 
nefs  of  your  Burgundy,  C5<r.  He  is  an  extreme  ho- 
nell  man,  and  indeed  ought  to  be  fo,  ccniidering 
how  very  indifcreet  and  unreferved  he  is.  But  I  do 
not  approve  this  part  of  his  character,  and  will  ne- 
ver join  with  him  in  any  of  his  idienelTes  in  the  way 
of  wit.  You  know  my  maxim  :o  keep  as  clear  of 
all  offence,  as  I  am  clear  of  all  intc-rell  in  either 
party.  I  was  once  cliipleafed  before  at  you  for 
complaining  to  Mr**  of  my  not  having  a  penilon, 
and  am  fo  again  at  your  naming  it  to  a  certain 
Lord.  I  have  given  proof  in  the  courfe  of  my  whole 
life,  (from  the  time  when  I  was  in  the  friendihip 
of  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr  Craggs,  even  to  this- 
vt'hen  I  am  civilly  treated  by  bir  R.  Yvalpole), 
that  I  never  thought  myfelf  (o  warm  in  any  party's 
caufe  as  to  deferve  their  monev,  and  therefore  would 
never  have  accepted  it.  But  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  that  of  all  mankind  the  two  perfons  I  would 
leaft  have  accepted  any  favour  from,  are  thofe  vzry 
two  to  whom  you  have  unluckily  fpoken  of  it.  f 
defire  you  to  take  off  any  impreffions  which  that  dia- 
Icgue  may  have  left  on  his  Lordfhip's  mind,  as  if  I 
ever  had  any  thought  of  being  beholden  to  him,  or 
any  other,  in  that  way.  And  yet  you  know  I  am 
.no  enemy  to  the  prefent  conftitution  ;  I  believe,  as 
fineere  a  wellwifher  to  it,  nay,  even  to  the  church 
eiiablimed,  as  any  minifter  in  or  out  of  employment 
whatever,  or  any  bifhop  of  England  or  Ireland.  Yet' 
am  I  of  the  religion  of  Erafmus,  aCatholic  :  fo  I  live, 
{q  I  mail  die  ;  and  hope  one  day  to  meet  you,  Bifhop 
Atterbury,  the  younger  Craggs,  Dr  Garth,  Dean 
Berkeley.,  and   Mr  Hutchmfon,  in   that  place,    to. 

which, 
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which  God  of  his  infinite  mercy  bring  us,  and  every 
body  ! 

Lord  B's  anfwer  to  your  letter  I  have  juil  received, 
and  join  it  to  this  packet.  The  work  he  fpeaks  of 
with  fuch  abundant  partiality,  is  a  fyftem  of  ethics  in 
the  Horarian  way. 

LETTER     XL  VI. 

April  \^  *73°* 
His  is  a  letter  extraordinary,  to  do  and  (ay  no- 
thing but  recommend  to  you  (as  a  clergyman, 
and  a  charitable  one)  a  pious  and  a  good  work,  and 
for  a  good  and  an  honeil  man  :  moreover,  he  is  a- 
bove  feventy,  and  poor,  which  you  might  think  in- 
cluded in  the  word  bonej}.  I  mall  think  it  a  kind- 
nefs  done  myfelf,  if  you  can  propagate  Mr  Weftley's 
fubfcription  for  his  commentary  on  Job,  among  your 
divines,  (bifnops  excepted,  of  whom  there  is  no 
hope),  and  among  fuch  as  are  believers,  or  readers, 
of  fcripture  ;  even  the  curious  may  find  ibmething  to 
pleafe  them,  if  they  fcorn  to  be  edified.  It  has  been 
-the  labour  of  eight  years  of  this  learned  man's  life; 
I  call  him  what  he  is,  a  learned  man,  and  1  en^ap-e 
you  will  approve  his  profe  more  than  you  formerly 
could  his  poetry.  Lord  Balingbroke  is  a  favourer  of 
it,  and  allows  you  to  do  your  beft  to  ferve  an  old 
Tory,  and  a  fufferer  for  the  church  of  England, 
though  you  are  a  Whig,  as  I  am. 

We  have  here  fome  verfes  in  your  name,  which  I 
am  angry  at.  Sure  you  would  not  u.iq  me  fo  ill  as  to 
flatter  me.  I  therefore  think  it  is  fome  other  weak 
ijKhman. 

P.  S.  I  did  net  take  the  pen  out  of  Pope's  hands, 
I  protefl:  to  you.     But  fince  he  will  not  fill  the  re- 
mainder of  the  page,  I  think  I  may  without  offence. 
;   I  feek  no  epiiiolary  fame,  but  am  a  good  deal  pleafed 
to  think  that  it  will  be  known  hereafter  that  you  and 
I    I  lived  in  the  moil  friend!*/  intimacy  together. — — 

Pliny 
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Pliny  writ  his  letters  for  the  public  ;  fo  did  Seneca, 
fo  did  Balfac,  Voiture,  &c.  Tally  did  not  ;  and 
therefore  thefe  give  us  more  pleafure  than  any  which 
have  come  down  to  us  from  antiquity.  When  we 
read  them,  we  pry  into  a  fecret  which  was  intended 
to  be  kept  from  us.  That  is  a  pleafure.  We  fee 
Cato,  and  Brutus,  and  Pompey,  and  others,  fuch  as 
they  really  were,  and  not  fuch  as  the  gaping  mul- 
titude of  their  own  age  took  them  to  be,  or  as  hitto- 
rians  and  poets  have  reprefented  them  to  o-urs.  That 
is  another  pleafure.  I  remember  to  have  feen  a  pro- 
cefuon  at  Aix-la- Chapel  le,  wherein  an  image  of 
Charlemagne  is  carried  on  the  moulders  of  a  man, 
who  is  hid  by  the  long  robe  of  the  imperial  faint. 
Follow  him  into  the  veftry,  you  fee  the  bearer  flip 
from  under  the  robe,  and  the  gigantic  figure  dwin- 
dles into  an  image  of  the  ordinary  fize,  and  is  fet  by 
among  other  lumber. — I  agree  much  with  Pope,  that 
our  climate  is  rather  better  than  that  you  are  in,  and 
perhaps  your  public  fpirit  would  be  iefs  grieved,  or 
ofcener  comforted,  here  than  there.  Come  to  us 
therefore  on  a  vifit  at  leaft.  It  will  not  be  the  fault 
of  feveral  perfons  here,  if  you  do  not  come  to  live 
with  us.  But  great  good-will,  and  little  power, 
produce  fuch  flow  and  feeble  effe&s  as  can  be  accept- 
able to  heaven  alone,  and  heavenly  men.—- — 1  know 
you  will  be  angry  with  me,  if  I  fay  nothing  to  you 
of  a  poor  woman  *,  who  is  ftill  on  the  other  fide  of 
the  water  in  a  molt  languiihing  fhite  of  health.  If 
me  regains  ftrength  enough  to  come  over,  (and  fhe 
is  better  within  a  few  weeks),  I  mall  nurfe  her  in 
this  farm  f  with  all  the  cafe  and  tendernefs  poilible. 
If  me  does  not,  I  nvuft  pay  her  the  laft  duty  of  friend- 
ship where-ever  me  is,  though  I  break  through  the 
whole  plan  of  life  which  I  have  formed  in  my  mind. 
Adieu.  1  am  moft  faithfully  and  afreclionately 
your5. 


Lady  Boli.ngbrcke. 

Lord  Boiingbroke's  feat  at  Dawley  in  Middiefex. 


LET- 
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LETTER      XLVII. 

Lord   BOLIKGBROKE     to    Br    S  W  I  F  T. 

Jan,  1730-31. 

Begin  my  letter,  by  telling  you,  that  my  wife  has 
been  returned  from  abroad  about  a  month,  and 
that  her  health,  though  feeble  and  precarious,  is 
better  than  it  has  been  thefe  two  years.  She  is 
much  your  fervant ;  and  as  (he  has  been  her  own  phy- 
fician  with  fome  fuccefs,  imagines  me  could  be  yours 
with  the  fame.  Would  to  God  you  was  within  her 
reach.  She  would,  I  believe,  prefcribe  a  great  deal 
of  the  medicina  animi,  without  having  recourfe  to 
the  books  of  Trifmegiftus.  Pope  and  I  mould  be 
her  principal  apothecaries  in  the  courfe  of  the  cure  ; 
and  though  our  bed  botanies  complain,  that  few  of 
the  herbs  and  fimples  which  go  to  the  compofition  of 
thefe  remedies,  are  to  be  found  at  prefent  in  our 
foil :  yet  there  are  more  of  them  here  than  in  Ire- 
land ;  befides,  by  the  help  of  a  little  chemiftry,  the 
moil  noxious  juices  may  become  faiubrious,  and  rank 
poiibn  a  fpecific. — Pope  is  now  in  my  library  with 
me,  and  writes  to  the  world,  to  the  prefent  and  to 
future  ages,  vv  xi  1 1  ft  I  begin  this  letter  which  he  is  to 
iinifh.  to  you.  What  good  he  will  do  to  mankind,  I 
know  not ;  this  comfort  he  may  be  fure  of,  he  can- 
not do  lefs  than  you  have  done  before  him.  I  have 
fbmetirnes  thought,  that  if  preachers,  hangmen,  and 
moral  writers  keep  vice  at  a  Hand,  or  fo  much  as  re- 
tard the  progrefs  of  it,  they  do  as  much  as  human 
nature  admits.  A  real  reformation  is  not  to  be 
brought  about  by  ordinary  means  ;  it  requires  thofe 
extraordinary  means  which  become  punilhments  as 
well  as  leffons.    National  corruption  muft  be  purged 

by  national  calamities.- Let  us  hear  from  you. 

We  deferve   this  attention,    becaufe   we    defire   it, 
and   becaufe   we  believe   that  you   defire  to   hear 
from  us. 
Vol.  IV.  f  B  b  LET- 
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LETTER      XLVIII. 

Lord    BoLINGBROKE     U     Dr    SwiFT, 

March  29. 

Have  delayed  fereral  ports  anfwering  your  letter 
of  January  laft,  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  fpeak 
to  you  about  a  project  which  concerns  us  both,  but 
me  the  melt,  fmce  the  fuccefs  of  it  would  bring  us 
together.  It  has  been  a  good  while  in  my  head,  and 
at  my  heart  ;  if  it  can  be  fet  a-going,  you  mail  hear 
more  of  it.  I  was  ill  in  the  beginning  of  the  win- 
ter for  near  a  week,  but  in  no  danger  either  from  the 

.  -       *^ 

nature  of  my  diltemper,  or  from  the  attendance  of 

three  phyficians.  Since  that  bilious  intermitting 
fever,  I  have  had,  as  I  had  before,  better  health  than 
the  regard  I  have  paid  to  health  deferves.  We  are 
both  in  the  decline  of  life,  my  dear  Dean,  and  have 
been  feme  years  going  down  the  hill ;  let  us  make 
the  pajlage  as  fmooth  as  we  can.  Let  us  fence  a- 
gainil  physical  evil  by  care;  and  the  ufe  of  thofe 
means  which  experience  murf.  have  pointed  out  to  us : 
let  us  fence  againfr.  moral  evil  by  philofophy.  X 
renounce  the  alternative  you  propofe.  But  we  may, 
nay,  (if  we  will  follow  nature,  and  do  not  work  up 
imagination  againfr.  her  plainer!  dictates),  we  (hail  of 
courfe  grow  every  year  more  indifferent  to  life,  and 
to  the  affairs  and  interefts  of  a  fyilem  out  of  which 
we  are  foon  to  go.  This  is  much  better  than  flupi- 
dity.  The  decay  of  pafiion  flrengthens  philofophy:; 
for  parTion  may  decay,  and  ftupidity  not:  fucceed. 
PaJ/icns  (fays  Pope,  our  divine,  as  you  will  fee  one 
time  or  other)  are  the  gales  of  life  :  let  us  not  com- 
plain that  they  do  not  blow  a  lrorm.  What  hurt 
does  age  do  us,  in  fubduing  what  we  toil  to  fubdue 
all  our  lives  ?  It  is  now  fi-x  in  the  morning.  I  recall 
the  time,,  (and  am  glad  it  is  over),  when  about  this 
hour  I  ufed  to  be  going  to  bed,  -forfeited  with  plea- 
sure, or  jaded  with  bufinefs :    my  head  often  full  of 

fchemes* 


from     Br     S  W  1  FT,     tfc.         2&.P 

fchemes,  and  my  heart  as  often  full  of  anxiety.  Is 
it  a  misfortune,  think  you,  that  1  rife  at  this  hour 
refrefhed,  ferene,  and  calm  ?  that  the  paft,  and  everi 
the  prefent  affairs  of  life  ftand  like  objects  at  a  de- 
fiance from  me,  where  I  can  keep  oft  the  difagreeable 
fo  as  not  to  be  ftrongly  affected  by  them,  and  from 
whence  I  can  draw  the  others  nearer  to  me?  Pafiions 
in  their  foiee  would  bring  all  theie,;  nay  even  future 
contingencies,  about  my  ears  at  once,  and  reaibft 
would  but  ill  defend  me  in  the  fcuitle. 

I  leave  Pope  to  fpeak  for  hiinfelf ;  but  I  muft  tell 
you,  how  much  my  wife  is  obliged  to  you.  She  fays 
fhe  would  £nd  ftrength  enough  to  nurfe  you,  if  you, 
was  here ;  and  yet,  God  knows,  (he  is  extremely 
weak.  The  flow  fever  works  under,  and  mines  the 
confutation ;  we  keep  it  off  fometimes;  but  itill  k 
returns,  and  makes  new  breaches  before  nature  can 
repair  the  old  ones.  I  am  not  aihamed  to  fay  to  you, 
that  1  admire  her  more  every  hour  of  my  life.  Death 
is  not  to  her.  the  King  of -Terrours ;  me  beholds  him- 
without  the  leaft.  When  fhe  fuifers  much,  Hie  with  - 
es  for  him  as  a  deliverer  from  pain  ;  when  life  is  to- 
lerable, flie  looks  on  him  with  diflike  ;  becaufe  he- 
is  to  feparate  her  from  thofe  friends  to  whom  fhe  is 
more  attached,  than  to  life  itfelf. — You  mail  not 
ftay  for  my  next,  as  long  as  you  have  for  this  letter  ; 
and  in  every  one,  Pope  fhall  write  fomething  much 
better  than  die  fcraps  of  old  phiicfophers,  v\  lii-.:U  - 
were  the  prefents,  munufcula,  that  Stoical  fop  Se- 
neca ufed  to  fend  in  every  epiftle  to  his  friend  Luci-  • 
Hus. 

P-  S.    My  Lord  ha?  fpoken  juftly  of  his  Lady  : 
why  not  I  of  my  mother?  Yeft-erday  was  her  birthday, 
now  entering  on  the.  ninety  -tirit  year  of  her  age;  her 
■memory  much  diminiflied,  but  her  fenfes  \72iy  little. 
hurt ;  her  fight  and  hearing  good  ;  fhe  fleeps  not  ill,.-. 
eats    moderately,  drinks    water,    fays   her  prayers ; 
this  is  all  (he  does.     I  hive  reafon  to  thank  God  for 
continuing  £j  long  to  me  a  very  good  and  tender-pa~  - 
B-.b  z.  re.it 5- 
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rent  ;  and  for  allowing  me  to  exercife  for  fbme 
years,  thofe  cares  which  are  now  as  neceiTary  to  her* 
as  hers  have  been  to  me.  An  object  of  this  fort  dai- 
ly before  one's  eyes  very  much  foftens  the  mind,  but 
perhaps  may  hinder  it  from  the  vvillingnefs  of  con- 
tracting other  ties  of  the  like  domeftic  nature,  when 
one  finds  how  p  dnful  it  is  even  to  enjoy  the  tender 
pleafufels.     I  have  formerly  made  feme  itrcng  efforts 

:t  .ind  to  deierve  a  friend  :  perhaps  it  were  wifer 
never  to  attempt  it,  but  live  extempore,  and  look 
upon  the  world, only  as  a  place  to  pais  through,  juft 
pay  your  holts  their  due,   difperfe  a  little  charity, 

huffy  on.  Yet  am  I  juft  now  writing  (or  rather 
planning)  a  book,  to  make  mankind  look  upon  this 
life  with  comfort  and  pleafure,  and  put  morality  in 
good  humour. —  And  j  nil  now  tco  I  am  going  to  fee 
one  1  love  very  tenderly  ;  and  to-morrow  to  entertain 
fcveral  civil  people,  whom  if  we  call  friends,  it  is  by 
the  courtefy  of  England.— -  Sic,  fie  ju-vat  ire  Jim 
umhras.  While  we  do  live,  we  mult  make  the  belt 
of  life, 

Cantantes  licet  ufque  (minus  <via  ladet)  eamus, 

as  the  ihepherd  faid  in  Virgil,  when  ths  road  was 
long  and  heavy.     I  am  yours. 

LETTER      XLIX. 

Lord  Boli  n'g  broke    to    Dr   S  w  1  f  t. 

"\TOll  may  allure  yourfelf,  that,  if  you  come  over 
jf_  this  fpring,  you  will  find  me  not  only  got 
back  into  the  habits  of  ftudy,  but  devoted  to  that 
hiflorical  talk,  which  you  have  fet  me  thefe  many 
years.  I  am  in  hopes  of  fo'me  materials  which  will 
enable  me  to  work  in  the  whole  extent  of  the  plan  I 
propofe  to  myfelf.  If  they  are  not  to  be  had,  I  murt 
accommodate  my  plan  to  this  deficiency.  In  the  mean 
time  Pope  has  given  me  more  trouble  than  he  or  I 

thought 
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thought  of;  and  you  will  be  furprifed  to  find  that  I 
hare  been  partly  drawn  by  him,  SCrid  partly  by  my- 
felf,  to  write  a  pretty  large  volume  upon  a  very  grave 
and  very  important  fubjecl  ;  that  I  have  ventured  to 
pay  no  regard  whatever  to  any  authority  except  fa? 
cred  authority  ;  and  that  I  have  ventured  to  itart  a 
thought,  which  muft,  if  it  is  pufhed  as  fuccefsfully 
as  I  think  it  is,  render  all  your  metaphyseal  theolo- 
gy both  ridiculous  and  abominable.  There  is  an  ex- 
preflion  in  one  of  your  letters  to  me,  which  makes 
me  believe  ycu  will  come  into  my  way  of  thinking: 
on  this  fubject;  and  yet  I  amperfuaded  that  divines 
and  freethinkers  would  both  be  clamorous  againft  it, 
if  it  was  to  be  fubmittec!  to  their  cenfure,  as  I  do  not 
intend  that  it  fliail.  The  paffage  I  mean,  is  that 
where  you  fay  that  you  told  Dr  **  the  gr  ind  points 
of  Chriilian-ity  ought  to  be  taken  as  infallible  reve- 
lations, &c. 

It  has  happened,  that,  whilil  I  was  writing  this  to 
you,  the  Doctor  came  to  make  me  a  vifi-t  from  Lon- 
don, where  I  heard  he  was  arrived  fome  time  ago, 
He  was  in  haite  to  return,  and  is,  I  perceive,  in 
great  hafte  to  print.  He  left  with  me  eight  diiieria- 
tions  *,  a  fmall  part,  as  I  underftand,  of  his  work* 
and  defired  me  to  perufe,  confider,  and  ebferve  up- 
on them  againft  Monday  next,  when  he  will  come 
down  again.  By  what  I  hare  read  of  the  two  nrir, 
I  find  myielf  unable  to  ferve  Him.  The  principles 
he  reafons  upon  are  begged  in  a  difputation  of  -this 
lift,  and  the  manner  oi  reafoning  is  by  no  means 
clofe  and  conciufive.  The  fole  advice  1  could  give 
him  in  conference,  would  be  that  v,hich  lie  would 
take  ill,  and  not  follow.  I  will  get  lid  of  this  talk 
as  well  as  i  can;  for  I  e  fie  em  the  man,  and  Ihoi.'d 
be  forry  to  difoblige  him  where  I  cannot  ferve 
him. 

As  to  retirement  and  exercife,  your  notions  are 
true.     The  firit  ihould  not  be  indulged  (b  mujh  as  to 

*    Rev, h:l:r  cxc;"h::S  ;.  ^beci^douy, 
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render  us  favage,  nor  the  laft  neglected  fo  as  to  im- 
pair health.  But  I  know  men  who,  for  fear  of  be- 
ing i"avage,  live  with  all  who  will  live  with  them  ; 
and  who,  to  preferve  their  health,  faunter  away  half 
their  time.     Adieu.     Pope  calls  for  the  paper. 

P.  S.  I  hope  what  goes  before  will  be  a  ftrong 
motive  to  your  coming.  God  knows  if  "ever  I  fhall 
fee  Ireland  ;  I  fhall  never  defire  it,  if  you  can  be  got 
hither,  or  kept  here.  Yet  I  think  I  fhall  be,  tco  foon, 
&  free-man. — Your  recommendations  I  conilantly 
give  to  thofe  you  mention  j  though  fome  of  them  I 
fee  but  feldoni,  and  am  every  day  more  retired.  I 
am  lefs  fond  of  the  world,  and  lefs  curious  about  it; 
yet  no  way  out  of  humour,  difappointed,  or  angry; 
though  in  my  way  1  receive  as  many  injuries  as  my 
betters  ;  but  I  do  not  feel  them  ;  therefore  1  ought  not 
to  vex  other  people,  nor  even  to  return  injuries.  I 
pafs  almoit  all  my  time  at  Dawley  and  at  home.  My 
Lord  (of  which  1  partly  take  the  merit  to  myfelf )  is 
as  much  erlranged  from  politics  as  J  am.  Let  philo- 
fophy  be  ever  fo  vain,  it  is  lefs  vain  now  than  poli- 
tics, and  not  quite  fo  vain  at  prefent  as  divinity.  I 
know  nothing  th;,t  moves  ftrongly  but  fatire ;  and 
thoie  who  are  afhamed  of  nothing  elfe,  are  fo  of  be- 
ing  ridiculous.  I  fancy,  if  wc  three,  were  together 
but  for  three  years,  fome  good  might  be  done  even 
upon  this  age. 

I  know  you  will  defire  fome  account  of  my  health. 
It  is  as  ufual,  but  my  fpirits  rather  worfe.  I  write 
little  or  nothing.  You  know  I  never  had  either  a 
tafte  or  talent  for  politics,  and  the  world  minds  no- 
thing elfe.  I  have  perfonal  obligations  which  I  will 
ever  preferve,  to  men  of  different  fides ;  and  1  wifti 
nothing  fo  much  as  public  quiet,  except  it  be  my 
own  quiet.  I  think  it  a  merit,  if  I  can  take  off  any 
man  from  grating  or  fatiricai  fubjects,  merely  on  the 
fcore  of  party  :  and  it  is  the  greateft  vanity  of  my 
life,  that  I  have  contributed  to  turn  my'Lord  Boling- 
broke  to  fubjects  moral,  ufeful,  and  more  worthy  his 

'pen. 
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pen.     Dr 's  book  is  what  I  cannot  commend 

fo  much  as  Dean  Berkeley's  *,  though  it  has  many 
things  ingenious  in  it,  and  is  not  deficient  in  the 
writing  part :  but  the  whole  book,  though  he  meant 
it  ad populum,  is,  L  think,  purely  ad  clerum. 

Adieu. 


LETTERS    of    Dr    S  w  ift    to 
Mr  G  a  y,  &c.  f 

From  the  year  1729  to    1732. 

LETTER      L. 

Dublin,  March  19.  1729, 

I  Deny  it.  I  do  write  to  you  according  to  the  old 
ftipulation  ;  for,  when  you  kept  your  old  com- 
pany, when  I  writ  to  one,  I  writ  to  all.  But  1  am 
ready  to  enter  into  a  new  bargain,  fince  you  are  got 
into  a  new  world,  and  will  anfvver  all  your  letters. 
You  are  firft  to  prefent  my  moft  humble  reipedls  to 
the  Duchefs  of  Queen fberry,  and  let  her  know  that 
I  never  dine  without  thinking  of  her  ;  although  it  be 
with  ibme  difficulty  that  I  can  obey  her  when  I  dine 
with  forks  that  have  but  two  prongs,  and  when  the 
fauce  is  not  very  confident.  You  mull  likewife  tell 
her  Grace,  that  Ihe  is  a  general  toad  among  all  honefr, 
folks  here ;  and  particularly  at  the  deanery,  even  in 
the  face  of  my  Whig-fubjedts. —  I  will  reave  my 
money  in  Lord  Bathurft's  hands;  and  the  manage- 
ment of  it  (for  want  of  better)  in  yours  :  and  pray 
keep  the  interefl-money  in  a  bag  wrapt  up  and  fealed 

*  A  fine  original  work,  called,  The  Minute  PLilofopber. 
■f  Found  among  Mr  Gay's  papers,  and  returned  t9  Dr  Swift 
fey  the  Duke  of  Queenifcerry  and  Mr  Pope, 

by 
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by  itielf,  for  fear  of  your  own  fingers  under  your 
careleflbefs.  Mr  Pope  talks  of  you  as  a  perfect 
ftranger  :  but  the  different  purluits,  and  manners,  and 
intereits  of  life,  as  Fortune  hath  pleafed  to  difpofe 
them,  will  neyer  fuffer  thofe  to  live  together,  who 
by  their  inclinations  ought  never  to  part.  I  hope 
when  you  are  rich  enough,  you  will  have  fome  little 
ceconomy  of  your  own  in  town  or  country,  and  be 
able  to  give  your  friend  a  pint  of  Port :  for  the  do- 
mestic feafon  of  life  will  come  on.  I  had  never 
much  hopes  of  your  vampt  play  ;  although  Mr  Pope 
feemed  to  have,  and  although  it  were  ever  fo  good. 
But  you  mould  have  done  like  the  parfons,  and 
changed  your  text ;  I  mean  the  title,  and  the  names 
of  the  perfons.  After  all,  it  was  an  effecl  of  idle- 
nefs ;  for  you  are  in  the  prime  of  life,  when  inven-. 
tion  and  judgment  go  together.  I  wifh  you  had 
ico/.  a-year  more  for  horfes. — I  ride  and  walk 
whenever  good  weather  invites ;  and  am  reputed  the 
beft  walker  in  this  town,  and  five  miles  round.  I 
writ  lately  to  Mr  Pope.  I  with  you  had  a  little  vil- 
lakin  in  his  neighbourhood  :  but  you  are  yet  too 
volatile;  and  any  lady  with  a  coach  and  iix  horfes 
would  carry  you  to  Japan. 

LETTER      LI. 

i 

Dublin,  Nov.  10.  I730.  . 

Hen  my  Lord  Peterborow,  in  the  Queen's 
time,  went  abroad  upon  his  em  bailies ;  the 
miniftry  told  me,  that  he  was  fuch  a  vagrant,  they 
were  forced  to  write  at  him  by  guefs,  becaufe  they 
knew  not  where  to  write  to  him.  .  This  is  my  cale 
with  you ;  fometimes  in  Scotland,  fometimes  at 
Ham-walks,  fometimes  God  knows  where.  You 
are  a  man  of  bufmefs,  and  not  at  leifure  for  infiani- 
ficant  correfponaence.  It  was  I  got  you  the  employ- 
ment of  being  my  Lord  Duke's  premier  minijire :  for 
his  Grace  having  heard  how  good  a  manager  you 

were 
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"were  of  my  revenue,  thought  you  fit  to  be  intrufted 
with  ten  talents.  I  have  had  twenty  times  a  ftrong 
inclination  to  fpend  a  fummer  near  Sali/bury-downs; 
having  rode  over  them  more  than  once  ;  and  with  a 
young  parfon  of  Salifbury  reckoned  twice  the  Hones 
of  Stonehenge,  which  are  either  ninety-two  or  nine- 
ty-three. I  defire  to  prefent  my  moil  humble  ac- 
knowledgments to  my  Lady  Duehefs  in  return  of  her 
civility.  I  hear  an  ill  thing,  that  fhe  is  rnatre  pul- 
chra  filia  pulchrior.  I  never  faw  her  fince  fhe  was  a 
girl,  and  would  be  angry  me  mould  excel  her  mo- 
ther, who  was  long  my  principal  goddefs.  I  defire 
you  will  tell  her  Grace,  that  the  ill  management  of 
forks  is  not  to  be  helped  when  they  ere  only  biden- 
tial,  which  happens  in  all  poor  houfes,  especially 
thofe  of  poets.  Upon  which  account  a  knife  was 
absolutely  necefiary  at  Mr  Pope's,  where  it  was  mo- 
rally impoliible  with  a  bidential  fork  to  convey  a 
mcrfel  of  beef,  with  the  incumbrance  of  muftard  and 
turnips,  into  your  mouth  at  once.  And  her  Grace 
hath  coll  me  thirty  pounds  to  provide  tridents  for 
fear  of  offending  her  ;  which  fum  I  defire  fhe  will 
rleafe  to  return  me.— -I  am  iick  enough  to  go  to  the 
Bath ;  but  have  not  heard  it  will  be  good  for  my 
diforder.  I  have  a  flrong  mind  to  fpend  my  200  L 
next  fummer  in  France.  lam  glad  I  have  it;  for 
there  is  hardly  twice  that  fum  left  in  this  kingdom, 
You  want  no  fettlement  (I  call  the  family  where  you 
live,  and  the  foot  you  are  upon,  a  fettlement)  till 
you  increafe  your  fortune  to  what  will  fupport  you 
with  eafe  and  plenty;  a  good  houfe  and  a  garden. 
The  want  of  this  1  much  dread  for  you.  For  I  have 
often  known  a  fhe-coufin  of  a  good  family  and  fmall 
fortune,,  palling  months  among  all  her  relations, 
living  in  plenty,  and  taking  her  circles,  till  (he 
grew  an  eld  maid,  and  every  body  weary  of  her.. 
Mr  Pope  complains  of  feldom  feeing  you  :  but  the 
evil  is  unavoidable  ;  for  different  circumitances  of 
life  have  always  feparated  thofe  whom  friendfhip 
would  join.  God  hajth  taken  care  of  this,  to  pre- 
vent 
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Tent  any  progrefs  towards  real  happinefs  here  ;  whick 
would   make   life    more  deferable,     and   death   too 
dreadful.     I  hope  you  have  now  one  advantage  that 
you  always  wanted  before  ;  and  the  want  of  which 
made  your  friends  as   uneafy  as  it   did   yOurfelf :    I 
mean  the  removal  of  that  folicitude  about  your  own-- 
affairs,  which  perpetually  filled  your  thoughts,  and 
difturbed  your  converfation.     For  if  it  be  true  what 
Mr  Pope  feriouily  tells  me,  you  will  have  opportu- 
nity of  faving  every  groat  of  the  intereft  you  receive  ; 
and  fo   by  the  time   he  and  you  grow  weary  of  each- 
other,  you  will  be  able  to  pafs  the  reil  of  your  wine! 
lefs   life,  in  eafe  and  plenty,    with   the  additional 
triumphal  comfort  of  never  having  received  a  penny 
from  thofe  taftelefs  ungrateful   people  from  whom 
you  deferred  fo   much;    and  who  deferve  no  better 
geniufes  than  thofe  by  whom  they  are  celebrated.—  - 
if  you  fee  Mr  Cefar,  prefent  my  humble  fervice  to- 
him,  and  let  him  know  that  the  fcrub   libel  printed.- 
againft  me  here,  and  reprinted  in  London,  for  which 
he  mewed  a  kind   concern  to  a  friend  of  us  both,. 
was  written  by  myfelf,  and  fent  to  a  Whig-printer. 
It  was  in.  the  ftyle  and  genius  of  fuch  fcoundrels,, 
when  the   humour  of  libelling  ran  in  this  drain  a- 
gainft  a  friend  of  mine  whom  you  know. — But  my 
paper  is  ended. 

LETTER      LIL 

Dublin,  Nov.  19.  *730. 

Writ  to  you;  a  long  letter  about  a  fortnight  paft, , 
concluding  you  were  in  London,   from  whence 
i-ur.derft.cod   one  of  your  former  was  dated.     Nor- 
did  I. imagine  you  were  gone   back  to  Aimfburv  fo- 
late in  the  year, ;  at  which  feafon   I  take  the  country 
to  be  only  a  fcene  for   thofe  who  have  been  ill  ufed 
by  a  court  on   account  of  their  virtues  :  which  is  a 
Hate  of  happinefs   the  more  valuable,    becaufe  it  h 
not.  accompanied .  by   envy  ;„  although  nothing  de- 

ferves. 
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ferves  it  more.  I  would  gladly  fell  a  dukedom  to 
lofe  favour  in  the  manner  their  Graces  have  done. 
I -believe  my  Lord  Carteret,  imce  he  is  no  longer 
Lieutenant,  may  not  wifti  me  ill ;  and  I  have  told 
him  often,  that  I  only  hated  him  as  Lieutenant.  I 
confefs  he  had  a  genteeler  manner  of  binding  the 
chains  of  this  kingdom  than  moll  of  his  predeceifors  ; 
and  I  confefs  at  the  fame  time  that  he  had  fix  times 
a  regard  to  my  recommendation,  by  preferring  fo 
many  of  my  friends  in  the  church  :  the  two  la  ft  acl? 
of  his  favour  were  to  add  to  the  dignities  of  Dr  De- 
h.ny  and  Mr  Stopford;  the  laft  of  whom  was  by  yon 
and  Mr  Pope  put  into  Mr  Pultney's  hands.  I  told 
you  in  my  laft,  that  a  continuance  of  giddine/s 
(though,  not  in  a  violent  degree)  prevented  my 
thoughts  of  England  at  prefent.  For  in  my  cafe  a 
domefiic  life  is  neceffary ;  where  I  can,  with  the 
-centurion,  fay  to  my  fetvant,  Go,  and  he  goeth  ; 
and,  Do  this,  and  he  doth  it.  I  now  hate  ail  people 
Whom  I  cannot  command;  and  confequent.lv  a 
Duchefs  is  at  this  time  the  hatefulleft  lady  in  the 
wfcrld  to  me,  one  only  excepted  ;  and  I  beo-  her 
Grace's  pardon  for  that  exception  ;  for,  in  the  way 
1  mean,  her  Grace  is  ten  thoufand  times  more  hate- 
ful. I- confefs  I  begin  to  apprehend  you  will  fquan- 
der  my  money,  became  I  hope  you  never  lefs  want- 
ed it :  and  if  you  go  on  with  fuccefs  for  two  years 
longer,  1  fear  I  mail  not  have  a  farthing  of  it  left. 
The  Doctor  hath  ill  informed  -me,  who  fays  that 
Mr  Pope  is  at  prefent  the  chief  poetical  favourite  ; 
yet  Mr  Pope  himfelf  talks  like  a  phiiofopher,  and  one 
wholly  retired.  But  the  vogue  of  our  few  honeft 
'folks  here  is,  that  Duck  is  abfolutely  to  fucceed 
Euiden  in  the  laurel  ;  the  contention  being  between. 
Concanen  or  Theobald,  or  fome  other  hero  of  the 
;  Dunciad.  I  never  charged  you  for  not  talking  ;  but 
the  dubious  itate  of  your  affairs  in  thofe  days  was 
too  much  the  fubjecl .-;  and  I  with  the  Duchefs  had 
beer;  the  voucher  of  your  amendment.  Nothing  fo 
much  contributed -to  my  -eafe  as  the  turn  of  affairs 

after 
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after  the  Queen's  death  ;  by  which  all  my  hopes 
being  cut  off,  I  could  have  no  ambition  left,  unlefs 
I  would  have  been  a  greater  rafcal  than  happened  to 
fuit  with  my  temper.  1  therefore  fat  down  quietly 
at  my  model,  adding  only  thereto  a  principle  of 
hatred  to  all  fucceeding  meafures  and  miniftries  by 
way  of  fauce  to  relifh  my  meat.  And  I  confefs  one 
point  of  conduct  in  my  Lady  Duchefs's  life  hath  add- 
ed much  poignancy  to  it.  There  is  a  good  Irifh 
praclical  bull  towards  the  end  of  your  letter;  where 
you  fpend  a  dozen  lines  in  telling  me  you  muft 
leave  off,  that  you  may  give  my  Lady  Duchefs 
room  to  write  ;  and  fo  you  proceed  to  within  two  or 
three  lines  of  the  bottom  :  though  I  would  have  re- 
mitted you  my  2co  /.  to  have  left  place  for  as  many 
more. 

To  the  Ducbefs. 

Madam, 

v  beginning-  thus  low  is  meant  as  a  mark  of  re- 
fpeS.,  like  receiving  your  Grace  at  the  bottom  of  the 
irairs.  I  am  glad  you  know  your  duty  ;  for  it  hath 
been  a  known  and  cilabliihed  rule  above  twenty 
vears  in  England,  that  the  firfr.  advances  have  been 
conilantly  made  me  by  all  ladies  who  afpired  to  my 
acquaintance,  and  the  greater  their  quality,  the 
greater  were  their  advances.  Yet,  I  know  not  by 
what  weaknefs,  I  ha\re  condefcended  gracioufiy  to 
difpenfe  with  you  upon  this  important  article. 
Though  Mr  Gay  will  tell  you,  that  a  namelefs  per- 
fon  *  fent  me  eleven  mefTages  before  I  would  yield  to 
a  viiit :  I  mean  a  perfon  to  whom  he  is  infinitely  ob- 
liged, for  being  the  occaiion  of  the  happinefs  he  now 
enjoys,  under  the  protection  and  favour  of  my  Lord 
Duke  and  your  Grace.  At  the  fame  time,  I  cannot 
forbear  felling  vou,  Madam,    that  vou  are  a  little 

■*   The  Princefs  of  Wales,  afterwards  Queen  Caroline. 

imperious 
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imperious  in  your  manner  of  making  your  advances. 
You  fay,  perhaps  you  (kail  not  like  me  :  I  affirm  yen 
are  millaken,  which  I  can  plainly  demonih-ate  ;  for 
I  have  certain  intelligence,  that  another  perfon  dif- 
Hkes  me  of  late,  with  whofe  likings  yours  have  not 
for  fome  time  pait  gone  together.  However,  if  I 
ihall  once  have  the  honour  to  attend  your  Grace,  I 
will,  out  of  fear  and  prudence,  appear  as  vain  as  I 
can,  that  I  may  not  know  your  thoughts  of  me. 
This  is  your  own  direction,  but  it  was  needlefs  :  for 
Diogenes  himfelf  would  be  vain,  to  have  received 
the  honour  of  being  one  moment  of  his  life  in  the 
thoughts  of  your  Grace. 

LETTER     LIII. 

Dualhz,  March  1 3,  1 730- 1. 

YOur  fit'Uation  is  an  odd  one  ;  the  Duchefs  is 
your  treafurer,  and  Mr  Pope  tells  me  you  are 
the  Duke's.  And  I  had  gone  a  good  way  in  lome 
verfes  on  that  occafion,  prefcribing  leiTons  to  direct 
your  conduct,  in  a  negative  way  ;  not  to  do  (o  and 
fo,  &-c.  like  other  treafurers ;  how  to  deal  with  fer- 
vants,  tenants,  or  neighbouring  fquires,  which  I  take 
to  be  courtiers,  parliaments,,  and  prince3  in  alliance  ; 
and  fo  the  parallel  goes  on,  but  grows  too  lono-  to 
pleafe  me.  I  prove  that  poets  are  the  fitted  peribns 
to  be  treafurers  and  managers  to  great  perfons,  front 
their  virtue,  and  contempt  of  money,  &c.  —  Pray, 
why  did  you  not  get  a  new  heel  to  your  ilioe  ?  un- 
lefs  you  would  make  your  court  at  St  James's,  by  af- 
fecting to  imitate  the  Prince  of  Liliipui.  —  But  the 
reft  of  your  letter  being  wholly  taken  up  in  a  very 
bad  character  of  the  Duchefs,  I  (hail  fay  no  more  to 
you,  but  apply  my(t\i  to  her  Grace. 

Madam,  Since  Mr  Gay  affirms  that  you  love  to 
have  your  own  way,  and  fmce  I  have  the  fame  per- 
fection,   I  will  fettle  that  matter  immediately,  to 

Vol. IV  f  C  c  prevent 
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prevent  thofe  ill  confeqnences  he  apprehends.  Yonf 
Grace  fhall  have  your  own  way,  in  all  places  except 
your  own  houfe,  and  the  domains  about  it.  There, 
and  there  only,  I  expecl:  to  have  mine  ;  fo  that  you 
have  all  the  world  to  reign  in,  bating  only  two  or 
three  hundred  acres,  and  two  or  three  houfes  in  town 
and  country.  I  will  likeuife,  out  of  my  fpecial  grace, 
certain  knowledge,  and  mere  motion,  allow  you  to 
be  in  the  right  againil  all  human  kind,  except  my- 
felf, and  to  be  never  in  the  wrong  but  when  you  dif- 
fer from  me.  You  fhall  have  a  greater  privilege  in 
the  third  article,  of  fpeaking  your  mind;  which  £ 
fhall  graciouily  allow  you  now  and  then  to  do  event 
to  myfelf,  and  only  rebuke  you  when  it  does  not 
pleafe  me. 

Madam,  I  am  now  got  as  far  as  your  Grace's  let- 
ter ;  which  having  not  read  this  fortnight,  (having 
been  out  of  town,  and  not  daring  to  truft  myfelf 
with  the  carriage  of  it),  the  prefumptuous  manner  ri 
which  yon  begin  had  ilipt  out  of  my  memory,  fbt 
I  forgive  you  to  the  Seventeenth  line,  where  you  be- 
gin to  banilh  me  for  ever,  by  demanding  me  to  m- 
fwer  all  the  good  characler  fome  partial  friends  have 
given  me.  Madam,  I  have  lived  fixteen  year;  in. 
Ireland,  with  only  an  intermiflion  of  two  fummers  in 
England  ;  and  confequently  am  fifty  years  older  than 
I  was  at  the  Queen's  death,  and  fifty  thoufand  times 
duller,  and  fifty  mil! ion  times  mere  peevifh,  perverfe, 
and  morofe  ;  fo  that,  under  thefe  difad  vantages,  I  can 
enly  pretend  to  excel  all  your  other  acquaintance  a- 
bout  fome  twenty  bars  length.  Pray,  Madam,  have 
you  a  clear  voice  ?  and  will  you  let  me  fit  at  your 
left  hand,  at  leaft  within  three  of  you?  for  of  two 
bad  ears,  my  right  is  the  belL  My  groom  tells  me, 
that  he  likes  your  park,  but  your  houfe  is  too  little. 
Can  the  parfon-cf  the  parifk  play  at  backgammon, 
and  hold  his  tongue  ?  Is  any  one  of  your  women  a 
good  nurfe,  if  i  -mould  fancy  myfelf  fick  for  four 
snd  twenty  hours  ?  How  many  days  will  you  maifc- 
slan  me  and  my  equipage  ?  When  thefe  prelimina- 
ries 
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ties  are  fettled,  I  muft  be  very  poor,  very  fick,  or 
dead,  or  to  the  laft  degree  unfortunate,  if  I  do  not" 
attend  you  at  Aimfbury.  For,  I  profefs,  you  are 
the  firft  Lady  that  ever  I  defired  to  fee,  fince  the  firifc 
of  Auguft  1714;  and  I  have  forgot  the  date  when- 
that  defire  grew  ftrong  upon  me  ;  but  I  know  I  was 
not  then  in  England,  elfe  I  would  have  gone  on  foot 
for  that  happinefs,  as  far  as  to  your  houfe  in  Scot- 
land. But  I  can  foon  recollect  the  time,,  by  afking 
fome  ladies  here  the  month,  the  day,  and  the  hour/ 
when  I  began  to  endure  their  company  :  which  how- 
ever I  think  was  a  fign  of  my  ill  judgment ;  for  I  do 
not  perceive  they  mend  in  any  thing,  but  envying 
or  admiring  your  Grace.     I  diflike  nothing  in  your 

;  letter  but  an  affected  apology  for  bad  writing,  bad 
fpelling,  and  a  bad  peny  which  you  pretend  Mr  Gay 
found  fault  with ;  wherein  you  affront  Mr  Gay,  yon- 
affront  me,  and  you  affront  yourfelf.  Falfe  fpelling 
is  only  excufable  in  a  chambermaid,  for  I  would 
not  pardon  it  in  any  of  your  waiting-women.— 
Pray  God  preferve  your  Grace  and  family,  and  give 
me  leave  to  expect  that  you  will  be  fo  juft  to  remem- 

,  ber  me  among  thofe  'who  have  the  greater!  regard  for 
virtue,  goodnefs,  prudence,  courage,  and  generality;, 
after  which  ycu  muft  conclude,  that  I  am,  with  the. 
greateit  refpect  and  gratitude,  Madam,  your  Grace's? 
molt  obedient  and- moll  humble  fervant,  &c. 

¥0  Mr  Gay,. 

I  have  juft  got  yours  of  February  24.  with  a  poi?- 
fcript  by  Mr  Pope.  I  am  in  great  concern  for  him.; 
I  find  Mr  Pope  dictated  to  you  the  firfl  part,  and 
with  great  difficulty  forne  days  after  added  the  reit*. 
I  fee  his  weaknefs  by  his  hand-writing.  How  much 
does  his  philofophy  exceed  mine  ?    I   could  not  beair 

lee  him  :  I  will  write  to  him  foon. 


Ccz  ;  £.E  1*. 
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LETTER     LXY. 

Dublin,  June  29*  1731. 

EVer  /iace  I  reteived  your  letter,  I  have  been 
upon  a  oalance  about  going  to  England,  and 
landing  at  Briftol,  to  pafs  a  month  at  Aim  (bury,  as 
the  Duchefs  hath  given  me  leave.  But  many  diffi- 
culties have  interfered  ;  firft,  I  thought  I  had  done 
with  my  law-fuit,  and  fo  did  all  my  lawyers  ;  but 
my  adverfary,  after  being  in  appearance  a  Proteftant 
thefe  twenty  years,  hath  declared  he  was  always  a 
Papift,  and  confequently,  by  the  law  here,  cannot 
buy  nor  (I  think)  fell ;  fo  that  I  am  at  fea  again,  for 
aim  oft  all  I  am  worth.  But  I  have  ftill  a  worfe  evil  £ 
for  the  giddinefs  1  was  fubjedt-to,  in  (lead  of  coming 
feldom  and  violent,  now  conftantly  attends  me  more 
or  Ic-fs,  though  in  a  more  peaceable  manner,  yetfuch 
as  will  not  qualify  me  to  live  among  the  young  and 
healthy  ;  and  the  Duchefs,  in  all  her  youth,  fpirit, 
and  grandeur,  will  make  a  very  ill  nurfe,  and  her 
women  not  much  better.  Valetudinarians  rnuft  live 
where  they  can  command,  and  fcold  ;  I  muft  have 
horfes  to  ride,  I  muft  go  to  bed  and  rife  when  I 
pleafe,  and  live  where  all  mortals  are  fubfervient  to 
me.  I  muft  talk  nonfenfe  when  I  pleafe,  and  all 
who  are  prefent  muft  commend  it.  I  muft  ride  thrice 
a-week,  and  walk  three  or  four  miles  befides,  every 
day. 

I  always  told  you  Mr was  good  for  nothing 

but  to  be  a  rank  courtier.  I  care  not  whether  he 
ever  writes  to  me  or  no.  He  and  you  may  tell  this 
to  the  Duchefs ;  and  I  hate  to  fee  you  fo  charitable, 
and  fuch  a  cully  ;  and  yet  I  love  you  for  it,  becaufe 
I  am  one  myfelf. 

You  are  the  fillieft  lover  in  Chriftendom.    If  you 

like  Mrs — ,  why  do  you  not  command  her  to 

take  you  ?    If  me  does  not,  me  is  not  worth  pur- 
suing.   You  do  her  too  much  honour ;  (he  hath  nei- 
ther 
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ther  fenfe  nor  tafie,  if  fhe  dares  to  refufe  you,  though 
fhe  had  ten  thoufand  pounds.  I  do  not  remember 
to  have  told  you  of  thanks  that  you  have  not  given3 
nor  do  I  underitand  your  meaning,  and  I  am  fure  I 
had  never  the  lea  ft  thoughts  of  any  xnyfel£  If  I  am 
your  friend,  it  is  for  my  own  reputation,  and  from  a 
principle  of  felf  love;  and  I  do  fometimes  reproach 
you  for  not  honouring  me  by  letting  the  world  know 
we  are  friends. 

I  fee  very  well  how  matters,  go  wiih  the  Duchefs 
in  regard  to  me.  1  heard  her  fay,  Mr  Gay,  fill  your 
letter  to  the  Dean,  that  there  may  be  no  room  for  me  5 
the  frolic  is  gone  far  enough ;  I  have  writ  thrice  ; 
I  will  do  no  more  j  if  the  man  has  a  mind  to  come, 
let  him  come  ;  what  a  clutter  is  here  ?  positively  I  will 
not  write  a  fy liable  more.  She  is  an  ungrateful 
Duchefs,  considering  how  many  adorers  I  have  pro- 
cured her  here,  over  and  above  the  thoufands  ihe  had 
before.™  I  cannot  allow  you  rich  enough  till  you 
are  worth  7C00  /..  which  will  bring  you  300 per  an- 
num ;  and  this  will  maintain  you,  with  the  perqui- 
site of  fpunging.  while  you  are  young;  and  when 
you  are  old,  will  afford  yon  a  pint  of  Port  at  night, 
two  fervants,  and  an  eld  maid,  a  little  garden,  and 
pen  and  ink,  — provided  you  live  in  the  country. — 
Have  you  no  fcheme  either  in  v&rfe  or  profe  ? 
The  Duchefs  mould  keep  you  at  hard  meat,  and  by 
that  means  force  you  to  write ;  and  fo  I  have  done 
with  you,  . 

Madam, 
Since  1  began  to  grow  old,"  I  have  found  all  la- 
dies become  inconstant,  without  any  reproach  from 
their  confeienee.  If  I  wait  on  you,  I  declare,  that 
one  of  your women  (which  ever  it  is  that  has  de- 
signs upon  a  chaplain)  mull  be  my  nurfe,  if  I  hap- 
pen to  be  fick  cr  peevifh  at  your  houfe ;  and  in  that 
cafe  you  irraft  fufpend  your  domineering  claim  till  E 
recover.  Your  omitting  the  ufuai  appendix  to  Mr 
Gay's  letters  hath  done  me  infinite  mifchief  here ;  . 

C-.c  .3  for.-. 
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for  while  you  continued  them,  you  would  wonder 
how  civil  the  ladies  here  were  to  me,  and  how  much 
they  have  altered  fince.  I  dare  not  confefs  that  I 
have  defcended  fo  low  as  to  write  to  vour  Grace,  af- 
ter  the  abominable  neglecl  you  have  been  guilty  of; 
for  if  they  but  iufpccied  k,  I  mould  lole  them  all. 
One  of  them,  who  had  an  inkling  of  the  matter,  (your 
Grace  will  hardly  beiieve  it),  refuied  to  beg  my  par- 
don upon  her  knees,  for  once  neglecting  to  make  my 
jice-milk. — Pray,  consider  this,  and  do  your  duty,  or 
dread  the  consequence.  I  promife  you  ihall  have 
your  will  fix  minutes  every  hour  at  Aimfbury,  and 
feven  in  London,  while  t  am  in  health  :  but  if  [ 
happen  to  be  iick,'  1  mull  govern  to  a  fecond.  Yet, 
properly  ipeakmg,  tr  ere  is  no  man  alive  with  fo 
much  truth  and  refpect  your  Grace's  moil  obedient 
and  devoted  fervant. 

.LETTER      LV. 


Y 


tg.  28.  1731. 

OU  and  the  Duchefs  ufe  me  very  ill  ;  for  * 
profefs  I  cannot  diiiinguiih  the  ftyle  or  the 
hand-writi:  g  of  either.  I  think  her  Grace  writes 
more  like  you  than  herself;  and  that  you  write  more 
like  her  Grace  than  yourfelf.  I  would  fwear  the  be- 
ginning of  your  letter  writ  by  the  Duchefs,  though  it 
is  to  pafs  for  yours;  becaufe  there  is  a  curfed  lie  in 
it,  that  Hie  is  neither  young  nor  healthy,  and  befides 
it  perfectly  refembles  the  part  me  owns.  I  will  like- 
wife  fwear,  that  what  I  mull  fuppofe  is  written  by  the 
Duchefs,  is  your  hand  :  and  thus  I  am  puzzled  and 
perplexed  between  you  ;  but  I  will  go  on  in  the  in- 
xocency  of  my  own  heart.  I  am  got  eight  miles 
from  our  famous  metropolis,  to  a  country-parfon's, 
to  whom  I  lately  gave  a  city-living,  fuch  as  an  Eng- 
lish chaplain  would  leap  at.  I  retired  hither  for 
the  public  good,  having  two  great  works  in  hand  : 
one  to  reduce  the  whole  politenefs,  wit,  humour, 

and 
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snd  fiyle  of  England  into  a  fhort  fyftem,  for  the  ufe 
of  all  peribns  of  quality,  and  particularly  the  maids 
of  honour  *.  The  other  is  ot  aimofr.  equal  import- 
ance ;  I  may  call  it  the  whole  duty  of  fervants,  in 
about  twenty  feveral  ftations,  from  the  iieward  and 
waiting-wcrnan  down  to  the  fcullion  and  pantry- 
boy  f.—l  believe  no  mortal  had  ever  fuch  fair  invita- 
tions, as  to  be  happy  in  the  bell  company  of  Eng- 
land. I  with  I  had  liberty  to  print  your  letter  with 
my  own  comments  upon  it.  There  was  a  fellow  in 
Ireland,  who  from  a  fhoe-boy  grew  to  be  feveral 
times  one  of  the  chief  governours,  wholly  illiterate, 
and  with  hardly  common  fenfe.  A  Lord  Lieutenant 
tela  the  firil  King  George,  that  he  was  the  greatest 
fubject  he  had  in  both  kingdoms;  and  truly  this 
character  was  gotten  and  preferved  by  his  never  ap- 
pearing in  England;  which  was  the  only  wife  thing 
he  ever  did,  except  purchaiing  fixteen  thoufand 
pound  a-year — W*hy,  you  need  not  flare  :  it  is  eaii- 
ly  applied  :  I  muii  he  ab-ent,  in  order  to  preferve 
my  credit  with  her  Grace. — Lo  here  comes  in  the 
Duchefs  again,  (I  know  her  by  her  dd's  ;  but  am  a 
fool  for  difcovering  my  art),  to  defend  herfelf  again  £ 
my  conjecture  of  what  ihe  laid. — Madam,  I  will  imi- 
tate your  Grace,  and  write  to  you  upon  the  fame  line, 
1  own  it  is  a  baie  imrornantic  fpirit  in  me  ro  fufpend 
the  honour  of  waiting  at  your  Grace's  feet,  till  I  can 
finifti  a  paltry  iaw-iuit.  It  concerns  indeed  almoit 
ail  my  whole  fortune  ;  it  is  tqud  to  half  Mr  Pope's, 
and  two  thirds  oi  Mr  Gay's,  and  about  fix  weeks  rent 
of  your  Grace's.  This  curfed  accident  hath  drilled 
away  the  whole  fummer.  But,  Madam,  undenland 
one  thing,  that  I  cake  all  your  ironical  civilities  in  a 
literal  fenfe ;  and  whenever  I  have  the  honour  to  at- 
tend you,  mad  expect  them  to  he  literally  perform- 
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ed  :  though  perhaps  1  (hall  find  it  hard  to  prove 
your  hand- writing  in  a  court  of  juftice  ;  but  that  will 
r>ot  be  much  for-  your  credit.  How  miferably  hath 
your  Grace  been  miilaken  in  thinking  to  avoid  envy 
by  running  into  exile,  where  it  haunts  you  more  than 
ever  it  did  even  at  court  r  Ncn  te  ci<vitas3  nmi  regia 
ccmus  in  exilium  mifenwt,  fed  tu  zttrafque.  So  lays 
Cicero  (as  your  Grace  knows),  or  fo  he  might  have 
faid. . 

I  am  told,  that  the  Craftfman,  in  one  of  his  papers, 
2&  offended  with  the  publishers  of  (I  fuppofe)  the  lad 
edition  of  the  Dunciad ;  and  I  was  afked  whether 
you  and  Mr  Pope  were  as  good  friends  to  the  new 
difgraced  perfon  as  formerly  ?  This  I  knew  nothing 
cf,Cbut  fuppofe  it  was  the  confequence  of  fome  mif- 
take.  As  to  writing,  I  look  on  you  juil  in  the  prime 
of  life  for  it,  the  very  feafon  when  judgment  and  in* 
vention  draw  together.  But  fchemes  are  perfectly, 
accidental :  fome  will  appear  barren  of  hints  and 
matter,  but  prove  to  be  fruitful,  and  others  the  con-, 
trary  ;  and  what  you  fay  is  paft  doubt,  that  every  one  : 
can  beft  find  hints  for  himfelf ;  though  it  is  poilible 
that  fometiir.es  a  friend  may  give  you  a  lucky  one 
jail  inked  to  your  own  imagination.  But  all  this  is 
almoft  pall  with  me:  my  invention  and  judgment 
are  perpetually  at  filly-cuffs,  till  they  have  quite  dif-. 
abled  each  other  ;  and  the  mereil  trifles  I  ever  wrote 
are  fericus -philofophical  lucubrations,  in  comparifon 
to  what  I  now  bufy  my f elf  about,  as  (to  fpeak  in  the, 
author's  phrafe)  the  world  may  one  day  fee  *. 

L  E  T  T:E  R    LVI. 

Stpt.  10.  1 73  r0- 

IF  your  ramble  was  on  horfeback,  I  am  glad  of  it 
on  account  of  your  health  :  but  I  know  your  arts 
of  patching  up  a  journey  between  ftage- coaches  and 
friends  coaches  5  for  yea  are  as  arrant  a  cockney  as 

*  Kip  ludicrous  prediction  was  fiace  his  death,  and  very  much 
to  his  dishonour,  feiioufly  fuiEikd.- 

any 
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any  holier  in  Cheapfide.  One  clean  fhirt  with  two 
sravais,  and  as  many  handkerchiefs,  make  up  your 
equipage  ;  and  as  for  a  night-gown,  it  is  clear  from 
Homer,  that  Agamemnon  rote  without  one.  I  have 
often  had  it  in  m>  .lead  to  put  it  into  yours,  that 
you  ought  to  have  fome  great  work  in  fcheme,  which 
may  take  yp  feven  years  to  fmiih,  befides  two  or 
three  under-ones,  that  may  acid  another  thoufand 
pound  to  your  itock  ;  and  then  I  {hall  be  in  lefs  pain 
about  you,  I  know  you  can  find  dinners;  but  you 
love  twelve-penny  coaches  too  well,  without  consi- 
dering that  the  intereit  of  a  whole  thoufand  pounds 
brings  you  but  half  a  crown  a-day.  I  find  a  greater 
longing  than  ever  to  come  amongft.  you  ;  and  reaibn 
good,  when  I  am  teafed  with  dukes, and  duchefTes 
for  a  vifit,  all  my  demands  complied  with,  and  all 
excufes  cat  off.  You  remember,  "  O  happy  Don 
*'  Quixote !  queens  held  his  horfe,  and  ducherTes 
tc  pulled  off  his  armour,"  or  fomething  to  that  pur- 
pofe.  He  was  a  mean-fpirited  fellow  ;  I  can  fay  ten 
times  more ;  O  happy,  &c.  fuch  a  Duchefs  was  de- 
signed to  attend  him,  and  iuch  a  Duke  invited  him 
to  command  his  palace.  Nam  ijlos  reges  ceteros  me- 
morare  nolo,  hominum  rneridicabula.  Go  read  your 
Plautus,   and  obferve   Strobilus  vapouring  after  he 

had  found  the  pot  of  gold. -I  will  have  nothing 

to  do  with  that  lady  :  I  have  long  hated  her  on 
your  account,  and  the  more,  becaufe  you  are  £o  for- 
giving as  not  to  hate  her:  however,  me  has  good 
qualities  enough  to  make  her  efteemed  ;  but  not  one 
grain  of  feeling.  1  only  wifh  (he  were  a  fool. — -— 
J  have  been  feveral  months  writinp-  near  fiye  hundred 
lines  on  a  pleafant  fubjeft,  only  to  tell  what  my 
friends  and  enemies  will  fay  on  me  after  I  am  dead*. 
I  mail  iinim  it  foon  ;  for  I  add  two  lines  every  week, 
and  blot  out  four,  and  alter  eight.  I  have  brought 
in  you  and  my  other  friends,  as  well  as  enemies  and 
detractors. It  is  a  great  comfort  to  fee  how  cor- 

*  This   has  been  publi/hed,  and  is  amongtt  the  bed  of  his 
pcems.     See  Swift's  works,  vol.  6, 

ruption 
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ruption  and  ill  conduct  are  inftru mental  in  uniting 
virtuous  perfons  and  lovers  of  their  country  of  all 
denominations  ;  Whig  and  Tory,  High  and  Low 
church,  as  ibon  as  they  are  left  to  think  Freely,  all 
joining  in  opinion.  If  this  be  difafTeclion,  pray  God 
fend  me  always  among  the  dHarTected  1  and  I  hearti- 
ly with  you  joy  of  your  fcurvy  treatment  at  court, 
which  hath  given  you  leifure  to  cultivate  both  public 
and  private  virtue,  neither  of  them  likely  to  be  icon 
met  with  within  the  walls  of  St  James's  or  Weihnin- 

iler. But  I  muit  here  difmifs  you,  that  I  may  pay 

my  acknowledgments  to  the  Duke  for  the  great  ho- 
nour he  hath  done  me. 

My  Lord, 
I  could  have  fvvorn  that  my  pride  would  be  always 
able  to  preferve  me  from  vanity,  of  which  I  have 
been  in  great  danger  to  be  guilty  for  fome  months 
paft,  fifft  by  the  conduct  of  my  Lady  Duchefs,  and 
now  by  that  of  your  Grace,  which  had  like  to  iinifh 
the  work.  And  I  mould  have  certainly  gone  about 
mewing  my  letters,  under  the  charge  of  fecrecy,  to 
every  blab  of  my  acquaintance,  if  I  could  have  the 
leaft  hope  of  prevailing  on  any  of  them  to  believe, 
that  a  man  in  fo  obfeure  a  corner,  quite  thrown  cut 
of  the  prefent  world,  and  within  a  few  fteps  of  the 
next,  mould  receive  fuch  condefcending  invitations, 
from  two  fuch  perfons  to  whom  he  is  an  utter  Gran- 
ger, and  who  know  no  more  of  him  than  what  they 
have  heard  by  the  partial  reprefentations  of  a  friend. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  I  ranil  dehre  your  Grace  not 
to  flatter  yourfelf,  that  I  waited  for  your  confent  to 
accept  the  invitation.  I  mud  be  ignorant  indeed,,  not 
to  know,  that  the  Duch  fs,  ever  fmce  you  met,  hath, 
been  molt  politicly  employed  in  increasing  thofe 
forces,  and  fnarpening  thcie  arms,  with  which  ihe  fub- 
dued  you  at  frit,  and  to  which,  the  braver  and  the 
wifer  you  grow,  you  will  more  and  more  fubmic. 
Thus  I  knew  myfelf  on  the  fecure  fide;  and  it  was 
a  mere  piece  of  good  manners  to  infert  thai:  claufe. 
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<xf  which  you  have  taken  the  advantage.  But  as  I 
cannot  forbear  informing  your  Grace,  that  the  Du- 
cheiYs  great  -fecret  in  her  art  of  government  hath 
been  to  reduce  both  your  wills  into  one;  fo  I  am 
content,  in  due  obfervance  to  the  forms  of  the  world, 
to  return  my  moit  humble  thanks  to  your  Grace,  for 
fo  great  a  favour  as  you  are  pleafed  to  offer  me,  and 
which  nothing  but  impoilioilitiea.  mall  prevent  me 
from  receiving  ;  fince  I  am,  with  the  greatefl  reafon, 
truth,  and  refpecl,  my  Lord,  your  Grace's  moil  obe- 
dient, &c. 

Madam, 
I  have  confulted  ali  the  learned  in  occult  fciences 
of  my  acquaintance,  and  have  fat  up  eleven  nights 
to  difcover  the  meaning  of  thofe  two  hieroglyphical 
lines  in  your  Grace's  hands  at  the  bottom  of  the  Jail 
Aimfbury  letter  ;  but  all  in  vain.  Only  it  is  agreed, 
that  the  language  is  Coptic  ;  and  a  very  profound 
Behmifr.  affures  me,  the  ftyle  is  poeticj  containing  an 
invitation  from  a  very  great  perfon  of  the  female  fex, 
to  a  ftrange  kind  of  man  whom  fhe  never  faw  :  and 
this  is  all  I  can  find  ;  which,  after  fo  many  former  in- 
vitations, will  ever  confirm  me  in  that  refpecl,  where- 
with I  am,  Madam,  your  Grace's  moft  obedient, 
|5fc. 

LETTEH     LYIL 

Mr   G  4  y     to    Dr   S  w  1  f  t. 

Dec.  1.  173  r. 

YOU  efed  to  complain  that  Mr  Pope  and  I  would 
not  let  youipeak  :  you  may  now  be  even  with 
me,  and  take  it  out  in  writing.  If  you  do  not  fend 
to  me  now  and  then,  the  poit-oiEce  will  think  me  of 
no  confequence,  for  I  have  no  correfpondent  but 
you.  You  may  keep  as  far  from  us  as  you  pleafe  : 
you  cannot  be  forgotten  by  thofe  who  ever  knew 
you  ;  and  therefore  pleafe  me  by  fometimes  fhewing 

that 
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that  I  am  not  forgot  by  you.    I  have  nothing' to  take 
me  off  from  my  friendfhip  to  you.  '  I  feek  no  new  ac- 
quaintance, and  court  no  favour;  I  fper.d  no  {hil- 
lings in  coaches  or  chairs,   to  levees  or  great  viiits; 
and,  as  I   do  not  want  the  ailiflance  of  feme  that  I 
formerly  converted  with,  I  will  not  fo  much  as  feem 
to  feek  to  be  a  dependent.     As  to  my  ftudies,  I  have 
not  been  entirely  idle,  though  I  cannot  fay  that  I 
have  yet  perfected  any  thing.     What   I  have  done 
is  fornething  in  the  way  of  thofe  fables   I  have  al- 
ready published.     All  the  money  I  get  is  by  faving  ; 
fo  that  by  habit  there  may  be  fome  hopes  (if  I  grow 
richer)  of  my   becoming  a  mifer.     All   mifers  have 
their  excufes  ;   the  motive  to  my  parfimony  is  inde- 
pendence.    If  I  were  to  be  reprefented  by  the  Du« 
chefs  ((he  is  fuch  a  dowright  niggard  for  me),  this 
character  might  not  be  allowed  me  ;  but  I  really 
think  I  am  covetous  enough  for  any  who  lives  at  the 
court-end  of  the  town,  and  who  is  as  poor  as  my'idfi 
for  I  do  not  pretend  that  I  am  equally  faving  with 
S — k.     Mr  Lewis  defired  you  might  be  told  that  he 
hath  five  pounds  of  yours  in  his  hands,  which  he 
fancies  you  may  have  forgot  ;  for  he  will   hardly 
a] low  that  a  vcrfe-man  can  have  a  jufl  knowledge  of 
his  own  affairs.    When  you  got  rid  of  your  law-fuit, 
I  was  in  hopes  that  you  had  got  your  own,  and  was 
free  from  every  vexation  of  the  law  ;  but  Mr  Pope 
telis  me  you  are  not  entirely  out  of  your  perplexity, 
though  ycu  have  the  fecurity  now  in  your  own  pof- 
feSion.  But  fllll  your  cafe  is  not  fo  bad  as  Capt.  Gul- 
liver's,   who  was  ruined  by  having  a  decree  for  him 
with  cods.     I  have  had  an  injunction  for  me  againft 
pirating  bookfellers ;  which  I  am  fare  to  get  nothing 
by,  and  will,  I  fear,  in  the  end,  drain  me  of  fome 
money.     When  I  began  this  profecution,  T  fancied 
there  would  be  fome  end  of  it  -,  but  the  law  ftill  goes 
on,    and  it  is  probable  I  fhs.ll  fome  time  or  other  fee 
an  attorney's  bill  as  long  as  the  book.     Poor  Duke 
Difney  is  dead,  and  hath  left  what  he  had  among  his 
friends ;  anchg  whom  are,  Lord  Bolinsjbroke,  500  /.  ; 

Mr 
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Mr  Pelham,  500  I. ;  Sir  William  Wyndham's  young- 
eft  fon,  500 1.±  Gen.  Hill,  500/.  ;  Lord  Ma/Tam's 
ion,  500  /. 

You  have  the  good  wimes  of  thofe  I  converfe 
with.  They  know  they  gratify  me,  when  they  re- 
member you  ;  but  I  really  think  they  do  it  purely  for 
your  own  fake.  I  am  fatisfied  with  the  love  and 
friendihip  of  good  men,  and  envy  not  the  demerits 
of  thofe  who  are  moft  confpicuouily  diftinguiihed. 
Therefore,  as  I  fet  a  juft  value  upon  your  friendihip, 
you  cannot  pleafe  me  more  than  letting  me  now  and 
then  know  that  you  remember  me ;  the  only  fatif- 
faction  of  aidant  friends  I 

P.  S.  Mr  Gay's  is  a  good  letter,  mine  will  be  a 
very  dull  one  ;  and  yet  what  you  will  think  the 
worft  of  it,  is  what  mould  be  its  excufe,  that  I  write 
in  a  headach  that  has  Lifted  three  days.  I  am  never 
ill  but  I  think  of  your  ailments,  and  repine  that  they 
mutually  hinder  our  being  together  :  though  in  one 
point  I  am  apt  to  differ  from  you,  for  ycu  ihun  your 
friends  when  you  are  in  thofe  circumftances,  and  I 
defire  them  ;  your  way  is  the  more  generous,  mine 
the  more  tender.  Lady  — »  took  your  letter  very 
kindly,  for  I  had  prepared  her  to  expect  no  anfwer 
under  a  twelvemonth  ;  but  kindnefs  perhaps  is  a 
word  not  applicable  to  courtiers.  However,  fheis  an 
extraordinary  woman  there,  who  will  do  you  com- 
mon juitice.    For  God's  fake,  why  all  this  fen  ■pie  a- 

bout  Lord  B -'s  keeping  your  horfes,  who  -has  3 

park  ;  or  about  my  keeping  you  on  a  pint  of  wine 
a-dayr  We  are  infinitely  richer  than  you  imaoine. 
John  Gay  mall  help  me  to  entertain  you,  though  you 
come  like  King  Lear  with  fifty  knights,— -Thouo-h 
fuch  profpe&s  as  I  wifh,  cannot  now  be  formed  for 
fixing  you  with  us,  time  may  provide  better  before 
you  part  again.  The  old  Lord  may  die,  the  benefice 
may  drop,  or,  at  worft,  you  may  carry  me  into  Ire- 
land. You  will  fee  a  work  of  Lord  B— — ■ — 's,  and 
one  of  mine  3    which,  with  a  juft  neglecl  of  the  pre- 

Vol.IV.  fDd  fent 
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fent  age,  confult  only  pofterity  ;  and,  with  a  noble 
fcorn  of  politics,  aipire  to  philofophy.  I  am  glad 
you  refolve  to  meddle  no  more  with  the  low  con- 
cerns and  interefts  of  parties,  even  of  countries ;  (for 
countries  are  but  larger  parties),  ^iird  <verum  aique 
dccens,  curare,  et  rogare,  nojlrum  Jit.  I  am  much 
pieafed  with  your  defign  upon  Rochefoucault's  ma- 
xim ;  pray  fmi-fh  it  *.  I  am  -happy  whenever  you 
join  our  names  together.  So  would  Dr  Arbuthnot 
be  :  but  at  this  time  he  can  be  pieafed  with  no- 
thing ;  for  his  darling  fon  is  dying  in  ail  proba- 
bility, by  the  melancholy  account  J  received  this 
morning. 

The  paper  you  afk  me  about  is  of  little  value.  It 
might  have  been  a  feafonable  fatire  upon  the  fcan- 
dalous  language  and  painon  with  which  men  of  con- 
dition have  itooped  to  treat  one  another.  Surely 
they  facrifice  too  much  to  the  people,  when  they  fa- 
crifice  their  own  characters,  families,  C5V.  to  the  di- 
verfion  of  that  rabble  of  readers.  I  agree  with  you 
in  my  contempt  of  moff  popularity,  fame,  C5V. ; 
even  as  a  writer  I  am  cool  in  it ;  and  whenever  you 
fee  what  I  am  now  writing,  you  will  be  convinced  I 
would  pleafe  but  a  few,  and  (if  I  could)  make  man- 
kind lefs  admirers,  and  greater  reafoners  f .  I  fludy 
much  more  to  render  my  own  portion  of  being  eafy, 
and  to  keep  this  peevim  frame  of  the  human  body 
in  good  humour.  Infirmities  have  not  quite  un- 
manned me  ;  and  it  will  delight  you  to  hear  they 
S~e  not  increafed,  though  not  diminilhed.  I  thank 
God,  I  do  not  very  much  want  people  to  attend  me, 
though  my  mother  now  cannot.  When  I  am  fick, 
X  lie  down  ;  when  I  am  better,  I  rife  up.    I  am  ufed. 

*  The  pcera  on  his  .own  death,  formed  upon  a  maxim  of 
Rochefoucault.  It  is  one  of  the  beft  of  his  performances,  but 
very  characleriftic. 

-f  The  poem  he  means  is  the  F/fay  on  Man.  But  this  point 
he  could  never  gain.  His  readers  would  admire  his  poetry  in 
fpite  of  him,  and  would  not .underftand  his  reasoning  after  all  his 
pqjns. 

to 
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*o  the  headach,  fcfr.  Jf  greater  pains  arrive,  (fuch  a? 
my  late  rheurnatifm),  the  fervants  bathe  and  plafter 
me,  or  the  furgeon  fcariiies  me;  and  I  bear  it,  be- 
caufe  I  muft.  This  is  the  evil  of  nature,  not  of  for- 
tune. I  am  juft  now  as  well  as  when  you  was -here* 
I  pray  God  you  were  no  wcrfe,  I  fmcerely  wifn  my 
life- were  paffed  near  you  ;  and,  fuch  as  it  is,  I  would 
not  repine  at  it. — All  you  mention  remember  you5 
and  wifh  you  here. 

LETTER     LVIir: 

Dr    Swift    to    Mr  Gay. 

Duhlin,  May  4.  I73Z.' 

I  Am  now  as  lame  as  when  you  writ  your  letter  % 
and  almoft  as  iame  as  your  letter  itfelf,  for1 
want  of  that  limb  from  my  Lady  Buchefs,  which 
you  promifed,  and  without  which  I  wonder  how  it 
could  limp  hither,  I  am  not  in  a  condition  to  make 
a  true  ftep  even  on  Aimfbury  downs  ;  and  I  declare.* 
that  a  corporeal  falfe  fiep  is  worfe  than  a  political 
one;  nay,  worfe  than  a  thoufand' political  ones  :  for 
which  I  appeal  to  courts  and  ministers,  who  hobble 
on  and  profper,  without  the  fenfe  of  feeling.  To- 
talk  of  riding  and  walking,  is  intuiting  me;  fori 
can  as  foon  rly  as  do  cither.  It  is  your  pride  or- 
lazinefs,  mere  than  chair-hire,  that  makes  the  town 
expensive.-  No  honour  is  loll  by  walking  in  the 
dark.  And  in  the  divy,  you  may  beckon  a  black- 
guard-boy under  a  gate,  near  your  viftt-ing  place  ; 
(gxpertocredej,  fave  eleven  pence,  and  get  half  a 
crown's  worth  of  health.  The  woril  of  my  prefent 
misfortune  is,  that  1  eat  and  drink,  and  can  digeir 
neither  for  want  of  exercife:  and,,  to  increafe  my 
miferv,  the  knaves  are  Cure  to  find  me  at  home,  and 
make  huge  void  fpaces  in  my  cellars.  I  congratulate- 
with  you,  for  lofing  your  great  acquaintance.  I» 
fuch  a- cafe,  phiiofophy  teaches  that  we  rnufl  fubmit> 
D  d-i-  and 
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and  be  content  with  good  ones.  I  like  Lord  Corn- 
bury's  refilling  his  penfion  ;  but  I  demur  at  his  being 
elected  for  Oxford ;  which,  I  conceive,  is  wholly 
changed,  and  entirely  devoted  to  new  principles. 
So  it  appeared  to  me  the  two  laft  times  I  was 
there. 

I  find,  by  the  whole  cad  of  your  letter,  that  you 
are  as  giddy  and  as  volatile  as  ever  ;  juft  the  reverfe 
of  Mr  Pope,  who  hath  always  loved  a  domeitic  life 
from  his  youth.  I  was  going  to  wilh  you  had  fome 
little  place  that  you  could  cail  your  own  ;  but  1  pro- 
fefs,  1  do  not  know  you  well  enough  to  contrive  any 
cne  fyffem  of  life  that  would  pleafe  you.  You  pre- 
tend to  preach  up  riding  and  walking  to  theDuchefs  ; 
yet,  from  my  knowledge  of  you  after  twenty  years, 
you  always  joined  a  violent  deiire  of  perpetually 
ihjfting  places  and  company,  with  a  rooted  lazinefs, 
and  an  utter  impatience  of  fatigue.  A  coach  and  fix 
horfes  is  the  utmofl  exercife  you  can  bear ;  and  this 
only  when  you  can  fill  it  with  fuch  company  as  i§ 
beft  fuited  to  your  tafte ;  and  how  glad  would  you 
be  if  it  could  waft  you  in  the  air  to  avoid  jolting/ 
while  f,  who  am  fo  much  later  in  life,  can,  or  at 
leaft  could,  ride  500  miles  on  a  trotting  horfe.  You 
mortally  hate  writing,  only  becaufe  it  is  the  thing 
you  chiefly  ought  to  do ;  as  well  to  keep  up  the 
vogue  you  have  in  the  world,  as  to  make  you  eafy 
in  your  fortune.  You  are  merciful  to  every  thing 
but  money,  your  bed  friend,  whom  you  treat  with 
inhumanity.  Be  allured,  I  will  hire  people  to  watch 
all  your  motions,  and  to  return  me  a  faithful  ac- 
count. Tell  me,  have  you  cured  your  abfence  of 
mind  ?  Can  you  attend  to  trifles  ?  Can  you  at  Aimf- 
bury  write  domeftic  libels  to  divert  the  family  and 
neighbouring  fquires  for  five  miles  round  ?  or  ven- 
ture fo  far  on  hprfeback,  without  apprehending  a 
itumbie  at  every  Hep  ?  Can  you  fet  the  footmen  a- 
laughing  as  they  wait  aft  dinner  ?  and  do  the  Duchefs's 
women  admire  your  wit?  In  what  eileem  are  you 
with  the  vicar  of  the  pariih  ?  Can  vou  play  with  him 

at 
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at  backgammon  ?  Have  the  farmers  found  out  that 
you  cannot  diftinguiih  rye  from  barley,  or  an  oak 
from  a  crab-tree  ?  You  are  fenfible  that  I  know  the 
full  extent  of  your  country-fkill  Is  in  iiming  for 
roaches,  or  gudgeons  at  the  higheft. 

J  love  to  do  you  good  offices  with  your  friends, 
and  therefore  deiire  you  will  mow  this  letter  to  the 
Duchefs,  to  improve  her  Grace's  good  opinion  of 
your  qualifications,  and  convince  her  how  ufeful  you 
are  like  to  be  in  the  family.  Her  Grace  mall  have 
the  honour  of  my  correfpondence  again  when  me 
goes  to  Aimfbury.  Hear  a  piece  of  Irifn  news.  I 
buried  the  famous  General  Meredyth's  father  jfaft 
night  in  my  cathedral ;  he  was  ninety-fix  years  old  : 
fo  that  Mrs  Pope  may  live  feven  years  longer.  You 
favv  Mr  Pope  in  health;  pray  is  he  generally  more 
healthy  than  when  I  was  amongft  you  ?  I  would 
know  how  your  own  health  is,  and  how  much  wine 
you  drink  in  a  day.  My  Hint  in  company  is  a  pint  at 
noon,  and  half  as  much  at  night ;  but  I  often  dine 
at  home  like  a  hermit,  and  then  I  drink  little  or  none 
at  all.  Yet  I  differ  from  you  ;  for  I  would  have  fo- 
ciety,  if  I  could  get  what  I  like,  people  of  middle 
underitanding,  and  middle  rank. 

Adieu. 
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Dublin  $  July  10.  1 732. 

Had  your  letter  by  Mr  Ryves  a  long  time  after 
the  date,  for  I  iuppoie  he  flaid  long  in  the  way, 
I  am  glad  you  determine  upon  fcmething.  There  i? 
110  writing  I  elleem  more  than  fables,  no:  any  tiling 
fo  difficult  to  facceed  in  ;  which  however  you  have 
done  excellently  well  j  and  I  have  often  admired  your 
happinefs  in  fuch  a  kind,  of  performance,  which  { 
Kave  frequently  endeavoured  at  in  vain.  I  remem- 
ber 1  acled  as  you  feem  to  hint.  I  found  a  mora]  rlril , 
and  itudied  for  a  fable  ;  but  could  do  nothing  tnat 
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pleafed  me,  and   To   left  off  that  fcheme  for    ever, 
I  remember  one,  which  was,  to  represent  what  fcoun- 
drels  rife  in  armies  by  a  long  war;  wherein  I  fuppo- 
ied  the  lion  was  engaged,   and  having  loft  ail  his  a- 
nimals  of  worth,  at  lair.   Serjeant  Hog  came  to  be 
a  brigadier,  and  Corporal  Afs  a  colonel,  c5V.  I  agree 
with  you   likewife   about  getting  fomething  by  the 
ilage  ;  which,  when  it  fucceeds,  is  the  belt,  crop  for 
poetry   in    England.      But,    pray,    take    fome   new 
fcheme,  quite  different  from  any  thing  you  have  al- 
ready touched.     The  prefent  humour  of  the  players, 
v.ho  hardly  (as  I   was  told  in  London)  regard  any 
new  play,  and  your  prefent  fituatisn  at  the  court,  are 
the  Gifriculties  to  be  overcome ;  but   thofe  circum- 
stances may  have  altered  (at  leaf!  the  former)  iince  I 
left  you.    My  fcheme  was,  to  pafs  a  month  at  Aimf» 
bury,  and  then  go  to  Twickenham,  and  live  a  win- 
ter between   that   and  Dawley,     and    fometimes  at 
Pviikins ;  without  going  to  London,  where  I  now  can 
have  no  occafional  ledgings.  But  I  am  not  yet  in  any 
condition  for  fuch  removals.      [  would  fain  have  you 
oet  enough  againu  you  grow  old,    to  have  two  or 
three  fervants  about  you,  and  a  convenient  houfe.    It 
is  hard  to  want  thofe  fuhjldia  feneftuli,  when  a  man 
s;rows  hard  to  pieafe,  and  few  people  care  whether  he 
be  pleafed  or  no.     I  have  a  large  houfe,  yet  1  fhould 
hardly  prevail  to  find  one  vifiter,    if  I  were  not  able 
to  hire  him  with  a  bottle  of  wine  :    fo  that,  when  I 
am  not  abroad  on  horfeback,  I  generally  dine  alone, 
and  am  thankful  if  a  friend  will  pafs  the  evening 
with  me.     I  am  now  with  the  remainder  of  my  pint 
before  me,  and  fo  here  is  your  health, — and  the  fe- 
cond  and    chief  is   to  my  Tunbridge  acquaintance, 
my  Lady  Duchefs.  —  And  I  tell  you,  that  I  fear  my 
Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr  Pope,  (a  couple  of  philo- 
fophers),   would  ftarve  me  ;   for  even  of  Port  wine  I 
thould   require  half  a  pint  a-day,  and   as  much  at 
night  :  and  you  were  growing  as  bad,    unlefs  your 
Duke  and  Duchefs  have  mended  have.     Your  colic 
is  owing  to  intemperance  of  the  philofophical  kind  : 

you 
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you, eat  without  cnre  ;  and  if  you  drink  lefs  than  I, 
you  drink  too  little.     But   your  inattention  I  cannot 
pardon,,  becaufe  I  imagined  tht  caufe  was  removed  ; 
for  I  thought  it  lay  in  your  forty  millions  of  fchemes;,. 
by  couTuJiopes   and  court-fears.     Yet  Mr  Pope  has 
the  fame  defect,  and  it  is  of  all  others  the  molt  mor- 
tal to  converfation ;  neither  is  my  Lord  Bolingbroke 
untinged  with  it  :  all  for  want  of  my  rule,    Vive  la 
bagatelle  !  But  the  Doctor  is  the  king  of  inattention;, 
What  a  vexatious  life  fnouid  I  lead  among  you  ?  If 
the  Duchefs  be  areveujf,  I  will  never  come  to  Aimf- 
bury  ;  or,  if  I  do,   I  will  run  away  from  you  both, 
to  one  of  her  worntn^  and  the  fieward  and  chaplain. 

Madam, 

I  mentioned  fomething  to  Mr  Gay  of  a  Tun-' 
bridge  acquaintance,    whom    we    forget   of   courfe 
when  we  return  to  town  ;  and  yet  I  am  affured  that 
if  they  meet  again  next  fummer,  they  have  a  better 
title  to  refume  their  commerce.     Thus  1  look  on  my 
right  of  correfponding  with  your  Grace,  to  be  better 
eitablifhed    upon  your  return   to  Aimfoury  :  and   I 
ihall  at  this  time  defcend  to  forget,  or  at  leaft  fufpend 
my   refentments  of  your   neglect   all  the  time  you 
were  in  London."    I  frill  keep  in  my  heart,  that  Mr 
Gay  had  no  fooner  turned  his  back,  than  you  left  the 
place  in  his  letter  void  which  he  had  commanded  you 
to  fill;  though   your  guilt  confounded  you  fo  far, 
that  you  wanted  prefence  of  mind  to  blot  out  the  I  aft 
line,  where  that  command  ftared  you  in  the  face.  But 
it  is  my  misfortune  to  quarrel  with  all  my  acquaint- 
ance,   and  always  come  by  the  worlt  :    and  fortune 
is  ever  again  ft  me  ;  but  never  fo  much  as  by  purfuing 
me  out  of  mere  partiality  to  your  Grace,    for  which 
you  are  to  anfwer.     By  your  connivance,  ihe  hath 
pleafed,    by  one  Humble  on  the  flairs,  to  give  me  a 
lamenefs  that  fix  months  have  not  been  able  perfect- 
ly to  cure  :  and  thus  I  am  prevented  from  revenging 
myfelf  by   continuing  a  month  at  Aimlbury,    and 

breeding 
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breeding  confufion  in  your  Graced  family.  No  dif- 
appointment  through  my  whole  life  hath  been  fo 
vexatious  by  many  degrees  ;  and  God  kaows  whe- 
ther I  fhail -ever  live  to  fee  the  invifible  lady  to 
whom  I  was  obliged  for  fo  many  favours,  aud  whom 
I  never  beheld  fince  me  was  a  brat  irt  hanging- 
Aleves.  I  am,  and  mall  be  ever,  with  the  greateft 
refpefl:  and  gratitude,  Madam,  your.  Grace's  molr, 
obedient  and  moil  humble,  cifr. 

LETTER      LX* 

Dublin-,  Aug.  12.  1732. 

I  Know  not  what  to  fay  to  the  account  of  your 
ftewardftiip  ;  and  it  is  monfcrous  to  me,  that  the 
South-fea  mould  pay  half  their  debts  at  one  dap. 
But  I  will  fend  for  the  money  when  you  put  me  into 
the  way  ;  for  I  mall  want  it  here,  my  affairs  being  in 
a  bad  condition  by  the  rniferies  of  the  kingdom,  and 
-my  own  private  fortune  being  wholly  embroiled,  and 
worfe  than  ever ;  fo  that  I  fhail  foon  petition  the 
Duchefs,  as  an  object  of  charity,  to  lend  me  three  or 
four  thoufand  pounds  to  keep  up  my  dignity.  My 
one  hundred  pound  will  buy  me  fix  hogfheads  of 
wine,  which  will  fupport  me  a  year  ;  provifa-  /rut 
gis  in  annum  copia.  Horace  defired  no  more ;  for  I 
will  conftrue  frugis  to  be  wine.  You  are  young 
enough  to  get  fome  lucky  hint  which  muft  come  by 
chance,  and  it  (hall  be  a  thing  of  importance,  quod 
et  bum  in  annum  <vi<vat  et  in  plures  ;  and  you  fhall  not 
f  niih  it  in  haile,  and  it  mail  be  diverting,  and  ufe- 
fully  fatiricai,  and  the  Duchefs  fhail  be  your  critic  ; 
and,  betwixt  you  and  me,  I  do  not  find  (he  will  grow 
weary  of  you  till  this  time  feven  years.  I  had  late- 
ly an  offer  to  change  for  an  Englifh  living,  which  is 
j-uft  too  fhort  by  300  /.  a-year  ;  and  that  muft  be 
"made  up  out  of  the  Duchefs's  pin-money,  before  I 
can  confent.  I  want  to  be  minifter  of  Aimfbury, 
Dawley,  Twickenham,  Rifkins,  and  Prebendary  of 

Weilminfter  5 
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Weftminfter  ;  elfe  I  will  nor  flir  a  ftep,  but  content 
royfelf  with  making  the  Duchefs  miferable  three 
months  next  fummer.  But  I  keep  ill  company,  i 
mean  the  Duchefs  and  you,  who  are  both  out  of  fa- 
vour ;    and  fo  I  find  am  I,  by  a  few  verfes  wherein 

Pope  and  you  have  your  parts.  You  hear  Dr  D y 

has  got  a  wife  with  1600  /.  a-year;  I,  who  am  his 
governour,  cannot  take  one  under  two  thoufand.  I 
wiih  you  would  inquire  of  fuch  a  one  in  your  neigh- 
bourhood. See  what  it  is  to  write  godly  books !  I 
profefs,  I  envy  you  above  all  men  in  England.  You 
want  nothing  but  three  thoufand  pounds  more,  to 
keep  you  in  plenty,  when  your  friends  grow  weary 
of  you.  To  prevent  which  laft  evil  at  Aim  (bury, 
you  mud  learn  to  domineer  and  be  peevifh,  to  find 
fault  with  their  victuals  and  drink,  to  chide  and  di- 
rect the  fervants,  with  fome  other  leifons,  which  I 
mall  teach  you,  and  always  practifed  myfelf  with 
fuccefs.  I  believe  I  formerly  defired  to  know  whe- 
ther the  vicar  of  Aimfbury  can  play  at  backgam- 
mon. Pray  afk  him  the  queftion,  and  give  him  my 
fervice. 


Te  the  Duchefsi. 


Madam, 


I  was  the  moil  unwary  creature  in  the  worlds 
when,  againft  my  old  maxims,  I  writ  fir  ft  to  you  up- 
on your  return  to  Tunbridge.  I  beg  that  this  con- 
defcenfion  of  mine  may  go  no  farther,  and  that  you 
will  not  pretend  to  make  a  precedent  of  it.  I  never 
knew  any  man  cured  of  any  inattention,  although  the 
pretended  caufes  were  removed.  When  I  was  with  Mr 
Gay  laft  in  London,  talking  with  him  on  fome  poetical 
fubjects,  he  would  anfwer,  '-*  Well,  I  am  determined 
"  not  to  accept  the  employment  of  gentleman- ufher  :" 
and  of  the  fame  difpofmon  were  all  my  poetical 
friends;  and  if  you  cannot  cure  him,  I  utterly  de- 
spair.—As  to  yourfelf,  I  would  fay  to  you,  (though 

companions 
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comparifons  be  odious),  what  I  faid  to  the  — — -,  thaf 
your  quality  mould  be  never  any  motive  of  elleem  to 
me  :  my  compliment  was  then  loir,  but  it  will  r;o& 
be  fo  to  you.  For  I  know  you  more  by  any  one  of 
your  letters  than  I  could  by  fix  months  converting. 
Your  pen  is  always  more  natural,  and  fincere,  and 
unaffected  than  your  tongue  :  in  writing  you  are  too 
lazy  to  give  ycurfelf  the  trouble  of  acting  a  part;- 
and  have  indeed  acted  fo  indiicreetly,  that  I  have 
you  at  mercy  :  and  although  you  fhculd  arrive 
to  fuch  a  height  of  immorality  as  to  deny  your  hand,, 
yet,  whenever  I  produce  it,  the  world  will  unite  in 
fwearing  this  mult  come  from  you  only. 

I  will  anfvver  your  queition.  Mr  Gay  is  not  dif- 
creet  enough  to  live  alone,  but  he  is  too  difcreet  ta 
live  alone  ;  and  yet  (unlefs  you  mend  him  )  he  will 
live  alone  even  in  your  Grace's  company.  Your' 
quarrelling  with  each  other  upon  thefubject  of  bread 
and  butter,  is  the  mcfl  ufual  thing  in  the  world. 
Parliaments,  courts,  cities,  and  kingdoms,  quarrel 
for  no  other  caufe  ;  from  hence,  and  from  hence  en* 
ly,  arife  all  the  quarrels  between  Whig  and  Tory  y 
between  thofe  who  are  in  the  miniiiry,  and  thofe 
who  are  out ;  between  all  pretenders  to  employment' 
in  the  church,  the  law,  and  the  army.  Even  the 
common  proverb  teaches  you  this,  when  we  fay,  It 
is  none  of  my  bread  and  butter  ;  meaning  it  is  no 
buftnefs  of  mine.  Therefore  I  defpair  of  any  re- 
concilement between  you  till  the  affair  of  bread  and 
butter  be  adjufted,  wherein  I  would  gladly  be  a  me- 
diator. If  Mahomet  mould  come  to  the  mountain, 
happy  would  an  excellent  lady  be,  who  lives  a  few 
miles  from  this  town  ?  As  I  was  telling  of  Mr  Gay's 
way  of  living  at  Aimfbury,  ihe  offered  fifty  guineas 
to  have  you  both  at  her  houfe  for  one  hour  over  a 
bottle  of  Burgundy,  which  we  wers  then  drinking. 
To  your  queflion  I  anfwer,  that  your  Grace  mould 
pull  me  by  the  ileeve  till  you  tore  it  off;  and  when 
you  faid  you  were  weary  of  me,  I  would  pretend  to 
fee  deaf ;.   and  think  (according. to  another  prov\rbJ 

&aH 
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that  you  tore  my  cloaths  to  keep  me  from  going,  I 
never  wiil  believe  one  word  you  lay  of  my  Lord 
Poke,  unlefs  I  fee  three  or  four  lines  in  his  own  hand 
at  the  bottom  of  yours.  I  have  a  concern  in  the 
whole  family,  2nd  Mr  Gay  mult  givQ  me  a  parti- 
cular account  of  every  branch  ;  for  1  am  not  afhamed 
of  you,  though  yoa  be  Duke  and  Duchefs,  though  I 
have  been  of  others  who  are,  cifc.  ;  and  I  do  not" 
doubt  but  even  your  own  fervants  love  you,  even 
down  to  your  pofiilions ;  2nd  when  I  come  to  Aimf- 
bury,  before  1  fee  your  Grace,  I  will  have  an  hour's 
conversation  with  the  vicar,  who  will  tell  me  how 
familiarly  you  talk  to  Goody  Dobfon  and  all  the 
neighbours,  as  if  you  were  their  equal,  and  that  you 
were  godmother  to  her  (on  Jacky. 

I  am,  and  lhall  be  ever,  with  the  greater!  refpeclj 
your  Grace's  molt  obedient,  cifr. 

LETTER      LXI. 

.Dublin^   Qa.  3.   I73I. 

V  Ufually  write  to  friends  after  a  paufe  of  a  few 
J[  weeks,  that  I  may  not  interrupt  them  in  better 
company,  better  thoughts,  and  better  diverfions.  I 
believe  I  have  told  you  of  a  great  man,  who  faid  to 
me,  that  he  never  once  an  his  life  received  a  good 
letter  from  Ireland.:  for  which  there  are  reafons 
enough  without  affronting  our  underftandings.  For 
there  is  not  one  perfon  out  of  this  country,  who  re- 
gards any  events  that  pafs  here,  unlefs  he  hath  an 
eitate  or  employment. — —  I  cannot  tell,  that  you  or  I 
ever  gave  the  leaft  provocation  to  the  prefent  mini- 
itr.y,  much  lefs  to  the  court ;  and  yet  1  am  ten  times 
more  out  of  favour  than  you.  For  my  own  .part,  I 
do  not  fee  the  politic  of  opening  common  letters,  di- 
rected to  perfons  generally  known  ;  -for  a  man's  un- 
derftanding  would  be  very  weak  to  convey  fecrets  by 
the  port  ;  if  he  knew  any,  which  I  declare  I  do  not : 
and,  befides,  1  think  the  world  is  already-  fo  well  in- 
formed 
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formed  by  plain  events,  that  I  queftion  whether  the 
rainifters  have  any  fecrets  at  all.  Neither  would  I 
be  under  any  apprehension  if  a  letter  ihould  be  fent 
me  full  of  treaibn  ;  becaufe  I  cannot  hinder  people 
from  writing  what  they  pleafe,  nor  fending  it  to  me; 
and  although  it  mould  be  difcovered  to  have  been 
opened  before  it  came  to  my  hand,  I  would  on- 
ly bum  it,  and  think  no  further.  I  approve  of  the 
fcheme  you  have  to  grow  fomewhat  richer,  though,  I 
agree,  you  will  meet  with  diicouragements ;  and  it 
is  reafonable  you  ihould,  confidering  what  kind  of 
pens  are  at  this  time  only  employed  and  encouraged. 
For  you  mull  allow  that  the  bad  painter  was  in  the 
right,  who,  having  painted  a  cock,  drove  away  all 
the  cocks  and  hens,  and  even  the  chickens,  for  fear 
thofe  who  pafled  by  his  ihop  might  make  a  compan- 
ion with  his  work.  And  I  will  fay  one  thing  in  fpite 
of  the  pott-officers,  that  fince  wit  and  learning  began 
to  be  made  ufe  of  in  our  kingdoms,  they  were  never 
profeffedly  thrown  aiide,  contemned,  and  punilhed, 
till  within  your  own  memory;  nor  dulnefsand  igno- 
rance ever  ib  openly  encouraged  and  promoted.  In 
anfwer  to  what  you  fay  of  my  living  among  you,  if 
I  could  do  it  to  my  eafe  ;  perhaps  you  have  heard  of 
a  fcheme  for  an  exchange  in  Berkshire  propofed  by 
two  of  our  friends  ;  but,  befides  the  difficulty  of  ad- 
jufting  certain  circumftances,  it  would  not  anfwer.  I 
am  at  a  time  of  life  that  feeks  eafe  and  independence  ; 
you  will  hear  my  reafons  when  you  fee  thole  friends, 
and  I  concluded  them  with  faying,  That  I  would 
rather  be  a  freeman  among  flaves,  than  a  ilave  among 
freemen.  The  dignity  of  my  prefent  Ration  damps 
the  pertnefs  of  inferiour  puppies,  and  'fquires,  which, 
without  plenty  and  eafe  on  your  fide  the  channel, 
would  break  my  heart  in  a  month. 

Madam, 

See  what  it  is  to  live  where  I  do.     I  am  utterly 
ignorant  of  that  fame  Strado  del  Poe ;  and  yet,  if 

that 
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that  author  be  againii  lending  or  giving  money,  I 
cannot  but  think:  him  a- good  courtier  ;  which,  I  am 
iure,  your  Grace  is  not ;  no  not  fo  much  as  to  be  a 
maid  of  honour.  For  I  am  certainly  informed,  that 
you  are  neither  a  freethinker-,  nor  can  fell  bargains ; 
that  you  can  neither  ipell,  nor  talk,  nor  write,  nor 
think  like  a  courtier  ;  that  you  pretend  to  be  relp edit- 
ed for  qualities  which  have  been  out  of  falhion  ever 
iince  you  were  aim  oft  in  your  cradle;  that  your 
contempt  for  a  fine  petticoat  is  an  infallible  mark  of 
difaffe&ion ;  which  is  further  confirmed  by  your  ill 
tafte  for  wit,  in  preferring  two  old-faihioned  poets 
before  Duck  or  Gibber.  Befides,  you  fpeli  in  fuch 
a  manner  as  no  court-lady  can  read  ;  and  write  in 
fuch  an  old-fafiiioned  ftyle,  as  none  01  them  can  un^ 
derftand.— You  need  net  be  in  pain  about  Mr  Gay's 
flock  of  health.  I  promife  you  he  will  fpend  it  all 
upon  iazinefs,  and  run  deep  in  debt  by  a  winter's 
repofe  in  town  :  therefore  1  entreat  your  Grace  will 
order  him  to  move  his  chops  lefs  and  his  legs  more 
the  fix:  cold  months,  elie  he  will  fpend  all  his  mo- 
ney in  phyilc  and  coach-hire.  I  am  in  much  per- 
plexity about  your  Grace's  declaration,  of  the  man- 
ner  in  which  you  difpofe  what  you  call  yout  love 
and  refpect ;  which  you  fay  are  not  paid  to  merit, 
but  to  your  own  humour.  Now,  Madam,  my  mif- 
fortune  is,  that  I  have  nothing  to  plead  but  abun- 
dance of  merit;  and  there  goes  an  ugly  ebfervation, 
that  the  humour  of  ladies  is  apt  to  change.  Now, 
IVJadain,  if  I  mould  go  to  Aimfbury,  with  a  great 
loaa  of  merit,  and  your  Grace  happen  to  be  out  of 
humour,  and  will  not  purcha-fe  my  merchandise  at 
the  price  of  your  refpeel,  the  goods  may  be  da- 
maged, and  nobody  elfe  will  take  them  off  my 
hands.  Befides,  you  have  declared  Mr  Gay  to  hold 
the  hrft  part,  and  I  but  the  fecond  ;  which  is  hard 
treatment,  lince  I  (hall  be  the  neweft  acquaintance  by 
fome  years  :  and  I  will  appeal  to  all  the  reft  of  your 
lex,  whetner  fuch  an  innovation  ought  to  be  allow- 
ed. I  ihouid  be  ready  to  fay  in  the  common  forms, 
Vol.  IV,  f  E  e  that 
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that  I  was  much  obliged  to  the  lady  who  withe 
couid  give  me  the  beil  living,  csY.  if  I  did  not  vehe- 
mently fufpect  it  was  the  very  fame  lady  who  fpoke 
many  things  to  me  in  the  fame  ftyle ;  and  alfo  with 
regard  to  the  gentleman  at  your  elbow  when  you 
writ,  whofe  dupe  he  was,  as  well  as  of  her  waitings- 
woman  :  but  they  were  both  arrant  knaves,  as  1  told 
him  and  a  third  friend,  though  they  will  not  believe 
it  to  this  day.  I  defire  to  preient  my  molt  humble 
■refpects  to  my  Lord  Duke;  and,  with  my  heartieft 
prayer  for  the  profperiry  of  the  whole  family,  remain 
your  Grace's,  £jfr. 

LETTER     LXIL 

To   Mr  Pope. 

Dublin,  June  12.  1732, 

Doubt,  habit  hath  little  power  to  reconcile  ui 
with  ficknefs  attended  by  pain.  With  me,  the 
lownefs  of  fpirits  hath  a  molt  unhappy  effect  :  I  am 
grown  lefs  patient  with  folitude,  and  harder  to  be 
■pleafea  with  company  ;  which  I  could  formerly  bet- 
ter digel!,  when  J  could  be  eaiier  without  it  than  at 
prefent.  As  to  fending  you  any  thing  that  I  have 
written  fmce  I  left  you,  (either  verfe  or  profe),  I  can 
only  fay,  that  1  have  ordered  by  my  will,  that  Jl 
zny  papers  of  any  kind  (hall  be  delivered  you  to  dif- 
ipofe  of  as  you  pleafe.  T  have  feveral  things  that  I 
have  had  fchernes  to  Enith,  or  to  attempt ;  but  I  very 
foolimly  put  off  the  trouble,  m  Tinners  do  their  re- 
pentance :  for  I  grow  every  day  more  averfe  from 
writing,  which  is  very  natural ;  and,  when  I  take 
a  pen,  fay  to  myfelf  a  thoufand  times.,  Nan  eft  tanti. 
As  to  thofe  papers  of  four  or  five  years  part,  that  you 
are  .pleafed  to  require  ibon  ;  they  coniift  of  little  ac- 
cidental things  writ  in  the  country  ;  family-amufe- 
fnents,  xiever  intended  further  than  to  divert  our- 
ietes  ard  fome  neighbours ;  or  fome  effects  of  anger 

on 
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on  public  grievances  here,  which  would  be  infigni- 
ficant  cut  of  this  kingdom.     Two  or  three  of  us  had 
a  fancy,  three  years  ago,  to  write  a  weekly  paper, 
and  called  it  an  Intelligencer.      But  it  continued  not 
long ;  for  the  whole  volume   (it  was  reprinted   in 
London,  and,  I  find,  you  have  feen  it)  was  the  work 
only  of  two,  myfelf  and  Dr  Sheridan.     If  wc  could- 
have  got  fome  ingenious  young  man  to  have  been 
the  manager,  who  ihould  have  pubiifhed  all  that 
might  be   fent  to  him,   it  might   have   continued 
longer,  for  there  were  hints  enough.-  But  the  printer 
here  *  could  not  afford  fuch  a  young  man  one  far- 
thing for  his  trouble,  the  fale   being  fo  fmall,  and 
the  price  one  halfpenny;  and  fo  it  dropt.     In   the' 
volume  you  favv,  (to  anivver  your  queftions),  the  xhV 
3d,  5th,  7th,  were  mine.    Of  the  8th  I  writ  only  the 
verfes,    (very  uncorreelj  but  againft  a  fellow  we  all 
-hated);  the  9th  mine ;  the  10th  only  the  verfes,  and' 
of  thofe  not  the  four  laft  dovenly  lines.    The  1 5  th  is 
a  pamphlet  of  mine,  printed  before  with  Dr  3h~ — *s 
preface,  merely  for  Iazinefs  not  to  -difappoint   the- 
town  ;  and   fo  was  the  19th,  which  contains  only  2. 
parcel  of  facts  relating  purely  to  the  xniieries  of  Ire- 
land, and  wholly  ufelefs  and  unentertaining.     As  to 
Other  things  of  mine  iince  I  left  you  ;  there  are,  m 
profe,  a  view  of  the  ftate  of  Ireland;  a  project  £ar 
eating  children-;  and  a  defence  of  Lord  Carteret: 
In  verfe,  a  libel  on  Dr  D— - -—  and  Loid  Carteret ;  a 
letter  to  Dr  D  on   the  libels  writ  again!!  him  , 

the  barrack,  (a  ilo'ien  copy) ;  the  lady's  journal  v 
the  lady's  dreliing-rcom,  (a  ffcolen  copy)  ;  the  plea 
of  the  damn'd,  (a  ftolen  copy).  All  thefe  have 
been  printed  in  London.  (I  forgot  to  tell  you 
that  the  tale  of  Sir  Ralph  was  fent  from  England), 
Eefides  thefe,  there  are  five-.or  fix-  (perhaps  more) 
papers  of  verks  writ  in  the  north,  but  perfect  fa- 
mily-things ;  t-,vo  -or  three  of  which  may  be  to- 
lerable;  the  reft  but  .indifferent,  and  the  humour 
only  local;  and  fome  that  would  pive  offence  to  the 

*   John.  Harding. 
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times.  Such  as  they  are,  I  will  bring  them,  tolerable 
or  bad,  if  I  recover  this  lamenefs,  and  live  long  e- 
nough  to  fee  you  either  here  or  there.  I  forget  a-' 
gain  to  tell  you,  that  the  fcheme  of  paying  debts  by 
a  tax  on  vices,  is  not  one  fyliable  mine,  but  of  a 
young  clergyman  whom  I  countenance.  He  told  me 
it  was  built  upon  a  paffage  in  Gulliver,  where- a  pro- 
jector hath  fomething  upon  the  fame  thought.  This 
young  man  is  the  morl  hopeful  we  have.  A  book 
cf  his  poems  was  printed  in  London  :  I>r  P  -■-  • 
is  one  of  his  patrons.  He  is  married,  and  has- 
children,  and  makes  up  about  ioo /.  a- year;  on 
which  he  lives  decently.  The  utmoil  ftretch  of 
his  ambition  is,  to  gather  up  as  much  Superfluous 
money  as  will  give  him  a  light  of  you,  and  half 
an  hour  cf  your  prefence ;  after  which  he  will 
return  home  in  full  fausfa&ion,  and  in  proper  time 
die  in  peace. 

My  poetical  fountain  is  drained  ;  and,  I  profefs, 
I  grow  gradually  fo  dry,  that  a  rhyme  with  me  is  aU 
mod  as  hard  to  find  as  a  guinea  ;  and  even  profe 
Speculations  tire  me  almofl  as  much.  Yet  I  have  a 
thing  in  profe,  begun  above  twenty-eight  years  ago*, 
and  almoil  finished.  It  will  make  a  four- ihil ling 
volume  ;  and  is  fuch  a  perfection  of  folly,  that  yoa 
Shall  never  hear  of  it  till  it  is  printed,  and  then  you 
Shall  be  left  to  guefs  *-.  Nay,  I  have  another  f  of 
the  fame  age,  which  will  require  a  long  time  to  per- 
fect, and  is  worfe  than  the  former,  in  which  I  will 
ferve  you  the  fame  way.  I  heard  lately  from  Mr  — , 
who  promifes  to  be  lefs  lazy  in  order  to  mend  his 
fortune.  But  women  who  live  by  their  beaaty,  and 
men  by  their  wit,  are  feldom  provident  enough  to 
confider  that  both  wit  and  beauty  will  go  off  with 
years ;  and  there  is  no  living  upon  the  credit  of  what 
is  pall. 

I  am  in  great  concern  to  hear  of  my  Lady  Boling- 

*  Polite  ccnverfation,  in  Swift's  works,  "vol,  7.. 
•f  Directions  to  fefvants,  ih 
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brokers  ill  health  returned  upon  her  ;  and,  1  doubt, 
rny  Lord  will  rind  Davvley  too  folitary  without  her. 
In  that,  neither  he  nor  you  are  companions  young,  e- 
noughforme,*  and,  I  believe,  the  bell  part  of 'the 
reafon  why  men  are  faid  to  grow  children  when  they 
are  old,  is,  becaufe  they  cannot  entertain  themfelves 
with  thinking  ;  which  is  the  very  cafe  of  little  boys 
and  girls, -who  love  to  be  noify  among  their  play- 
fellows. 1  am  told  Mrs  Pope  is  without  pain;  and  l~ 
have  not  heard  of  a  more  gentle  decay,  without  un- 
eaiinefs  to  herfelf  or  friends  :  yet  I  cannot  but  pity 
you,  who  are  ten  times  the  greater  fufFerer,  by  ha- 
ving the  peribn  you  moil  love,  fo  long  before  you,. - 
and  dying  daily ;  and  I  pray  God  it  may  not  affect 
your  mind  or  your  health. 

L  E  T  T  E  R      LXIII. 
Mr  P  o  ?  £    to   Dr  S  w  i  f  t.  * 

Dee.  ffi  lj?y» 

IT  is  not  a  time" to  complain  that  you  have  not  arf* 
fwered  me  two  letters  (in  the  laft  of  which  I 
was  impatient  under  fome  fears).  It  is  not  now  in- 
deed a  time  to  think  of  myfelf,  when  one  of  the  ne'a?- 
- eil  and  iongeft  ties  I  have  ever  had,  is  broken  all  on 
a  fudden,-  by  the  unexpected- death- of  poor  Mr  Gay, 
An  inflammatory  fever  hurried  him  out  of  this  life  in 
three  days.  He  died  laft  night  at  nine  o'  clock,  nor 
deprived  of  his  leufes  entirely  at  laft,  ind  poffHiing 
them  perfectly  till  within  five  hours.  He  aiked  of  yc.i. 
a  few  hours. before,  when  in  acute  torment  by  the  in- 
flammation in  his'  bowels  and  breail.  His  eiieels  are 
in  the  Duke  of'  Qupenib&rry's  cullody.  His  iiflen, 
we  fuppqfe,  will  be  his  heirs,  who  are  two  widows  r 

*  «  On  my  dear  fiteik  Mr  Gaf?Vdfl£ft  It&rved  Decent 
S(  bcr  15.  buc  not  lead  till  the  aoth^  by  animpulfe,  forth  Vm% 
<s  fome  misfortune."  [This  note  is  indorLsi  uu  uat  efigiaa] 
kfcer  in  Dr  Swift's  hand"!. 
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as  yet  it  is  not  known  whether  or  no  he  left  a  will. 
—  Good  God  !  how  often  are  we  to  die  before  we  o-o 
quite  off  this  fiage  ?  In  every  friend  we  lofe  a  part  of 
ourfelves,  and  the  beft  part.  God  keep  thofe  we 
have  left !  few  are  worth  praying  for,  and  one's  felf 
the  leail  of  all. 

I  fhall  never  fee  you  now,  I  believe ;  one  of  your 
principal  calls  to  England  is  at  an  end.  Indeed  he 
was  the  moll  amiable  by  far ;  his  qualities  were  the 
gentler!  :  but  I  love  you  as  well  and  as  firmly.  Would 
to  God  the  man  we  have  loll  had  not  been  fo  amiable, 
nor  fo  good !  but  that  is  a  wim  for  our  own  fakes, 
not  for  his.  Sure,  if  innocence  and  integrity  can  de- 
fer ve  happinefs,  it  muft  be  his.  Adieu;  I  can  add 
nothing  to  what  you  will  feel,  and  diminifh  nothing 
from  it.  Yet  write  to  me,  and  foon.  Believe  no 
man  now  living  loves  you  better ;  I  believe  no  man 
ever  did,  than 

A.  Pope. 

Dr  Arbuthr.ot,  whofe  humanity  you  know,  hear- 
tily commends  himfelf  to  you.  All  poiTible  diligence 
and  affeclion  has  been  mown,  and  continued  atten- 
dance, on  this  melancholy  occafion.  Once  more  a- 
dieu,  and  write  to  one  who  is  truly  difconfolate, 

P.  S.     By   Dr   Arbuthno  t. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  am  forry  that  the  renews!  of  our  correfpondence 
mould  be  upon  fuch  a  melancholy  occafion.  Poor 
Mr  Gay  died  of  an  inflammation,  and,  I  believe,- 
at  laii  a  mortification  of  the  bowelf.  It  was  the  moil 
precipitate  cafe  I  ever  knew,  having  cut  him  off  in 
three  days.  He  was  attended  by  two  phyficians  be- 
iides  vnyfelf.  I  believed  the  diftemper  mortal  from 
the  beeinnin?.  I  have  not  had  the  oleafure  of  a  line 
from  yen  thefe  two  years.  I  wrote  one  about  your 
ha-.Uh.  to  which  I  had  no  anfwer.  -  I  wife  you  all 

health 
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Iieakh;  and  happinefs ;  being,  with  great  affection  and 
refpect,  Sir, 

Your,  oV» 

LETTER      LXIV. 

Dublin,    2732-3, 

I  Received  yours  with  a  few  lines  from  the  Doctor, 
and  the  account  of  our  Icfing  Mr  Gay;  upon 
which  event  I  mall  fay  nothing,    i  am  only  concerned 
that  lon£  living  hath  not  hardened  me:    for  even  in 
this  kingdom,  and  in  a  few  days  pail,  two  peifons  of 
great  merit,  whom  I  loved  very  well,  have  died  in  the 
prime  of  their  years,  but  a  little  above  thirty.     I 
would  endeavour  to  comfort  myfelf  upon  the  lofs  of 
friends,    as  I  do  upon  the  lofs  of  money  ;     by  turn- 
ing to  my  account- book,  and  feeing  whether  1  have 
enough  left  for  my  fupport  :  but  in  the  former  cafe  I 
find  1  have  not,  any  more  than  in  the  other  ;    and  I 
know  not  any  man  who  is  in  a  greater  likelihood 
than  myfelf  to  die  poor  and  friendlefs.     You  are  a 
much  greater  lofer  than  me  by  his  death,  as  being  a 
more  intimate   friend,    and  often    his  companion  ; 
which  latter  I  could  never  hope  to  be,  except  per- 
haps once  more  in  my  life,  for  a  piece  of  a  fummer. 
I  hope  he  hath  left  you  the  care  of  any  writings  he 
may  have  left ;  and  1  wifh,  that,  with  thofe  already 
extant,    they  could  be  all  pubiiihed  in  a  fair  edition 
under   your  infpeeiicn.     Your  poem  on  the  ufe   of 
riches  hath  been  juft  printed  here:  and  we  have  no 
objection  but  the  obfcunty  of  feveral  pafTages  by  our 
ignorance  in  facts  and  perfons,  which  makes  us  lofe 
abundance  of  the  fatire.     Had  the  printer  given  me 
notice,    I  would  have  honeitly  printed  the  names  at 
length,  where  I  happened  to  know  them  ;    ana  writ 
explanatory  notes  5  which  however  would  have  been 
but  few,  for  my  long  abfence  hath  made  me  ignorant 
of  what  partes  out  of  the  fcene  where  I  am.     1  never 
had  the  ieait  hint  from  you  about  this  work,  any 

mere 


sp  LETTERS    to    and 

snore  than  of  your  former,  'upon  ta£e.  We  are  iz'.^/ 
here,  that  you  are  preparing  other  pieces  of  the  fame, 
bulk  to-  be  infcribed  to  other  friends,  one  (for  in- 
ilance)  to  my  Bolingbroke,  another  to  Lord  Oxford, 
and  fo  en. — Dr.  Delany  prefents  you  his-.mofc  humble 
fer  vice.  He  behaves  himfelf  very  commendably  ; 
cor.verfes  only  with  his  former  friends  ;  makes  no  pa- 
rade, but  entertains  them  conftantly  at  an  elegant 
plentiful  table;  .walks  the  ftreets  as  ufual,  by  day! 
light ;  does  many  acts  of  charity  and  generofity  ; 
cultivates  &  country-houfe  two  miles  diftant ;  and  iff 
one  of  thefe  very  few  within  my  knowledge,  on 
whom  a  great  accefs  of  fortune  hath  made  no  man- 
ner of  change.  And  particularly  he  is  often  with* 
out  money,  as  he  was  before.  We  have  got  my  Lord 
Orrerv  among  us,  being  forced  to  continue  here  on 
the  ill' condition  of  his  eflate  by  the  knavery  of  an 
agent.  He  is  a  mod  worthy  gentleman,  whom,  I 
hope,  you  will  be  acquainted  with.  I  am  very  much 
obliged  by  your  favour  to  Mr  P — ,  which,  I  defire, 
may  continue  no  longer  than  he  fhalldeierve  by  his 
modefty  ;  a  virtue  I  never  knew  him  to  want,  but  is 
hard  for  young  men  to  keep,  without  abundance  of 
ballad.  If  you  are  acquainted  with  the  Duchefs  of 
Qneenfberry,  I  defire  you  will  prefent  her  my  moil 
humble  fervice.  I  think  fhe  is  a  greater  lofer.  by  the 
death  of  a  friend  than  either  of  asr-  She  feems  a 
lady  of  excellent  fenfe  and  fpirit.  I  had  often  poft- 
icripts  from  her  in  our  friend's  letters  to  me;  and 
her  part  was  fometimes  longer  than  his,  and  they 
made. up  great  part  of  the  little  happinefs  I  could 
have  here.  This  was  the  more -generous,  becaufe  I 
never  faw  her  fince  fhe  was.  a  girl  of  five  years  old, 
nor  did  I  envy  poor  Mr  Gay  for  any  thing  fo  much 
as  being  a  domeitic  friend  to  fneh  a  lady.  I  defire 
you  will  never  fail  to  fend  me  a  particular  account  or 
your  health.  I  dare  hardly  inquire  about  Mrs  Pope, 
who,  lam  told,  is  but  juft  among- the  living,  and 
coniequently  a  continual  grief  to  you  :  fhe  is  fenlihle 
of  your  tenaerneL,  which  robs  her  of  the  only  hsp- 

pinds 
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pinefs  jhe  is  capable  of  enjoying.  And  yet  1  pity 
you  more  than  her ;  you  cannot  lengthen  her  clays^ 
and  I  beg  ilie  may  not  ihorten  yours. 

LETTER     LXV. 

Feb.  16.  1732-3. 

T  is  indeed  impolEble  to  fpeak  on  fuch  a  fubjecV 
as  the  lofs  of  Mr  Gay,  to  me  an  irreparable  one. 
But  I  fend  you  what -I  intend  for  the  infeription  on* 
his-  tomb,  which  the  Duke  of  Queenfberry 'will  fet 
up  at  Wefiminiler.  As  to  his  writings,  he  left  no 
will,  nor  fpoke  a  word  of  them,  or  any  thing  elfe, 
during  his  Ihort  and  precipitate  ilinefs,  in  which  I 
attended  him  to  his  lail"  breath.  The  Duke  has  act- 
ed more  than  the  part  of  a  brother  to  him ;  and  it 
will  be  ii  range  if  the  fillers  da  not  leave  his  papers- 
totally  to  his  difpofal,.  who  will  do  die  fame  that  I 
would  with  them*  He  has  managed  the  comedy 
(which  our  poor  friend  gave  to  the  playhoufe  tha 
week  before  his  death)  to  the  utmoil  advantage  for 
his  relations ;  and  propofes  to  do  the  fame  with  iom.3* 
fables  he  left  finifhed. 

There  is  nothing  of  late  which  I  think  of  more- 
than  mortality,  and-what  you  mena.cn,  of  collecting- 
the  belt  monuments  we  can  of  our  friends,  their  owa> 
images  in  their  writings  :  (for  thofe  are  the  bell, 
when  their  minds  are  fuch  as  Mr  Gay's  was,  and  as 
yours  is).  I  am  preparing  alfo  for.  my  own;  and 
haire  nothing  fo  much  at  heart,  as  to  mew  the  filly 
world,  that  men  cf.wit,  or  even  poets,  may  be  the- 
moit  moral  of  mankind.  A  few  loofe  things  fome- 
times  fall  from  them,  by  which .  cenforio us  fools 
judge  as  ill.  of  them  as  polTibly  they  can,  for  their 
own  comfort.  And  indeed,  when  fuch  unguarded  and 
trifling  Jeux  d'efpnt  have  once  got  abroad,  all  that 
prudence  or  repentance  can  dot  fince  they  cannot  be 
denied,  is,  to  put  them  fairly  upon  that  foot ;  and 
teach  the  public  (as  we  have  done,  in  the  -.prefaee  to 

the . 
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the  four  volumes  of  mifcellanies)  to  diflinguiih  be- 
twixt our  fludies  and  our  idleneiTes,  our  works  and- 
our  weakneifes.  That  was  the  whole  end  of  the  laft 
volume  of  mifcellanles,  without  which  our  former 
declaration  in  that  preface,  "  That  thefe  volumes- 
contained  all  that  we  have  ever  offended  in  that  way,5' 
would  have  been  difcredited.  It  went  indeed  to  my 
heart,  to  omit  what  you  called  the  libel  on  Dr  D — , 
and  the  belt  panegyric  on  fivyfelf,  that  either  my 
own  times  or  any  other  could  have  afforded,  or  will 
ever  afford  to  me.  The  book,  as  you  obferve,. 
was  printed  in  great  haile ;  the  caufe  whereof  was, 
that  the  bookfeilers  here  were  doirg  the  fame,  in  col- 
lecting your  pieces,  the  corn  with  the  chsif :  I  do  not 
mean  that  any  thing  of  yours  is  chaff ;  but  with 
ether  wit  of  Ireland,  which  was  fo,  and  the  whole  in 
your  name.  I  meant  principally  to  oblige  them  to 
Separate  what  you  writ  ferioufly  from  what  you  writ 
carelefsly  ;  and  thought  my  own  weeds  might  pais- 
for  a  fort  of  wild  flowers,  when  bundled  up  with 
them. 

It  was  I  that  fent  you -trtofe  books  into  Ireland, 
and  fol.  did  my  epiille  to  Lord  Bathurft,  even  before, 
it  was  pubiifhed  ;   and  another  thing  of  mine,  which- 
is  a  parody  from  Horace  *,  writ  in  two  mornings.  I. 
never  tock  more  care  in  my  life   of  any  thing  than 
of  the  former  of  thefe,    nor  iefs  than  of  the  latter  ; 
yet  every  friend  has  forced  roe  to  print  it;  though, 
in  truth,  my  own  iingle  motive  v.  as  about  twenty  lines 
toward  the  latter  end,  which  you  will  find  out. 

I  have  declined  opening  to  you  by  letters  the 
whole  fcheme  of  my  preient  work,  expecting  itill 
to  do  it  in  a  better  manner  in  perfon.  But  you  will 
fee  pretty  foc-v,,.  that  the  letter  to  Lord  Earhurftis  a 
part  it  of  it ;  and  you  will  find  a  plain  connecticn. 
between  them,  if  you  read  them  in  the  order  jull 
contrary  .to  that  they  were  pubiifhed  in.  I  imitate 
thofe  cunning  tradefmen,  who  mow  their  belt  iiiks 

#  Gat.  it  lib.  z,  vol.  I-. of.  Pope's  works. 
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kfl ;  or,  (to  give  you  a  truer  idea,  though  it  founds 
too  proudly),  my  works  will  in  one  refpeel  be  like 
the  works  of  nature,  much  mere  to  be  liked  and 
underftood  when  confidered  in  the  relation  they  bear 
with  each  other,  than  when  igncrantiy  looked  upon 
pne  by  one  ;  and  often  thofe  parts  which  attract 
molt  at  firft  fight?  will  appear  to  be  not  the  moR,  but 
the  leaft  confiderable  *. 

I  am  pleafed  and  flattered  by  yo:ur  expreiEon  of 
Orua  me.  The  chief  pleafure  this  work  can  give  me 
is,  that  I  can  in  it,  with  propriety,  decency,  and 
-uflice,-  infert  the  name  and  character  of  every  friend  . 
1  have;  and  every  man  that  deferves  to  be  loved  or 
adorned.  But  i  fmile  at  your  applying  that  phrafe  to 
my  vifiting  you  in  Ireland  ;  a  place  where  I  might 
have  form  apprehenfion  (from  their  extraordinary 
paihon  for  poetry,  and  their  boundlefs  hofpitality) 
of  being  adorned- to  death,  and  buried  under  the 
weight  of  garlands,  like  one  I  have  read  of  fome- 
■where  or  other.  My  mother  lives  (which  is  an  an- 
swer to  that  point),  and,  I  thank  God,  though  her 
memory  be  in  a  manner  gone,  is  yet  awake  and  fea- 
sible to  me,  though  fcarce  to  any  thing  elfe  ;  which 
doubles  the  reafon  of  my  "attendance,  and  at  the 
■fame  time  fweetens  it.  I  wim,  (beyond  any  other 
wiih),  you  could  pals  a  fummer  here;  I  might  (too 
probably)  return  with  you,  unlefs  you  preferred  to 
-fee  fiance  firft,  to  which  country,  I  think,  you 
would  have  a  ftrong  invitation.  Lord  Peterborow  has 
narrowly  efcaped  death,  and  yet  keeps  his  chamber. 
He  is  perpetually  fpeaking  in  the  moil  affectionate 
manner  of  you.  He  has  written  you  two  letters, 
which  you  never  received  ;  and  by  that  has  been'dif. 
couraged  from  writing  more.  I  can  well  believe  the 
pcit-onice  may  do  this,  when  fome  letters  of  his  to 
me  have  met  the  fame  fate,  and  two  of  mine  to 
him.  Yet  let  not  this  difcourage  you  from  writing 
to  me,  or  to  him,  inclofed  in  the  common  way,  as  1 

*   See  note  oa  the  epiilie  to  Lord  Cobrnm,    Of  tie  gno&kiige 
find  Characters*  of  men,  vol, -2.   of  Pope's  works. 

do 


336  LETTERS    to    akd 

do  to  you.  Innocent  men  need  fear  no  detection  of 
*heir  thoughts ;  and,  for  my  part.  I  would  give  ihem 
free  leave  to  fend  all  I  write  to  Curl,  if  moll  of 
•what  I  write  was  not  too  filly. 

I  defire  my  fincere  fervices  to  Dr  Delaay,  who,  I 
so-ree  v/ith  you,  is  <a  man  every  way  efteemable.  My 
Lord  Orrery  is  a  moil  virtuous  and  good-natured 
nobleman*  whom  I  mould  be  happy  to  know.  Lord 
B.  received  your  letter  through  my  hands.  It  is  not 
to  be  told  you  how  much  he  wiihes  for  you.  The 
whole  lift  of  perfons  to  whom  you  fent  your  fervices, 
return  you  theirs,  with  proper  fenfe  of  the  diilinq- 

tion. Your  Lady  friend  is  femper  eadem ;  und  I 

have  written  an  epiftle  to  her  on  that  qualification,  in 
a  female  character  ;  which  is  thought  by  my  chief 
critic,  in  your  abfence,  to  be  my  chef-d'oeuvre  :  but  it 
cannot  be  printed  perfectly,  in  an  age  fo  fore  of  fa- 
tire,  and  fo  willing  to  mifapply  characters. 

As  to  my  osvn  health,  it  is  as  good  as  ufual.  I 
have  lain  ill  feven  days  of  a  flight  fever,  (the  com- 
plaint here)-,  but  recovered  by  gentle  fweats,  and 
-the  care  of  Dr  Arbuthnot.  The  play  Mr  Gay  left 
fucceeds  very  well ;  it  is  another  original  in  its 
kind.  Adieu.  God  preferve  your  life,  your  health, 
your  limbs,  your  fpirits,  and  your  friendfhips  1 

LETTER      LXVL 

April  2.  1755. 

YOU  fay  truly,  that  death  is  only  terrible  to  us, 
as  it  feparates  us  from  thofe  we  love;  but  I 
really  think  thofe  have  the  worll  of  it  who  are  left 
by  us,  if  we  are  true  friends.  I  have  felt  more  (I 
fancy)  in  the  lofs  of  Mr  Gay,  than  I  mall  fuffer  in 
the  thought  of  going  away  myfelf  into  a  (late  that 
can  feel  none  of  this  fort  of  loifes.  I  wifhed  vehe- 
mently to  have  feen  him  in  a  conditian  of  living  in- 
dependent, and  to  have  lived  in  perfect  indolence 
the  refx  o^  our  days  together,    the   two  moll  idle, 

moft 
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&oft  innocent,  undefigning  poets  of  our  age.  I  now 
•as  vehemently  wifh  you  and  I  might  walk  into  the 
grave  together,  by  as  flow  iieps  as  you  pleafe,  but 
contentedly  and  cheerfully.  Whether  that  ever  can. 
be,  or  in  what  country,  I  know  no  more,  than  into 
what  country  we  ihall  walk  out  of  the  grave.  But  it 
fuifices  me  to  know,  it  will  be  exaclly  what  region  or 
Hate  our  maker  appoints  ^  and  that  whatever  z'x,  is 
right.  Our  poor  iriend's  papers  are  panly  in  my 
hands ;  and  for  as  much  as  is  lb,  I  will  take  care  to 
fupprefs  things  unworthy  of  him.  As  to  the  epitaph, 
I  am  forry  you  gave  a  copy  ;  for  it  will  certainly  by 
that  means  come  into  print;  and  I  would  correct 
it  m;re,  unlets  you  will  do  it  for  me,  (and  that  I 
fliall  like  as  well).  Upon  the  whole,  I  earnerlly 
wifh  your  coming  over  hither  5  for  this  reafon, 
among  many  others,  that  your  influence  may  be 
joined  with  mine,  to  fupprefs  whatever  we  may  judge 
proper  of  his  papers.  To  be  plunged  in  my  neigh- 
bour's and  my  papers,  will  be  your  inevitable  fate  as 
ibon  as  you  come.  That  I  am  an  author  whole  cha- 
racters are  thought  of  fome  weight,  appears  from  tire 
great  noife  and  birille  that  the  court  and  town  make 
about  any  I  give  :  and  I  will  not  render  them  lefs 
important,  or  lefs  interefling,  by  {paring  vice  and 
folly,  or  by  betraying  the  cauie  of  truth  and  virtue. 
I  will  take  care  the,  mall  be  fuch  as  no  man  can  bs 
angry  at,  but  the  perfons  1  would  have  angry.  You 
are  fenfible,  with  what  decency  and  juitice  I  paid 
homage  to  the  Royal  family,  at  the  fame  time  that  I 
fctirifed  falfe  courtiers,  and  fpies,  C3Y»  about  them. 
I  have  not  the  courage,  however^  to  be  fuch  a  fatiriit  as 
you,  but  I  would  be  as  much,  or  more,  a  philofopher. 
You  call  your  fatires, //£<?/.>- ;  I  would  rather  call  my  fa- 
tires,  epijlhs.  They  will  coniift  more  of  morality  than 
of  wit,  and  grow  graver,  which  you  will  call  duller. 
I  mail  leave  it  to  my  antagonifcs  to  be  witty,  (if  they 
can),  and  content  myfeif  to  be  ufeful,  and  in  the 

right,  Tell  me  your  opinion  as  to  Lady 's  or 

Lord  *  *'s  performance  ?    They  are  certainly  the 
Vol,  IV.  f  F  f  '  top- 
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top-wits  of  the  court,  and  you  may  judge  by  that 
-fingle  piece  what  can  be  done  againit  me  ;  for  it  was 
laboured,  corrected,  prae-commended,  and  poft-dif- 
approved,  fo  far  as  to  be  difowned  by  themfelves,  after 
each  had  highly  cried  it  up,  for  the  others  *-.  1  have 
met  with  fome  complaints,  and  heard  at  a  diilance 
of  fome  threats,  occafioned  by  my  verfes.  I  fentfair 
mefTages  to  acquaint  them  where  I  was  to  be  found 
in  town,  and  to  offer  to  call  at  their  houfes  to  fatisfy 
them,  and  fo  it  dropped.  It  is  very  poor  in  any 
one  to  rail  and  threaten  at  a  diilance,  and  have  no- 
thing to  fay  to  you  when  they  fee  you. —  I  am  glad 
you  perfift  and  abide  by  fo  good  a  thing  as  that 
poem  f,  in  which  I  am  immortal  for  my  morality. 
I  never  took  any  praife  fo  kindly  ;  and  yet,  I  think, 
I  deferve  that  praife  better  than  I  do  any  other. 
When  does  your  collection  come  out,  and  what  vviH 
it  coniift  of'?  I  have  but  laft  week  finiihed  another 
of  my  epifties,  in  the  order  of  the  fyftem  ;  and  this 
week  (exzrciiandi  gratia)  I  have  tranflated  (or  ra- 
ther parodied)  another  of  Horace's,  in  which  I  in- 
troduce you  advifmg  me  about  my  expenfes,  hcufe- 
keeping,  &c.  But  thefe  things  mall  lie  by,  till  you 
-come  to  carp  at  them,  and  alter  rhymes,  and  gram- 
mar, and  triplets,  and  cacophonies  of  all  kinds.. 
Our  parliament  will  fit  till  midfummer.j  which,  I 
hope,  may  be  a  motive  to  bring  you  rather  in  fum- 
mer  than  fo  late  as  autumn.  You  ufed  to  love  what  I 
hate,  a  hurry  of  politics,  &c.  Coarts  I  fee  net,  courtiers 
I  know  not,  kings  I  adore  not,  queens  I  compliment 
not ;  fo  I  am  never  like  to  be  in  famion,  nor  in  de- 
i-vendence.     I  heartily  join  with  you  in  pitying  our 

f"  ocr  Lady  for  her  unhappinefs ;  and  fnould  only  pity 
er  more,  if  fhe  had  more  of  what  they  at  court  call 
■happhiffs.  Come  then,  and  perhaps  we  may  go  all 
together  into  France,  at  the  end  of  the  feafon,  and 
compare  the  liberties  of  both   kingdoms.     Adieu. 

*  See"Pope\s  epiftle  written  on. this  occafion8  above, 
if  The  ironical  iibel  on  DrDelany, 
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Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  (with  a  thoufand  warr&~wifhes, 
mixed- with  fhort  fighs),  ever  yours, 

LETTER      LXVIL 

To-  Mr   Pope. 

3uBIt'Hi  May  I,  1 7 3 3 > 

IAnfwer  your  letter  the-  fooner,  becaufe  I  have  a- 
particular  reafon  for  doing  To.  Some  weeks  ag© 
came  over  a  poem  called,  The  life  and  char  after  of 
Dr  S.  written  by  himfelf.  It  was  reprinted  here, 
and  is  dedicated  to  you.  It  is  grounded  upon  a  ma- 
xim in  Rochefoucault;  and  the  dedication,  after  a 
formal  ftory,  fays,  that  my  manner  of  writing,  is  to' 
be  found  in  every  line.  I  believe  I  have  told  you, 
that  I  writ  a  year  or  two  ago  near  five  hundred  lines 
upon  the  fame  maxim  in  Rochefoucault,  and  was  a 
long  time  about  it,  as  that  impoflor  fays  in  his  de- 
dication ;  with  many  circumilances,  all  pure  inven* 
tion.  I  defire  you  to  believe,  and  ro  tell  my  friends, 
that  in  this  fpurious  piece  there  is  not  a  iiugle  line, 
or  bit  of  a  line,  or  thought,  any  way  refembling  the 
genuine  copy,  any  more  than  it  does  Virgil's  JE~ 
neis ;  for  1  never  gave  a  copy  of  mine,  nor  lent  it 
out  of  my  iight.  And  although  I  mewed  it  to  all 
common  acquaintance  indifferently,  and  fome  of 
them  (efpecially  one  or  two  females)  had  got  man v 
lines  by  heart  here  and  there,  and  repeated  them 
often;  yet  it  happens,  that,  not  one  single  line,  or 
thought,  is  contained  in  this  impoiture  ;  although  it 
appears,  that  they  who  counterfeited  me,  had  heard 
of  the  true  one.  But  even  this  trick  mall"  not  pro- 
voke me  to  print  the  true  one  ;.  which  indeed  is  not 
proper  to  be  feen,  till  I  can  be  feen  no  more.  I 
therefore  defire  you  will  undeceive  my  friends  ;  and 
I  will  order  an  advertisement  to  be  printed  here, 
and  tranfmit  it  to  England,  that  every  body  may 
know  the  delaf.on,  and  acquit  me ;   as,  I  am  fare, 

F  f-2  \  oi 
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you  mull  have  done  yourfeif,  if  you  have  read' 
any  part  of  it ;  which  is  mean,  and  trivial,  and  full 
of  that  cant  that  1  moft  defpife.  I  would  fink 
to  be  a  vicar  in  Norfolk,  rather  than  be  charged 
with  fnch  a  performance,  Nov/  I  come  to  your 
letter. 

When  I  was  of  your  age,  I  thought  every  day  of 
death,  but  now  every  minute;  and  a  continual  giddy 
diforder,  more  or  lefs,  is  a  greater  addition  than  that 
of  my  years.  I  cannot  affirm,  that  I  pity  our  friend 
Gay  ;  but  I  pity  his  friends,  I  pity  you,  and  would 
at  leaft  equally  pity  myfelf,  if  I  lived  among!!  you  ; 
becaufe  I  mould  have  feen  him  oftener  than  you  did,. 
who  are  a  kind  of  hermit,  how  great  a  noiie  foever 
you  make  by  your  ill  nature,  in  not  letting  the  ho- 
ned: villains  of  the  times  enjoy  themfelves  in  this 
world,  which  is  their  only  happinefs,.  and  terrifying 
them  with  another.  I  mould  have  added  in  my  li- 
bel, that,  of  all  men  living,  you  are  the  moil:  happy 
in  your  enemies  and  your  friends.  And  I  will  fwear 
you  have  fifty  times  more  charity  for  mankind 
than  I  could  ever  pretend  to.  Whether  the  pro- 
duction you  mention  came  from  the  Lady  or  the 
Lord,  I  did  not  imagine  that  they  were  at  leaft  fo 
bad  verifiers.  Therefore  facit  indignatto  <verfus% 
is  only  to  be  applied  when  the  indignation  is  againft 
general  villauy,  and  never  operates  when  fome  fort 
of  people  write  to  defend  themfelves.  I  love  to  hear 
them  reproach  you  for  dulnefs ;  only  I  would  be  fa- 
tisiied,  iince  you  are  fo  dull,  why  are  they  fo  angry  £ 
Give  me  a  milling,  and  I  will  en  fare  you, :  that 
poilerity  mall  never  know  you  had  one  fingle  ene- 
my, excepting  thofe  vvhofe  memory  you  have  pre-* 
ferved. 

I  am  forry  for  the  fituation  of  Mr  Gay's  papers: 
You  do  not  exert  yourfeif  as  much  as  I  could  wifli  in 
this  affair.  I  had  rather  the  two  filters  were  hanged, 
than  fee  his  works  fwelled  by  any  lofs  of  credit  to 
his  memory.  I  would  be  glad  to  fee  the  molt  va- 
luable printed   by   themfelves;   thofe   which   ought 

not 
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not  to  be  feen,  burned  immediately;  and  the  others 
that  have  gone  abroad,  printed  feparately  like  .opuf- 
cula,  or  rather  be  ftifled  and  forgotten.  I  thought 
your  epitaph  was  immediately  to  be  engraved,  and 
therefore  1  made  lefs  fcruple  to  give  a  copy  to  Lord 
Orrery,  who  eameftly  derired  it,  but  to  nobody 
elfe ;  and  he  tells  me5  he  gave  only  two,  which  he 
will  recall,  I  have  a  fhort  epigram  of  his  upon. it; 
wherein  I  would  correct  a  line  or  two  at  moil,  and 
then  I  will  fend  it  you  (with  his  permiilion)*  1  have 
nothing  againft  yours,  but  the  Jaft  line,  Striking 
their  aching ;  the  two  participles,  as  they  are  ib 
near,  feem  to  found  too  like.  I  mall  write  to  the 
Duchefs,  who  hath  lately  honoured  me  with  a  very 
friendly  letter,  and  I  will  tell  her  my  opinion  freely 
about  our  friend's  papers.  I  want  health,  and  my 
affairs  are  enlarged :  but  I  will  break  through  the 
latter,  if  the  other  mends,,  I  can  ufe  a  courfe  of 
medicines,  lame  and  giddy.  My  chief  deiign,  next 
to  feeing  you,  is  to  be  a  fevere  critic  on  you  and 
your  neighbour;  but  firft  kill  his  father,  that  he 
may  he  able  to  maintain  me  in  my  own  way  of  li- 
ving, and  particularly  my  horfes.  It  coft  me  near 
6og  L  for  a  wall  to  keep -mine;  and  I  never  ride 
without  two  fervants  for  fear  of  accidents,,  Hie  vidi- 
mus ambitiofa  paupertaie..  You  are  both  too  poor 
for  my  acquaintance,  but  he  much -the-  poorer, 
With  you  I  will  find  grafs,  and  wine,  and  fervants ; 
but  with  him .not.— =  The  ..collection  you  fpeak  of  is 
this.  A  printer  came  to  me,  to  delire  he  might  print 
my  works  (as  he  called  them)  in  four. volumes,,  by 
fuhfeription.. .  I  faid  I  would  give.no  leave,  and. 
fhould  be  forry  to  fee  them  printed,  here,  He  faid 
they  could  not  be  printed  in  London,  I  anfwered, 
they  could,  if  the  partners  agreed.  He. faid,  he 
**  would  be  glad  of  my  permimon  ;  but  as  he  could 
**■  print  them  without .  it,  and  was  advifed  -that  it  - 
'  could  do  me  no  harm,  and  having  been  allured 
of  numerous  fubfcriptions,  he  hoped  I  would  not 
be  angry,  at  his  purfuing  his  own  intereft,  &c~* 
F  f  3  ■  ,  Mud*. a, 


u 
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Much  of  this  difcourfe  pafled  ;  and  he  goes  on  with 
the  matter  ;  wherein  I  determine  not  to  intermeddle, 
though  it  be  much  to  my  difcontent :  and  I  wifli  it 
could  be  done  in  England,  rather  than  here,  although 
I  am  grown  pretty  indifferent  in  every  thing  of  that 
kind.     This  is  the  truth  of  the  ftory. 

My  vanity  turns  at  prefent  on  being  perfonated  in 
your  &tf&  virtus,  &c.  You  will  obferve  in  this  let- 
ter many  marks  of  an  ill  head  and  a  low  fpirit,  but 
a  heart  wholly  turned  to  love  you  with  the  greateil 
earneilnefs  and  truth. 

LETTER      LXVIII. 

May  28.  1733. 

Have  begun  two  or  three  letters  to  you  by 
fnatches,  and  been  prevented  from  finimiog 
them  by  a  thoufand  avocations  and  diffipations.  I 
mull  firft  acknowledge  the  honour  done  me  by  Lord 
Orrery,  whofe  praifes  are  that  precious  ointment  So- 
lomon fpeaks  of,  which  can  be  given  only  by  men 
of  virtue.  All  other  praife,  whether  from  poets  or 
peers,  is  contemptible  alike  :  and  I  am  old  enough 
and  experienced  enough  to  know,  that  the  only 
praifes  worth  having,  are  thofe   bellowed  by  virtue 

for  virtue.  My  poetry  I  abandon  to  the  critics,  my 
morals  I  commit  to  the  tertimony  of  thofe  who  know 
me;  and  therefore  I  was  more  pleafed  with  your 
libel,  than  with  any  verfes  I  ever  received .  I  wilh 
fuch  a  collection  of  your  writings  could  be  printed 
here,  as  you  mention  going  on  in  Ireland.  I  was 
furprifed  to  receive  from  the  printer  that  fpurious 
piece,  called  The  life  and  character  of  Dr  Swift* 
with  a  letter,  telling  me,  the  perfon  "  who  published 
*'  it,  had  affured  him,  the  dedication  to  me  was  what 
"  I  would  not  take  ill,  or  elfe  he  would  not  have 
iC  printed  it.5'  I  cannot  tell  who  the  man  is,  who 
took  fo   far  upon  him  as  to  anfvver  for  my  way  of 

uthihkinef;  though,  had  the  thine  been  genuine,  I 

fliould 
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fhculd  have  been  greatly  difpleafed  at  the  publisher's 
part,  in  doing  it  without  your  knowledge. 

I  am  as  earner!  as  you  can  be,  in  doing  my  bell 
to  prevent  the  publiihing  of  any  thing  unworthy 
of  Mf  Gay  ;  but  I  fear  his  friends  partiality,  I 
wifii  you  would'  come  over.  All  the  myfteries  of 
my  philoibphical  work  mail  then  be  cleared  to  you, 
and  you  will  not  think  that  I  am  not  merry  enough* 
nor  angry  enough.  It  will  not  want  for  iatire  ;  bu£ 
a?  for  anger,  I  know  it  not ;  or  at  lealt  only  that  for-t 
of  which  the  apoflle  fpeaks,  "  Be  ye  angry,  and 
"  fin  not." 

Ivly  neighbour's  *  writings  have  been  metaphysi- 
cal, and  will  next  be  hiltorieal.  It  is  certainly  from 
him  only  that  a  valuable  hiftory  of  Europe  in  thefe 
latter  times  can  be  e3:pec~ted.  Come,  and  quicken 
him  ;  for  age,  indolence-,  and  contempt  of  the  world, 
grow  upon  men  apace,  and  may  often  make  the 
wifef;  indiiferent  whether  poiterity  be  any  wifer  than 
we.  To  a  man  in  years,  health  and  quiet  become 
fuch  rarities,  and  confequently  Co  valuable,  that  he 
is  apt  to  think  of  nothing  more  than  of  enjoying  them 
whenever  he  can,  for  the  remainder  of  life  :  an-  this-, 
I  doubt  not,  has  caufed  fo  many  great  men  to  die 
without  leaving  a  fcrap  to  pofterity. 

I  am  lincerely  troubled  for  the  bad  account  you 
give  me  of  your  own  health.  I  wifn  every  day  to 
hear  a  better,  as  much  as  I  do  to  enjoy  my  own,  I 
faithfully  allure  you. 

LETTER      LXIX. 

From    Dr   Swift. 


i 


Dublin,  July%.  1 733. 

Mud  condole  with  you  for  the  lofs  of  Mrs  Pope, 
of  whofe  death  f  the  papers  have  been  full.  But  I 


*  -Lord  Bolingbroke. 

f  Mrs  Pope  died  June  7.  1733?  a^ed  93. 
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would  rather  rejoice  with  you  ;  becaufe,  if  .any  c:r- 
cumdances  can  make  the  death  of  a  dear  parent  and-" 
friend  a  fubject  for  joy,  you  have  them  all.  She 
died  in  an  extreme  old  age,  without  pain*  under  the 
care  of  the  moft  dutiful  ion  that  I  have  ever  known 
or  heard  of;  which  is  a  felicity  not  happening  to  one 
in  a  million.  The  worft  e-ffeci  of  her  death  falls  up- 
on me  ;  and  fo  much  the  vvorfe,  becaufe  I  expected 
aliquis  damno  ufus  in  Wo,  that  it  would  be  followed 
by  making  me  and  this  kingdom  happy  with  your 
prefence.  But  I  am  told,  to  my  great  misfortune, 
that  a  very  convenient  offer  happening,  you  waved 
the  invitation  pre  (Ted  on  you,  alleging  the  fear  you 
had  of  being  killed  here  with  eating  and  drinking* 
Ey  which  I  find,  that  you  have  given  lb  me  credit  to  a 
notion,  of  our  great  plenty  and  hofpitality.  It  is 
true,  our  meat,  and  wine  is  cheaper  here,  as  it  is 
always  in  the  poorer!  countries,  becaufe  there  is  no 
money  to  pay  for  them.  I  believe  there  are  net  in 
this  whole  city  three  gentlemen  out  of  employment, 
who  are  able  to  give  entertainments  once  a- month. 
Thofe  who  are  in  employments  of  church  or  itate, 
are  three  parts  in  four  from  England,  and  amount  to 
little  more  than  a  dozen..  .  Thofe  indeed  may  once 
or  twice  invite  their  friends,  or  any  perfon  of  dif- 
tin<ftion  that  makes  a  voyage  hither.  AH  my  ac- 
quaintance tell  me,  they  know  not  above  three  fa- 
milies where  they  can  occaiionally  dine  in  a  whole 
year.  Dr  Delany  is  the  only  gentleman  I  know, 
who  keeps  one  certain  day  in  the  week  to  entertain 
feven  or  eight  friends  at  dinner  ;  and  to  pafs  the 
evening,  where  there  is  nothing  of  excefs,  either  in 
eatin?  or  drinkino-.  Our  old  friend  Southern  (who 
hath  juit  left  us)  was  invited  to  dinner  once  or  twice 
by  a  judge,  a  bifhop,  or  a  ccmmiiiioner  of  the  re- 
venues ;  but  moft  frequented  a  few  particular  friends, 
and  chierly  the  Doclor,  who  is  eafy  in  his  fortune, 
and  v-ry  hofpitable.  The  conveniencies  of  taking 
the  ah,  winter  cr  fuinnur,  do  far  exceed  thofe  in 
London.     For  the  two  large  itrands,  juil  at  two  ends 

of 
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of  the  town,  are  as  firm  and  dry  in  winter  as  in  fum- 
mer.     There  are  at   leaft  iix  or  eight  gentlemen  of 
fenfe,  learning,,  good  humour*  and   taite,   able   and 
defirous  to   pleafe  you;    and  orderly  females,  forne 
of  the  better  fort,  to  take  care  of  you.     Thefe  were- 
the  motives   that  I  have  frequently  made   ufe  of  to 
entice  you  hither.     And  there  would  be  no  failure 
among  the   bell  people  here,  of  any  honours  that 
could  be  done  you.     As   to  rnyfelf,  I  declare,  my 
health  is  fo  uncertain  that  I  dare  not  venture  among  it 
you   at  prefent.     I   hate    the  thoughts  of  London  ; 
where  I  am  not  rich  enough  to  live  otherwife  than 
by  fhifting,  which  is   now  too  late.     Neither  can  I 
have  conveniences  in   the  country   for  three  horfes- 
and  two  fervants,  and  many  others,  which  1  have 
here  at  hand.    I  am  one  of  the  governours  of  all  the 
hackney-coaches,    carts,    and    carriages    round   this 
town  ;  who  dare  not  infult  me,  like    your  rafcally 
waggoners  or  coachmen,  but  give  me  the  way  :    nor 
is  there  one  Lord  or  Squire  for  a  hundred  of  yours, 
to  turn  me  cut  of  the  road,  or  run  over  me  with 
their  coaches   and  -fix*     Thus  i  make  fome  advan- 
tage of  the  public  poverty  ;  and  give  you  the  reaibr.3 
for  what  I  once  writ,  why   I  chafe  to  be  a  freeman 
among •  fiaves,  rather  than   a  flave  among   freemen. 
Then,    I    walk   the   Itreets   in   peace  without  being 
jurtled,  nor  ever  without  a  thoufand  biehmgs  from 
my  friends  the  vulgar.     I  am   Lord  Mayor  of   120 
houfes ;  I  ara  abiolute  Lord  of  the  greateir.  cathedral 
in  the  kingdom  ;  am  at  peace. with  the  neighbouring 
princes,  the  Lord  Mayor  of  the  city,   and  the  Arch- 
bimop  of  Dublin  ;  only  the  latter,  like  the  K.  of 
France,    foraetimes  attempts-  incroachments   on  my 
dominions,  as  old  Lewis  did  upon   Lorrain.     In  the 
mid  ft  of  this  raillery,  I  can  tell  you,  with  ferioiiTrie iSj 
that   thefe  advantages   contribute  to   my   eafe,  and 
therefore  I    value   them.     And  in  cne  part  of  your 
letter,  relating   to  my  Lord  B-    ■  - —  and  yourfelf, 
you  agree  with  me  entirely,  about  the  indifference, 
the  love  cfuuiet^  the  csre  cf  health,  &c.  that  grow 

upon 
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upon  men  in  years.  And  if  you  difcover  thofe  in- 
clinations in  my  Lord  and  yourfelf,  what  can  you 
expect,  from  me,  whofe  health  is  fo  precarious  ?  and 
yet,  at  your  or  his  time  of  life,  I  could  have  leaped 
over  the  moon. 

LETTER     LXX. 

Sept.  I.  1733., 

IKave  every  day  wifhed  to  write  to  you,  to  fay  a 
thoufand  things  -,  and  yet,  1  think,  I  fhould  not 
have  writ  to  you  now,  if  I  was-  not  fick  of  writing 
any  thing-,  fick;  of  myfelf,  and  (what  is  worfe)  fick 
of  my  friends  too.  The  world  is  become  too  bufy 
for  me  ;  every  body  is  {o  concerned  for  the  public, 
that  all  private  enjoyments  are  lofb  or  difrelimed.  F 
write  more  to  fhow  vou  I  am  tired  of  this  life,  than 
to  tell  you  any  thing  relating  to  it.  I  live  as  I  did,  I' 
think  as  I  did,  I  love  you  as  I  did  :  but  all  thefe  are 
to  no  purpofe;  the  world  will  not  live,  think,  or 
love,  as  I  do.  I  am  troubled  for,  and  vexed  at  all 
my  friends  by  turns.  Here  are  fome  whom  you  love, 
and  who  love  you  ;  yet  they  receive  no  proofs  of  that 
affection  from  you,  and  they  give  none  of  it  to  you. 
There  is  a  great  gulf  between.  In  earneil,  I  would 
go  a  thoufand  miles  by  land  to  fee  you,  but  the  fea  I 
dread.  My  ailments  are  fuch,  that  I  really  believe 
a  fea-ficknefs  (confidering  the  opprefiion  of  coliGal 
pains,  and  the  great  weaknefs  of  my  breait)  would 
kill  me  :  and  if  I  did  not  die  of  that,  I  imift  of  the 
exceffive  eating  and  drinking  of  your  hofpitable 
town,  and  the  exceffive  flattery  of  your  moft  poeti- 
cal country.  I  hate  to  be  crammed,  either  way; 
Let  your  hungry  poets  and  your  rhyming  poets  di* 
geft  it,  I  cannot,  i.  like  much  better  to  be  abufed 
and  half-ltarved,  than  to  be  fo  over-praifed  and  over- 
fed. Drown  Ireland!  for  having  caught  you,  and 
for  having  kept  you.  I  only  referve  a  little  charity 
for  her,  for  knowing  your  value,  and  eileeming  youi 

You,. 


fr.om    Dr    SWIFT,    &c,  347 

You  are  the  only  patriot  I  know,  who  is  not  hated 
for  fprving  his  country.  The  man  who  drew  your 
character  and  printed  it  here,  was  not  much  in  the 
wrong  in  many  things  he  {aid  of  you  :  yet  he  was  a 
very  impertinent  fellow,  for  faying  them  in  words, 
quite  different  from  thofe  you  had  yourfelf  employed 
before  on  the  fame  fubject :  for  furely  to  alter  your 
words  is  to  prejudice  them,  and  1  have  been  told, 
that  a  man  himfelf  can  hardly  fay  the  fame  thing 
twice  over  with  equal  happinefs  j  nature  is  fo  much 
a.  better  thing  than  artifice. 

I  have  written  nothing  this  year.   It  is  no  aiFecta- 

O  -J 

tion  to  tell  you,  my  mother's  lojs  has  turned  my  frame 
Gif  thinking;.  The  habit  of  a  whole  life  is  aftronper 
thing  than  all  the  reafon  in  the  world.  I  know  I 
ought  to  he  eafy,  and  to  be  free ;  but  I  am  dejected, 
I  am  confined  :  my  whole  amufementis  in  reviewing 
rny  pail  life,  not  m  laying  plans  for  my  future.  I 
Willi  you  cared  as  little  for  popular  applaufe  as  1 ;  as 
little  for  any  nation,  in  eojuradiitinction.to  others,  as 
I:  and  then  1  fancy,  you  that  are  not  afraid  of  the 
fea,  you  that  are  a  ilronger  man  at  fixty  than  ever  I 
was  at  twenty,  would  come  .and  fee  feverai  people, 
who  are  (at  lait),  like  the  primitive  Chrifiians,  of  one 
foul  and  of  one  mind.  The  day  is  come,  which  I 
have  often  wifned,  but  never  thought  to  fee ;  when 
ex'ery  mortal  that  I  ejhemy  is  of  the  jame  jentimeni 
in  politics  and  in  religion.. 

Adieu.     Ail  you  love,  are  yours j  but  all  are  bu- 
fy}  except  (dear  Sir)  your  fmcere  mend. 

LETTER      LXXf . 

Jan.  6.  1734. 

Never  think  of  you,  and  can  never  write  to  ycu, 
now,  without  drawing  many  of  thofe  fhort  fighs 
of  which  we  have  formerly  talked.  J  he  reflection 
both  of  the  friends  we  have  been  deprived  of  by 
death,  and  of  thofe  from  whom  we  are  feparated  al- 

moft 
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mo3:  as  eternally  by  abfence,  checks  me  to  that  d 
gree  that  it  takes  away,  in  a  manner,  the  plea-fur 
(which  yet  I  feel  very  lenfibly  too)  of  thinking  I  am 
now  converfing  with  you.     Yon  have  been  filent  to 
me  as  to  your  works ;  whether  thofe  printed  here  are, 
or  are  not  genuine.     But  one,  I  am  fure,  is  yours; 
-and  your  method  of  concealing  yourfeif,  puts  me  in 
mind  of  the  Indian  bird  I  have  read  of,  who  hides 
his  head  in  a  hole,  while  all  his  feathers  and  tail  flick 
out.     You  will  have  immediately,  by  feveral  franks, 
(even  before  it  is  here  publiihed),  my  epiftle  to  Lord 
Cobham,  part  of  my  opus  magnum,  and  the  lair  Ef- 
fay  on  Man  ;  both  which,  I  conclude,  will  be  grateful 
to  your  bookfeller,  on  whom  you  pleafe  to  bellow 
them  fo  early.     There  is  a  woman's  war  declared  a- 
gainfl  me  by  a  certain  Lord  ;  his  weapons  are  the 
fame  which  women  and  children  ufe,  a  pin  tofcratch, 
and  a  fquirt  to  befpatter.     I  writ  a  fort  of  anfwer; 
but  was  afhamed  to  enter  the  lifts  with  him,  and  af- 
ter fhewing  it  to  fome  people,  fupprefTed  it :  cther- 
:  it  was  fuch  as  was  worthy  of  him  and  worthy  of 
me.    I  was  three  weeks  this  autumn  with  Lord  Peter- 
bcrcw,    who   rejoices  in   your  doings,    and  always 
fpeaks  with  the'greateil  affection  of  you.     I  need  not 
te!i  you  who  eiie  do  the  fame  ;  you  may  be  fure  aJ- 
moft  all  thofe  whom  I  ever  fee,  or  defire  to  fee.     I 
wonder  not  that  B —  paid  vou  no  fort  of  civility  white 
he  was  in  Ireland  :  he  is  too  much  a  half-wit  to  love 
a  true  wit;  and  too  much  half-honei:,   to  efteem  any 
entire  merit.    I  hope  and  think  he  hates  me  too,  and 
I  will  do  my  bell  to  make  him  :  he  is  fo  infuppoi'a- 
bly  infolent  in  his  civility  to  me,  when  he  meets  me 
at  one  third  place,  that  1  mufl  affront  him  to  be  rid 
ci  it.     That  jftfidl  neutrality  as  to  public  parties* 
which  I  have  conflantly  obferved  in  all  my  writings,, 
1  think  gives  me  the  more  title  to  attack  fuch  men 
as  flanuer  and  belie  my  character  in  private,   to  thofe 
who  know  me  not.     Yet  even  this  is  a  liberty  I  will 
never  take,  unlefs  at  the  fame  time  they  are  pfefls  of 
private  fociety,  or  mifchievous  members  of  the  pu- 
blic ; 
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biic  ;  that  is  to  fay,  iinlefs  they  are  enemies  to  all  men, 

as  well  as  to  me.- — Pray  write  to  me  when  you 

can.  [f  ever  I  can  come  to  you,  T  will  :  if  not, 
may  Providence  be  our  friend  and  our  guard  through 
this  fimple  world,  where  nothing  is  valuable  but 
ienfe  and  frie*nd(hip.  Adieu,  dear  Sir ;  may  health 
attend  your  years,  and  then  may  many  years  be  add- 
ed to  you. 

P.  S.  I  am  jufl  now  told,  a  very  curious  lady 
intends  to  write  to  you  to  pump  you  about  fome 
poems  faid  to  be  yours.  Pray  tell  her,  that  you  have 
not  anfwered  me  on  the  lame  queitions,  and  that  I 
(hall  tske  it  as  a  thing  never  to  be  forgiven  from 
you,  if  you  tell  another  what  you  have  concealed  from, 
me. 


LETTER    LXXII. 

Sept,  15,  1734. 

I  Have  ever  thought  you  as  feniible  as  any  man  I 
knew,  of  all  the  delicacies  of  fnendihip ;  and 
yet  I  fear  (from  what  Lord  B.  tells  me  you  faid  in. 
your  laft  letter)  that  you  did  not  quite  underfbnd  the 
reafon  of  my  late  filence.  I  aiiure  you  it  proceeded 
wholly  from  the  tender  kindnefs  1  bear  you.  When 
the  heart  is  full,  it  is  angry  at  all  words  that  cannot 
come  up  to  it;  and  you  are  now  the  man  in  all  the 
world  I  am  moil  troubled  to  write  to,  for  you  are  the 
friend  I  have  left  whom  I  am  molt  grieved  about. 
Death  has  not  done  worfe  to  me  in  ieparating  poor 
Gay,  or  any  other,  than  difeafe  and  abfence  in.  divi- 
ding us.  I  am  afraid  to  know  how  you  do;  hnce 
moil  accounts  I  have,  give  me  pain  for  you,  and  I 
am  unwilling  to  tell  you  the  condition  of  my  own 
health.  If  it  were  good,  I  would  f^e  you;  and  yet 
if  I  found  you  in  that  very  condition  of  cieafnefs, 
which  made  you  fly  from  us  while  we  were  together, 
what  comfort  could  we  deri-ve  from  it  ?  In  writing 
Vol. IV.  f  G  g  often 
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often  I  mould  find  great  relief,  could  we  write  free- 
ly ;  and  yet,  when  I  have  done  fo,  you  feem,  by  not 
aniwering  in  a  very  long  time,  to  feel  either  the  fame 
tmeafinefs  as  I  do,  or  to  abftain,  from  fome  pruden- 
tial reaibn.  Yet  I  am  fore,  nothing  that  you  and  I' 
would  fay  to  each  other,  (though  our  whole  fouls  were 
to  be  laid  open  to  the  clerks  of  the  poft-orfice),  could 
hurt  either  of  us  fo  much,  in  the  opinion  of  any  he- 
neft  man  or  good  fubject,  as  the  intervening,  offi- 
cious impertinence  of  thole  goers  between  us,  who 
in  England. pretend  to  intimacies  with  you,  and  in 
Ireland  to  intimacies  with  me.  I  cannot  but  receive 
any  that  call  upon  me  in  your  name  ;  and  in  truth 
they  take  it  in  vain  too  often.  I  take  all  opportuni- 
ties of  j unifying  you  againft  thefe  friends,  efpecially 
thofe  who  know  all  you  think  and  write,  and  repeat 
•your  ilighter  verfes.  It  is  generally  on  fuch  little 
fcraps  that  witling.;  feed;  and  it  is  hard  the  world 
lhould  judge  of  our  housekeeping,  from  what  we  fling 
to  our  dogs ;  yet  this  is  often  the  conference.  But 
they  treat  you  Hill  worfe,  mix  their  own  with  ypursj 
print  them- to  get  money,  and  lay  them  at  your  doer. 
This  I  am  fatisfied  was  the  cafe  in  the  epillle  to  a  la- 
dy.  It  was  ju ft  the  fame  hand  (if  I  have  any  judg- 
ment in  ftyle)  which  printed  your  life  and  character 
before,  which  you  fo  ftrongly  difavowed  in  your  let- 
ters to  Lord  Carteret,  myfelf,  and  others.  1  was  ve- 
ry well  informed  of  another  -fact,  which  convinced 
me  yet  more.  The  fame  perfon  who  gave  this  to  be 
printed,  offered  to  a  bookfeller  a  piece  in  profe  as 
yours,  and  as  commifTioned  by  you,  which  has  fmce 
appeared,  and  been  owned  to  be  his  own.  I  think 
(1  fay  once  more)  that  I  know  your  hand,  though  you 
did  not  mine  in  the  Eifay  on  Man.  I  beg  your  par- 
don for  not  telling  you,  as  I  mould,  had  you  been  in 
England  :  but  no  fecret  can  crofs  your  Irifh  lea,  and 
every  clerkin  the  pcil-office  had  known  it.  I  fancy, 
though  you -loir  fight  ©f  me  in- the  firft  of  thofe  effay?, 
you  law  me  in  the  fecond.  The  defign  of  conceal- 
ing myfelf  was  good,  and  had  its -fell -effect.     I  was 

thought 
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thought  a  divine,  a  philofopher,  and  what  not  y 
and  my  doclrine  had  a  fanc"tion  I  could  not  have  gU 
ven  to  it.  Whether  I  can  proceed  in  the  fame  grave 
march  like  Lucretius,  or  mull  defcend  to  the  gaie- 
ties of  Horace,  I  know  not,  or  whether  I  can  do 
either:  but  be  the  future  as  it  will,  I  fliall  collect 
all  the  pail  in  one  fa?r  quarto  this  winter,  and  fend  it 
you,  where  you  will  find  frequent  mention' of  your- 
lelf.  I  was  glad  you fufFered  your  writings  to  be  col- 
lected more  completely  than  hitherto,  in  the  volumes- 
I  daily,  exoect  from  Ireland  ;  I  wiihed  it  hadt>een  in 

•  A.  * 

more  pomp,,  but  that  will  be  done  by  others :  yours 
are  beauties,  that  can  never  be  too  finely-  dreiled,  for 
they  will  ever  be  young.  I  have  only  one  piece  of- 
mercy  to  beg  of  you  :  do  not  laugh  at  my  gravity^- 
but  permit  me  to  wear  the  beard  of  a  philosopher, 
tlii  I  pull  it  or}',  and  make-  a  jell:  o£  it  myfelf.  It  is 
juft  what  my  Lord  B.  is  doing  with  metaphyfics.  I 
hope  you  will  live  to  fee,  and  ftare  at  the  learned- 
figure  he  will  make,  on  the  fame  fheif  with  Locke/ 
and  Malbranche. 

You  fee  how  I  talk  to  you,  (for  this  is  not  writing),'  • 
If  you  like  I  mould  do  fo>  why  not  tell -me  fo?  if  it 
be  the  leaft  pleafure  to  you,  I  will  write  once  a-week- 
moft  gladly  :  but  can  you  abftraci  the  letters  from 
the  perfon  who  writes  them,  lb  far,  as  not  to  fee! 
more  vexation  in  -the  thought  of  our  feparation,  and 
thofe  misfortunes  which  occaiion  it,  -  than  fatisfactioiV 
in  the  nothings  he  can  exprefs  ?  if  you  can,  really 
and  from  my  heart,  I  cannot.    I  return  again  to  me-  • 
lancholy.     Pray,  however,    tell  me,  is  it  a  fatisfac-  ■■ 
tion  ?  that  will  make  it  one  to  me  ;  and  we  will  think 
alike,  .as  friends  ought,  and  you  fhail  hear  from  me 
punctually  juit  when-you  will. 

P.  S.'  Our  friend,  who  is  juft  returned  from  a  pro-  - 
grefs  of  three  months,  and  is  fetting  out  in  three  days  - 
with  me  for  the  Bath,- where  he  will  tfay  till  tovards 
the  middle  of  October,  left  this  letter  with  me  ye- 
iterday,  and  I  cannot  feal  and  difpatch  it  till  I  have 

G  ..g  2  fcribbled  ' 
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fcribbled  the  remainder  of  this  page  full..  He  talks- 
very  pompoufly  of  my  metaphyfics,  and  places  them: 
in  a  very  honourable  Nation.  It  is  true,  I  have 
writ  fix  letters  and  an  half  to  him  on  fubjects  of  that 
kind,  and  I  propofe  a  letter  and  an  half  more,  which 
would  ftvell  the  whole  up  to  a  coniiderable  volume. 
But  he  thinks  me  fonder  of  the  name  of  an  author 
than  I  am.  When  he  and  you,  and  one  or  two  other 
friends,  have  feen  them,  fatis  magnum  theaimm  mihi 
eftis.)  I  (hall  not  have  the  itch  of  making  them  more 
public  *•.  I  know  how  little  regard  you  pay  to  wri- 
tings of  this  kind.  But  I  imagine,  that  if  you  can 
like  any  fuch,  itmuft  be  thofe  that  urip  metaphysics 
of  all  their  bombaft,  keep  within  the  fight  of  every 
well- conititu  ted  eye,  and  never  bewilder  themfelves- 
whilit  they  pretend  to  guide  the  reafon  of  others.  I 
writ  to  you  a  long  letter  fome  time  ago,  and  fent  it 
by  the  poll.  Did  it  come  to  your  hands  :  or  did  the 
infpeclors  of  private  correfpondence  Itop  it,  to -re- 
venge 'hemfelves  of  the  ill.  faid  of  them  in  it  ?  Vakr 
et  me  am  a. 

LETTER     LXXIIL 


rem 
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Nov,  1.  1734. 

Have   yours  with  my  Lord  B — 's  poftfeript 

of  September  15.  It  was  long  on  its  way  ;  and 
for  fome  weeks  after  the  date,  I  was  very  ill  with  my 
two  inveterate  diforders,  giddinefs  and  deafnefs. 
The  latter  is  pretty  well  off;  but  the  other  makes 
me  totter  towards  evenings,  and  much  difpirits  me,. 
But  I  continue  to  ride  and  walk  ;  both  of  which,  al- 
though they  be  no  cures,  are  at  leail  amufements. 
I  did  never  imagine  you  to  be  either  inconltant,  or  to 
want  right  notions  of  friendfhip  :  but  I  apprehend 
your  want  of  health;  and  it  hath   been  a  frequent 

*  As   Lord  B.   (let.  49.)  tells  us,  they  {hew  that  all  our  mtta*> 
ffcyfical  theology  h  ridiculous  alia  cbtmriuftk* 

wonder 
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wonder  to  me  how  you  have  been  able  to  entertain 
the  world  fo  long,  fo  frequently,  lb  happily,  under  fo 
many  bodily  diforders.  My  Lord  B.  fays  you  have 
been  three  months  rambling,  which  is  the  beft  thing 
you  can  poihbly  do  in  a  fumrner-feafon  ;  and  when 
the  winter  recalls  you,  we  will,  for  oar  own  interefb, 
leave  you  to  your  {peculations.  God  be  thanked  I 
have  done  with  every  thing,  and  of  every  kind,  that 
requires  writing,  except  now  and  then  a  letter ;  cr, 
like  a  true  old  man,  icribbling  trifles  only  fit  for  chil ■• 
6k@n,  or  fchooiboys  of  the  lqvwd|  claf,  at  belt,  which 
three  or  four  of  us  read  and  laugh  at  to-day,  and. 
barn  to-morrow.  Yet,  what  is  lingular,  I  never  am 
without  fame  great  work  in  view,  enough  to  take 
up  forty  years  of  the  moil  vigorous  healthy  man  ; 
although  I  am  convinced,  that  I  ihail  never  be  able  to 
iiniih  three  treadles,  that  have  lain  by  me  fcveral 
years,  and  want  nothing  but  correction.  My  Lord 
B.  faid  in  his  poftfeript,  that  you  would  go  to  Bath 
in  three  days,  We  fince  heard,  that  you  were  dan- 
gerouily  ill  there,  and  that  the  news-mongers  gave 
you  over.  But  a  gentleman  of  this  kingdom,  on  his 
return  from  Bath,  auured  me  he  left  yon  well ;  and 
fo.did  fome  others,  whom  I  have  forgot,  I  am  forry 
a?  my  heart  that  you  are  peftered  with  people  who 
CDine  in  my  .name  j  and  I  profefs  to  you,  it  is  with-  • 
oat  my  knowledge.  I  am  confident  I  (hail  hardly= 
ever  have  occafion  again  to  recommend  ; .  for  my 
friends  here  are  very  few,  and  fixed  to  the  freehold, 
from  whence  nothing  but  death  will  remove  them, 
Surely  I  never  doubted  about  your-  Eflay  on  Man  \ 
and  I  would  lay  any  odds,;  that  I  would  never,  fail 
to  difcover  you  in  fix  lines,  -unlefs  you  had  a  mind 
to  write  below,  or  befide  yourfelf,  onpurpoie.  I  con* 
feis  1  did. never  imagine. you  were  fo  deep  in  morals* 
or  that  ib- many  .new  and  excellent  rules  could  be 
produced  do  advaatageoufly  and  agreeably  in  that 
icieace,  from  anyone  head.  I  confers  in  fome  few  ■ 
places  I   was  forced  to  read  t>vice.     1  believe  I  told 

you  before  .-what-the  Duke  of  D  .■■■ -faid -to  me  on 

G  g  3    •  that-.- 
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that  occafion,  how  a  judge  here,  who  knows  you, 
told  him,  that,  on  the  firii  reading  thofe  effays,  he 
was  much  pleafed,  but  found  fome  lines  a  little  dark  : 
on  the  'econd  rnoft  of  them  cleared  up,  and  his 
pleafure  increafed  :  on  the  third  he  had  no  doubt 
remained;  and    then  he    admired   the   whole.     My 

Lord  E 's   attempt  of  reducing   metaphyfics  to 

intelligible  feme  and  afefulnefs,  will  be  a  glorious 
undertaking ;  ami  as  I  never  knew  him  fail  in  any 
thing  he  attempted,  if  he  had  the  fole  management, 
fo  I  am  confident  he  wili  facceed  in  this.  I  defire 
you  will  allow  that  I  write  to  you  both  at  piefent, 
and  fo  I  Hi  ail  while  I  live.  It  faves  your  money  and 
my  time;  and  he  being  your  genius,  no  matter  to 
which  it  is  addreffed.  I  am  happy  that  what  you 
write  is  printed  in  large  letters ;  otherwife,;^  between 
the  weakn-efs  of  my  eyes,  and  the  thicknefs  of  my 
hearing,  I  mould  lofe  the  greatest  pleafure  that  is 
left  me.  Pray  command  my  Lord  B- to  follow- 
that  example,  if  I  live  to  read  his  metaphyfics.  Pray 
God  blefs  you  both.  I  had  a  melancholy  account 
from  the  Doclor  of  his  health.  I  will  anfwer  his 
fetter  as  iocn  as  I  can.     I  am  ever  entirely  yours. 

LETTER     LXXIV. 

TmicAevlam,  Dei.  19.  1 734. 

AM  truly  forry  for  any  complaint  you  have  ;  and 
it  is  in  regard  to  the  weaknefs  of  your  eyes,  that 
I  write  .(as  well  as  print)  in  folio.  You  will  think, 
i\  know  you  will,  for  ycu  have  all  the  candour  of  a 
good  underilanding),  that  the  thing  which  men  of 
cur  age  feel  the  molt,  is  the  friendfnip  of  cur  equals  ; 
and  that  therefore  whatever  affects  thofe  who  are  ilept 
a  few  years  before  us,  cannot  bat  feniibly  affeel  us 
who  are  to  follow.  It  troubles  me  to  hear  you  com- 
plain of  your  memory  ;  and,  if  I  am  in  any  part  of 
my  constitution  younger  than  you,  it  will  be  in  my 
remembering  every  thing  that  has  pkafed  me  in  you, 

longer 
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longer  than  perhaps  you  will.  .  The  twofummers  we 
palled  together  dwell  always  on  my  mind,,  like  a  vi- 
fion  which  gave  me  a  glimpfe  of  a  better  life  and . 
better  company,  than  this  world  otherwife  afforded, 
I.  am  now  an  individual,    upon  whom  no  other  de- 
pends j    and  may  go  where  I  will,  if  the  wretched, 
carcafe  1  am    annexed   to,  did   not  .hinder  me.      I 
rambled  by  very  eafy  journeys  this  year  to  Lord  Ba- 
thurft  and  Lord  Peterborow,  who,  upon  every  occa-. 
fion,  commemorate,  love,  and  wiih  for  you*..  I  -new- 
pa  fs   my  days   between   Dawley,    London,  and  this, 
place  ;  not  iludious,  nor  idle,  rather  poi  lining  old. 
works  than   hewing  out   new,     1  redeem  now  and 
then  a  paper  that  hath  been  abandoned -ieveral  years  ;. 
and  of  this  fort  you  will  foon   fee   one  which  I  in- 
fenbe  to  our  old  friend  Arbuthnot. 

Thus  far  1  had  written  :   and  thinking  to  fiaifil  mv 
letter  the  fame  evening,  was  prevented  by  company  ^ 
and  the  next  morning  found  myfelf  in  a  fever,  high- 
ly disordered,  and  fo  continued  in  bed  for  live  days  ~ 
and  in  my  chamber  till  now  ;   but  fo  well  recovered t 
as  to  hope  to  go  abroad  to-morrow,  even  by  the  ad- 
vice of  Dr  Arbuthnot.     He   himfelf,  poor  map,  is 
much  broke,  though  not  worfe  than  for    thefe  two 
lafl  months  he  has  been.     He  cook  extremely  kind 
your  letter.     I  vviiri  to  God,  we  could  once  meet  a- 
gain,   before  that  reparation,  which  yet,  I  would  be 
glad  to  believe,  {Kali  re- unite  us.     But  he  who  made 
us,  not  for  ours,  but  his  purpofes,  knows'  only  whe- 
ther it  be  for  the  better  or  the  worfe,  that  the  affec- 
tions of  this  life  mould,  or  mould  not  continue  into 
the  other  :.   and  doubtleis  it  is  as  it  mould  be.     Yet 
I  am  fure,  that  while  [  am  nere,  and  the  thing  that  I 
am,  1  ihali  be  imperfect  without  the  communication 
of  iuch  friends  as  you.     You  are  to  me  like   a  limb 
loft,  and  buried  in  another  counu-v.   I  noneh  we  ;cem 
quite  divided,    every  accident  makes  ine   feci  you 
were  once  a  part  of  me.     I    always  conliaer  you  io 
much  as  a  friend,    that  I  forget  you  are  an  author, 
perhaps  too  much  \  but  it  is  as  much  as  I  would  de- 
fire 
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fife  you  would  do  to  me.     However,  if  I  could  in-", 
fpirit  you  to  bellow  correction  upon  thole  three  trea- 
ties, which  you  fay  are  fo  near  completed  ;    1  ihould 
think  it  a  berter  work  than  any  I  can  pretend  to  of 
my  own.     1  am-  almoit  at  the. end  of  my  morals,    as 
I  have   been  long  ago  of  my  wit.    My  fyftem  is  a 
fhcrt  one,  and    my  circle  narrow.     Imagination  has 
no  limits,    and   that  is  a   fphere  in  which  you  may 
move  on  to  eternity  :  but.  where  one  is  confined  to 
truth,   (or,   to  fpeak  more  like  a  human  creature,  to 
the  appearances  of  truth),  we  foon  find  the  ihortnefs-- 
of  our  tether.     Indeed,   by  the  help  of  a  mecaphy- 
fical  chain  of  ideas,  one  may  extend  the  .circulation, 
go  round  and  round  for  ever,    without  making  any 
progrefs  beyond  the  point  to  which   Providence  has 
pinned  us.    But  this  does  not  fatisfy  me  -,  who  would 
rather  fay  a  little  to  no  purpofe,  than  a  great  deal. 
Lbrd  E.  is  voluminous,    but  he  is  voluminous  only 
to"  deitroy  volumes.     I  fnall  rot  live,  I  fear,  to  fee 
that  work  printed.     He  is  fo  taken  up  frill  (in  fpite 
of  the  monitory  hint  given  in  the   fir  it   line   of  rny 
eflSy)  with  particular  men,  that   he   neglects  man- 
kind, and  is  itill  a  creature  of  this  world,  not  of  the 
univerfe  ;    this  world,  which  is  a  name  we  give  to 
Europe,    to    England,  to   Ireland,    to    London,  to 
Duh:r  ,  to  the  ccurt,  to  the  caftle,  and  fo  diminifh- 
ing,   till  it  comes  to  our  own  affairs,  and  to  our  own 
per.ons.      When  you  write  cither  to   him  or  to  me, 
(for  we  accept  it  all  as    one),  rebuke  him  for  it;  as 
a  divine,  if  you  like  it ;  or  as  a  badineur,  if  you  think 
ttkft.  more  effectual. 

What  1  write  will  fnew  that  my  head  is  yet  weak. 
I  had  wiitten  to  yon  by  that  gentleman  from  the 
Bath,  but  I  did  not  know  him  ;  and  every  body  that 
comes  frem  Ireland,  pretends  to  be  a  friend  of  the 
Dean's.  I  am  always  giad  to  fee  any  that  are  truly 
fo  ;  and  therefore  go-  n- •'  r: ■■  iilake  any  thing  1  laid, 
fb  as  to   diicourar:-  v<  ..  -lino-  any  luch  to  me. 

Adieiu 

LET- 
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From   Dr  S  w  i  f  t. 

May  12.  1735'. 

YOur  letter  was  fent  me  yefterday  by  Mr  Stop- 
ford,  who  landed  the  fame  day,  but  I  have 
not  yet -"fee n  him,  As  to  my  fil-ence,  God  knows  it 
is  my  great  misfortune.  My  little  domefUc  affairs- 
are  in  great  con  full  on,  by  the  villany  of  agents,- 
and  the  miferies  of  this  kingdom,  where  .there  is 
no  money  to  be  had.  Nor  am  I  unconcerned,  to 
fee  ail  things  tending  towards  abfolute  power  in 
both  nations  *,  (it  Is  here  in  perfection  already),  al- 
though I  mail  not  live  to  fee  it  edabliihed.  This 
condition  of  things,  both  public,  and  perlbnal  to  my- 
felf,  hath  given  me  fuch  a  kind  of  defpondency,  that 
I  am  ahnoit  unqualified  for  any  company,  diverfion, 
or  amufement.  The  death  of  Mr  Gay  and  the 
Doflor  f,  hath  been  terrible  wounds  near  my  heart. 
Their  living  would  have  been  a  great  comfort  to  me, 
although  I  mould-never  have  feen  them  ;  like  a  funi 
of  money  in  a  bank,,,  from  which  I  mould  receive  ac 
leau  "annual  intereft,  as  I  do  from  you,  and  have 
done  from  my'  Lord  Bolingbroke.  To  (hew  in  how 
much  ignorance  I  live,  it  is  hardly  a  fortnight  fmceX. 
Heard  of  the  death  of  my  Lady  Mafliam,  my  conftant 
friend  in  all  changes  of  times.  God  forbid  that  I- 
mould  expecl  you  to  make  a  voyage,  that  would  in. 
the  karl  afFecl:  your  health.  But  in  the  mean  time 
how  unhappy  am  I,  that  my  beil  friend  mould  have 
perhaps  the  only  kind  of  diforder  for  which  a  fea- 
voyage  is  not  in  feme  degree  a  remedy  ?  The  old 
Duke  of  Ormond  faid,  he  would  not  change  his 
dead  fori  (Offory)  for  the  belt  living  fon  in  Europe. 


*  The   Dean  was  frequently   rreuc!e<L,  he  tells   us,  whh   a 
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Neither  would  I  change  you,    my  abfent  friend,    for 
the  bell  prefent  friend  round  the  globe. 

I  have  lately  read  a  bock  imputed"  to  Lord  B* 
called,  A  dijjertation  upon  parties.  I  think  it  Very 
m  after]  y  written. 

Pray  God  reward  you  for  your  kind  prayers.  I 
believe  your  prayers  will  da  me  more  good  than 
thofe  of  all  the  prelates  in  both  kingdoms,  or  any 
prelates  in  Europe,  except  the  bilhop  of  IvJarfeilles  *,. 
And  God  preferve  you  for  contributing  more  to  mend, 
the  world,,  thao.  the  whole  pack  of  (modern)  parfons 
in  a  lump. 

I  am  ever  entirely  yours. 

LETTER      LXXVI. 
From    Dr    S  w  i  v  x. 

Sept.  3.   1735. 

THis  letter  will  be  delivered  to  you  by  Faulk- 
ner the  printer,  who  goes  over  on  his  private 
affairs.  This  is  an  anfwer  to  yours  of  two  months 
ago,  which  complains  of  that  profligate  fellow  Cur}. 
]  heartily  wifh  you  were  what  they  call  difaffedted, 
as  t  am.  I  may  fay  as  David  did,  /  ttakk  finned 
greatly,  but  kuhht  have  thefe  jheep  done  P  Yoa  have 
given  no  offence  to  the  minittry,  nor  to  the  lords,, 
nor  commons,  nor  queen,,  nor  the  next  in  power. 
For  you  are  a  man  of  virtue,  and  therefore  muft  ab- 
hor vice  and  all  corruption,  although  your  difcre- 
tion  holds  the  reins.  "  You  need  not  fear  any  con- 
**'  fequence  in  the  commerce  that  hath  £>  long  pafT- 
"  ed  between  us,  although  I  never  deftroyed  one- 
*•'  of  your  letters.  But  my  executors  are  men  of  ho- 
"  nour  and  virtue,  who  have  Uriel  orders  in  my 
61  will  to  burn  every  letter  left  behind  me."     Nei- 

*  Who  cor  tinned  there  with  hfc  flock  all  ; he  time  a  dread- 
ful pefiilerue  defolated  that  city,  in  172,0.      Me  fold  all  his  plate3  = 
&c,..  tor  the  relief  of  the  poor. 

ther 
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sther  did  our  letters  contain  any  turns  of  wit,  or  fan- 
cy, or  polities,  or  fatire,  but  mere  innocent  friend- 
fhip.  Yet  I  am  loath  that  any  letters  from  you,  and 
£  very  few  other  friends,  mould  die  pefare  me.  I 
believe  we-neither"  of-  us  ever  leaned  our  head  upon 
our  left  hand,  to  fhidy  what  we  mould  write  next ; 
yet  we  have  held  a  conitant  intercourse  from  your 
youth  and  my  middle  age,  and  from  your  middle 
age  it  mull  be  continued  till  my  death,  which  my 
bad  Mate  of  health  makes  me  expect  every  month. 
I  have  the  ambition,  and  it  is  very  earneit  as -well  as 
in  haile,  to  have  one  epiftle  inicribed  to  me  while  I 
am  alive,  and. you  jail  in  the  time  when  wit  and  wif- 
dom  are  in  the  height.  I  mutt  once  more  repeat 
Cicero's  deiire  to  a  friend,  Onm  me.  A  month  ago 
were  fent  me  over  by  a  friend  of  mine,  the  works  of 
John  Hughes.,  Eiq;  They  are  in  verfe  and  prole. 
I  never  heard  of  the  man  in  my  life  ;  yet  i  find  your 
name  as  a  fuofcriber  too.  ■  He  is  too  grave  a  poet  for 
me  ;  and,  I  think,  among  the  mediocribus  in  profe 
as  well  as  verfe.  I  have  the  honour  to  know  Dr 
Rundle  *.  He  is  indeed  worth  all  the  reft  you  ever 
fent  us ;  but  that  is  faying  nodiing,  for  he  anfwers 
your  character.  I  have  dined  thrice  in  his  company, 
He  brought  over  a  worthy  clergyman  of  this  king- 
dom as  his  chaplain,  which  was  a  very  wife  and  po- 
pular action.  His  only  fault  is,  that  lie  drinks  no 
wine,  and  I  drink  nothing  elfe. 

This  kingdom -is  now  abiolutely  flarving,  by'the 
means  of  -every  oppreflion  than  can  be  inflicted  on 
mankind.  —  Shall  I  not  *vifit  for  tbej'e  things  ?  faith 
the  Lord.  You  advife  me  right,  not  to  trouble  my- 
ieif  about  the  world.  But  oppreflien  tortures  me, 
and  I  cannot  live  without  meat  and  drink,  nor  get 
either  without  money  ;  and  money  is  not  to  be  had, 
except  they  will  make  me  a  biihop,  or  a  judge,  or  a 
■colonel,  or  a  commirlioner  of  the  revenues. 

1  Adieu. 

*  Bifhop  of -Berrv 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER      LXXVII. 

TO  anfwer  your  qjeflien  as  to  Mr  Hughes, 
what  he  wanted  as  to  genius,  he  made  up  as 
ai  hcneit.  man  :  but  he  was  qi  the  clafs  you  think 
him. 

I  am  glad  you  think  of  Dr  'Rundle  as  I  do.  He 
will  be  an  honour  to  the  bimops»  and  a  difgrace  to 
one  bifhop  ;  two  things  you  will  like  :  but  what  -yon 
like  more  particularly,  he  will  be  a  friend  and 
benefactor  even  to  your  unfriended,  unbeneSted 
nation;  he  will  be  a  friend  to  human  race,  where  • 
ever  he  goes.  Pray  tell  him  iny  bell  willies  for  his 
health  and  long  life.  I  wifh  you  and  he  came  ever 
together,  or  that  I  were  with  you.  I  never  faw  a 
nun  fo  feldom  whom  I  liked  fo  much  as  Dr  Rundle. 

Lord  Peterborow  I  went  to  take  a  lail  leave  of,  at 
his  fetting  fail  for  Liibon.  No  body  can  be  more 
wailed,  no  fcul  can  be  more  alive.  Immediately  af- 
ter the  fevereil  operation,  of  being  cut  into  the  blad- 
der, for  a  fuppreiJion  ci  urine,  he  tc  ok  coach,  and 
got  from  Briilol  to  Southampton.  This  is  a,  man 
that  will  neither  live  nor  die  like  any  other  mortal. 

Poor  Lord  Peterborow  !  there  is  another  firing 
loft,  that  would  have  helped  to  diaw  you  hither  1 
He  ordered,  on  his  deathbed,  his  watch  to  be  given 
me,  (that  which  had  accompanied  him  in  all  his  tra- 
vels), with  this  reafon,  "  That  I  might  have  fome- 
ii  thing  to  put  me  every  day  in  mind  of  him."  It 
was  a  prefen t  to  him  from  the  King  of  Sicily,  v.-hoie 
arms  and  inftvniq  are  prayed  on  the  inner  tale.  On 
the,  outer,  i  have  put  this  inscription.  Victor  Ama- 
deus,  Rex  Sicijz'tig)  Dux  Sabauditr-,  &c-  &c.  Carols 
Mcrdazzttf,  Corniti  de  Peierlcro-~Ji,  D.  D-  Car.  Mcv. 
Com.  de  Pet.   Alexandre  Pope  moriens  iegavit,    1 7  3  ^ . » 

Pray  write  to  me  a  little  oftener  :  and  if  there  be 
a  thir.g  left  in  the  world  that  pleafes  you,  tel!  it  one 
who  will  paitake  of  it.  I  hear  with  approbation 
and  pleafirre,  that  your  prefent  car?  £5  to  relieve  the 

molt 
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moH:  helplefs  of  this  world,  thofe  objects  *  which 
molt,  want  our  companion,  though  generally  made 
the  fcorn  of  their  feliow-creatures,  fuch  as  are  lefs 
innocent  than  they.  You  always  think  generoufly  ; 
and  of  all  charities,  this  is  the  moil  diiinterefted,  and 
lean:  vain-glorious,  dene  to  fuch  as  never  will  thank 
you,  or  can  praife  you  for  it. 

God  blefs  you  with  eafe,  if  not  with  pleafure  ; 
with  a  tolerable  flate  of  health,  if  not  with  its  full 
enjoyment;  with  a  refigned  temper  of  mind,  if  not 
a  very  cheerful  one.  It  is  upon  thefe  terms  I  live 
myfelf,  though  younger  than  you  ;  and  I  repine  not 
at  my  lot,  could  but  the  prefence  of  a  few  that  I 
love  be -added  to  thefe. 

Adieu; 

LETTER     LXXVI1I. 
From   Dr   Swift. 

Oil.  21.  ijtf. 

IAnfwered  your  letter  relating  to  Curl,  &*.  I  be- 
lieve my  letters  have  efcaped  being  published, 
becaufe  I  writ  nothing  but  nature  and  friendship,  and 
particular  incidents  which  could  make  no  figure  in 
writing.  I  have  obferved,  that  not  only  Voiture,  but 
likevvife  Tully  and  Pliny,  writ  their  letters  for  the 
public  view,  more  than  for  the  fake  of  their  corre- 
spondents ;*and  I  am  glad  of  it,  on  account  of  the 
entertainment  they  have  given  me.  Balfac  did  the 
fame  thing;  but  with  more  rHrTnefs,  and  confequent- 
ly  lefs  diverting:  now  I  muil  tell  you,  that  you  are 
to  look  upon  me  as  one  going  very  fail  out  of  the 
world  ;  but  my  fiefh  and  bones  are  to  be  carried  to 
Holyhead,  for  I  will  not  lie  in  a  country  of  Slaves. 
It  pleafeth  me  to  find  that  you  begin  to  diilike  things, 
in  fpite  of  your  philofophy.  Your  Mufe  cannot  for- 
bear her  hints  to  that  purpofe.     I  cannot  travel  to 

*  Idiots. 
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fee  you  ;  otherwife  I  folemnly  proteil  I  would  do it* 
I  have  an  intention  to  pafs  this  winter  in  the  coun- 
try, with  a  friend  forty  miles  off,  and  to  ride  only 
ten  miles  a-day  ;  yet  is  my  health  fo  .uncertain,  that 
I  fear  it  will  not  be  in  my  power.  -I  often  ride  a  do- 
zen miles,  but  I  come  to. my  own  bed  at  night.  My 
befl  way  would  be  to  marry ;  for  in  that  cafe  any  bed 
would  be  better  than  my  own.  I  found  you  a  very 
young  man,  and  I  left  you  a  middle-aged  one;  you 
knew  me  a  middle-aged  man,  and  now  I  am  an  old 
cne.  Where  is  mv  Lord——?  methinks,  I  am  in- 
quiring after  a  tulip  of  lair.  year.  — "  You  need 
•<f  not  apprehend  any  Curls  meddling  with  your  let- 
4'  ters  to  me.  I  .will  not  deftroy  them,  but  have  or- 
"  dered  my  executors  to  do  that  office."  I  have  a 
thoufand  things  more  Co  iay  ;  long<£<vitas  eji  garrula  ; 
but  I  muM:  remember  I  have  other  letters  to  write,  if 
I J  have  time,  which"  I  fpe-nd  to  tell  you  To.  I  am.e- 
cr    deareft  Sir, 

Your,  &c< 

LETTER      LXXtX. 

.From  Dr  Swif  t. 

Feb.  9.  1735-6. 

I  Cannot  properly  call  you  my  bell:  friend,  becaufe 
I  have  not  another  left  who  deferves  the  name:; 
inch  a  haveck  have  time,  death,  exile,  and  oblivion 
irmde..  Perhaps-  you  would  have  fewer  complaints  of 
my  ill  health  and  lownefs  of  fpirits,  if  they  were  not 
fome  excufe  for  my  delay  of  writing  even  to  you.  It 
is  perfectly  right  what  you  fay  of  the  indifference  in 
common. friends,  whether  we  are  fkk  or  well,  hap- 
py or  miferable.  The  very  maid-fervants  in  a  fami- 
ly have  the  fame  notion:  I  have  heard  them  often 
fay,  Oh,  I  am  very  fick,  if  any  body  cared  for  it  ! 
J  amvexed  when  my  .vifitors  come  vyith  the  compli- 
ment ufual  here,  Mr  Dean,  I  hope  you  are  very 
sSReU.     My  popularity  that  you  mention,  is  wholly 

.confined 
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confined  to  the  common  people,  who  are  more  con~ 
ftant  than  thofe  we  mifcall  their  betters.  I  walk 
the  ftrcets,  and  fo  do  my  lower  friends  ;  from  whom, 
and  from  whom  alone,  I  have  a  thouiand  hats  and- 
biefTmgs  upon  old  Icores,  which  thole  we  call  the 
gentry  have  forgot.  But  I  have  not  the  love,  or 
hardly  the  civility,  of  any  one  man  in  power  or  Na- 
tion ;  and  I  can  hcail,  that  1  neither  viht  nor  am  ac- 
quainted with  any  lord  temporal  or  fpiritual  in  the 
whole  kingdom ;  nor  am  abb  to  do  the  leaft  good 
office  to  the  moll  deferving  man,  except  what  I  can. 
difpofe  of  in  my  own  cathedral  upon  a  vacancy* 
What  hath  funk  my  fpirits  more  than  even  years  and 
ficknefs,  is  "reflecting  on  the  moil  execrable  corrup- 
tions that  run  through  every  branch  of  public  ma~ 
r.apement. 

o 

I  heartily  thank  you  for  thofe  lines  tranllated, 
Singula  rff  nobis  anni,  &c.  You  have  put  them  in  a  - 
ilrong  and  admirable  light :  but,  however,  I  am  (o 
partial,  as  to  be  more  delighted  with  thofe  which 
are  to  do  me  the  greater!  honour  I  ihali  ever  receive 
from  poilerity,  and  will  outweigh  the  malignity  of 
ten  thoufand  enemies.  I  never  faw  them  before  ;  by 
which  it  is  plain,  that  the  letter  you  fent  me  rnifcar- 
ried.  —  I  do  not  doubt  that  you  have  choice  of  new 
acquaintance,  and  fame  of  them  may  be  deferving  ? 
for  youth  is  the  feafon  of  virtue:  corruptions  grow-- 
with  years,  and  I  believe  the  oldeft  rogue  in  England- 
is  the  greater!.  You  have  years  enough  before  you, 
to  watch  whether  tbefe  new  acquaintance  will  keep. 
their  virtue,  when  they  leave  you,  and  go  into  the 
world  ;  how  long  will  their  fpirit  of  independency, 
latt  ajainft  the  temotations  of  future  minifters  and 
future  kings.  —  As  to  the  new  Lord  Lieutenant  *,  I 
never  knew  any  of  the  family  ;  fo  that  1  fnall  not  be 
able  to  get  any  job  dene  by  him,  for  any  deferving- 
friend. 

*  The  Duke  of  Devonshire, 

H  h  2,  LET* 
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From  Dr   Swift. 

Feb.  7.  173-5  ^* 

IT  is  fome  time  fince  1  dined  at  the  Bimop  of 
Dcrry's,  where  Mr  Secretary  Cary  told  me  with 
great  concern,  that  you  were  taken  very  ill.  I  have 
.heard  no'hing  fince  ;  only  I  have  continued  in  great 
pain  oi  mind  :  yet  for  my  own  Jake  and  the  world's 
more  than  for  your: ;  becaufe  I  well  know  how  little 
you  value  life  both  as  a  philofop^er  and  a  Chriftian, 
particularly  the  lstter,  wherein  hardly  one  in  a  mil- 
lion of  u.s  heretics  can  equal  yt  u.  If  you  are  well 
.recovered,  ycu  ought  to  be  reproached  for  not  put- 
ting me  efpecially  out  of  pain,  who  could  not  bear 
the  lofs  of  you ;  although  we  mult  be  for  ever  di« 
itant  as  much  as  if  I  were  in  the  grave,  for  which  my 
years  and  coitir.ual  indifpoiition  are  preparing  me 
fevery  feafon,  1  have  ftaid  too  long  fora  prefiir.g  you 
to  give  me  fome  cafe  by  an  account  of  your  health  ; 
pray  do  not  ufe  me  fo  iM  any  more,  i  look  upon 
you  as  an  eftate  from  which  I  receive  my  .be  ft  annual 
rent?,  although  I  am  never  to  fee  it.  Mr  Tickell  was 
at  the  fame  meeting  under  the  fame  real  concern  ; 
and  fo  were  a  hundred  others  of  this  town  who  had 
never  feen  you. 

I  read  to  the  bifhop  of  Deny  the  paragraph  in 
your  letter  which  concerned  him,  and  his  Lordfhip 
exprefTed  his  thankfulnefs  in  a  manner  that  became 
him.  He  is  efteemed  here  as  a  peribn  of  learning, 
and  converfation,  and  humanity  j  but  he  is  beloved 
by  all  people, 

I  have  nobody  now  left  but  you.  Pray,  be  fo  kind 
to  outlive  me  ;  and  then  die  as  foon  as  you  pleale, 
but  without  pain  ;  and  let  us  meet  in  a  better  place, 
if  my  religion  will  permit,  but  rather  my  virtue,  al- 
though much  unequal  to  yours.  Pray,  let  my  Lord 
Bathurft  know  how  much  I  love  him  ;    I  itiil  infrft 

on 
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e»  his  remembering  me,  although  he  is  too  much  in 
the  world  to  honour  an  abfent  friend  with  his  letters, 
My- irate  of  health  is  not  to  boalt  of ;  my  giddinefs 
is-  more  or  lefs  too  conflant ;  I  ileep  ill,  and  have  a 
poor  appetite.  I  can  as  eahly  write  a  poem  in  the 
Chinefe  language  as  my  own.  I  am  as  fit  for  matri- 
mony as  invention  ;  and  yet  I  have  daily  fchemes  for 
innumerable  eitays  in  profe,  and  proceed  fometimes 
to- no  lefs  than  half  a  dozen  lines,  which  the  next 
morning  become  walle  paper.  What  vexes  me  molt 
is.  that  my  female  friends,  who  could  bear  me  very 
well  a  dozen  years  ago,  have  now  forfaken  me  j  al- 
though i  am  not  fo  old  in  proportion  to  them,  as  I 
formerly  was  :  which  1  can  prove  by  arithmetic  ;  for 
then  I  was  double  their  age,  which  now  I  am  not, 
Fray,  put  me  out  of  fear  as  foon  as  you  can,  about 
that  ugiv  report  of  your  ilinefs  ;  and  let  me  know 
who  this  Chefelden  is,  that  hath  fo  lately  fprung 
up  in  your  favour.  Give  me  alio  fome -account  of 
your  neighbour*  who  writ  to  me  from  Bath.  I  hear 
hr  refclves  to  be  fcrenuous  for  taking  oiF  the  teji  ; 
which  grieves  me  extrerne3y5  from  all  the  unprejudiced 
reafons  I  ever  was  able  to  form,  and  againfc  the 
maxims  of  all  wife  Chiiiiian  governments  f,  which 
always  had  fome  eflablifbed  religion,-  leaving  at  belt 
a  toleration  to  others. 

Farewell,  my  deareft  friend  i  ever  and  upon  eve;/ 
account  that  can  create  fnendihip  and  eitetm,- 

LETTER     LXXXI.  ■ 

M&t-cb  25.  iy%6j 

IF  ever  I  write  more  epiilles  in  verfe,  one  of  them 
mall  be  addreiled  to  you,  I  have  long  concerted 
|ty  ae4  begun  it ;  but  X  would  maize  what  faear^  your 
name  as  fmiihed  as  my  laiiwork  ought  to  be,  thatia 

*    Lord  Boli-ngbrcke. 

+  The  anchor  of  the  D-U/ert&tor.  or:  Same:  appear*  to    be  cf 
im  Came  ogMutn, 

H'Ji  3  .  to 
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to  fay,  ■  more  finimed  than  any  of  the  reft.-  The 
iubjed  is  large,  and  will  divide  into  four  epiftles, 
which  naturally  follow  the  Eflay  on  Man,  ««& 
i ._  Of  the  extent  and  limits  of  human  reafon  and 
fcience.  2.  A  view  of  the  ufeful  and  therefore  at- 
tainable, and  of  the  unufeful  and  therefore  unattain- 
able arts.  3.  Of  the  nature,  ends,  application, 
and  ufe  of  different  capacities.  4.  Of  the  ufe  of 
learning,  of  the  fcience  of  the  world,  and  of  wit.  It 
will  conclude  with  a  fatire  againft  the  misapplication 
of  all  thefe,  exemplified  by  pictures,  characters, 
and  examples. 

But  alas  !  the  talk  is  great,  and  non  fum  qualis 
tram  I  My  underfianding  indeed,  fuch  as  it  is,  is 
extended  rather  than  diminifhed.  I  fee  things  more 
in  the  whole,'  more  confident,  and  more  clearly  de- 
duced from,  and  related  to  each  other.  But  what 
I  gain  on  the  fide  of  philofophy,  I  lofe  on  the  fide  of 
poetry  :  the  flowers  are  gene,  when  the  fruits  begin 
to  ripen,  and  the  fruits  perhaps  will  never  ripen 
perfectly.  The  climate  (under  our  heaven  of  a  court) 
is  but  cold  and  uncertain  ;  the  winds  rife,  and  the 
winter  comes  on.  1  find  myfeif  but  little  difpofed 
to  build  a  new  houfe  ;  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  ga- 
ther up  the  relics  of  a  wreck,  and  look  about  me  to 
fee  how  few  friends  I  have  left.  Pray,  whofe  efteem 
Or  admiration  ihould  1  defire  now  to  procure  by  my 
writings  ?  whofe  friendihip  or  conversation  to  obtain 
by  them  ?  I  am  a  man  of  defperate  fortunes,  that  is, 
a  man  whofe  friends  are  dead  :  for  I  never  aimed  at 
any  other  fortune  than  in  friends.  As  foon  as  I 
had  fent  my  laft  letter,  I  received  a  moft  kind  one 
from  you,  expreffing  great  pain  for  my  late  illnefs  at 
Mr  Chefeleden's.  I  conclude  you  was  eafed  of  that 
friendly  apprehenfion  in  a  few  days  after  you  had 
difpatched  yours,  for  mine  muft  have  reached  you 
then.  I  wondered  a  little  at  your  quaere,  who 
Chefelden  was  ?  It  mews  that  the  trueft  merit  does" 
not  travel  fo  far  any  way  as  on  the  wings  of  poetrv ; 
he  is  the  moil  noted,  and  moil  deferving  man,  in  the 

whole 
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whole  profeffion  of  chirurgery ;  and  has  faved  the 
lives  of  thoufands  by  his  manner  of  cutting  for  the 
itone. — I  am  now  well,  or  what  I  muft  call  fo. 

I  have  lately  feen  fome  writings  of  Lord  B's,  fince 
he  went  to  France.  Nothing  can  deprefs  his  genius : 
whatever  befals  him,  he  will  ftill  be  the  greater!  man 
in  the  world,  either  in  his  own  time','  ^r  with  nofte- 
rity. 

Every  man  yon  know  or  care  for  here,  inquires  of 
you,    and  pays  you  the  only  devoir  he  can,    that  of 
drinking  your  health.     I   wifh  you  had  any  motive 
to  fee  this  kingdom.     I  could  keep  you  ;  for  I  am 
rich,  that  is,  I  have  morethan  I  want.     I  can  afford 
room  for  yourfelf  and  two  fervants,     I   have  indeed 
room  enough,    nothing  but  rnyfeif  at  home  ;    the 
kind  and  hearty  houfewife  is  dead  !    the  agreeable 
and  initruciive  neighbour  is  gone  i    yet  my  houfe  is 
enlarged,  and  the  gardens   extend   and  fiourifh,  as 
knowing  nothing  of  the  gueils  they  have  loll.   I  have 
more  fruit-trees  and  kitchen-garden  than  you  have 
any  thought   of;    nay,     1    have  good  melons    and" 
pine-apples  of  my  own  growth.     1  am   as  much  a 
better  gardener,  as  I  am  a  wcrfe  poet,  than  when 
you  favv  me.     But  gardening  is  near  akin  to  philo- 
sophy; for  Tully  fays,  Agricultura  proxima  fapientice. 
For  God's  fake,  why  mould  not  you  (that  are  a  ftep 
higher  than  a  philofopher,  a  divine,  yet  have  too 
much  grace  and  wit  than  to  be  a  bifhop)  e'en  give  all 
you  have  to  the  poor  of  Ireland,  (for  whom  you  have 
already  done  every  thing  elie),  fo  quit  the  place,  and 
-live  and  die  with  me  ?    And  let  iaies  animte  Concordes 
be  cur  motto  and  our  epitaph. 

LETTER      LXXXII. 

From    Dr    Swift, 

Dublin,  April  22.  2736. 

MY  common  illnefsis  of  that  kind  which  utterly 
disqualifies  ml  for  all  conver fation  5  I  mesa 

rnv 


l&  I/E  T  T  E  ft"  3 


AND 


myde^fnefs:  and  indeed  it  is  that  on!v  which   di£ 
courageth  me  from  all  thoughts  of  coming  to  Eng- 
land  ;   becaufe  I  am  never  fure  that  it  may  not  return 
iira  week.     If  it  were  a  good  honeft  gout,  I  could 
catch  an  interval,  to  take  a  vovage  ;  and  in  a  warm 
lodging  get  an  eafy  chair,  and  be  able  ^>  hear  and 
roar  among  my  friends.     "As  to  what  yon  fay  of 
"  your  letters,  frnce  you   have   many   years  of  life  i 
ci  more-t-han  I,  my  refolution  is  to  direct  my  execu- 
"  tors  to  fend  you  all   your  letters,  well  fealed  and  ■ 
"  packeted-,    along  with  fome    legacies  mentioned 
"  in  my  will,  and  leave  them  entirely  to  your  dif- 
"  pofal.     Thole  things  are  all  tied  up>  indcrfed,  ar.d  • 
"  locked  in  a  cabinet;  and  I   have  not  one  fervant 
"  who  can   properly  be  faid  to  write  or  read.     No  • 
li  mortal  mail  copy  them  ;  but  you  mall  furely  have 
««  them   when  I  am  no   more."'     I    have  a  little  re- 
pined at   my   being  hitherto  flipped  by  you  in  your 
epiifles,  not  from  any  other  ambition  than  the   title 
of  a  fiiend  ;  and  in  that  fenfe  1  expect  you  fhal!  per- 
form y:ur   pfcomife,  if  your  health,  and  ieifure,  and 
inclination  will  permit.     1  deny  your  loiing  on  the 
fide  of  poetry  :    I  could  reafon  againft  you  a  little 
flora  experience  :  you  are,  and  will  be  fome  years  to 
come,    at   the  age  when  Invention   ft  ill    keeps    its 
oround,    and  Judgment   is   at   full  maturity.     But. 
your  fubjed?  are  much  more  difficult  when  confined 
to  verfe.     I  am  amazed  to  fee  you  exhauft  the  whole 
fcience  of  morality  in  fo  mafterly  a  mariner.     Sir  W. 
Temple  faid,  that  the  lofs  of  friends  was  a  tax  upon 
long  life.*'     It  need  not  be  very  long,  fmce  you  have 
had  fo  great  a  fnare  ;   but  I  have  not  above  one  left  ;• 
aad  in  this  country  I  have  only  a  few  general  com- 
panions of  good  nature  and  middling  understandings. 
How  mould  I  know  Chefelden  ?    On  your  fide,  men 
of  fame  ftart  up  and  die,  before  we  here  (at  lead  I) 
know  any  thing  of  the  matter.     I  am  a  little  com- 
forted with  what  you  fay  of  Lord   B's  genius  fall 
keeping  up,  and  preparing  to  appear  by  effects  wor- 
thy of  the  author,  and  ufeiul  to  the  world.  —  Com- 
mon 
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men  reports  have  made  me  very  uneafy  about  your 
neighbour  Mr  P.  It  is  affirmed  that  he  hath  been 
very  near  death.  I  love  him  for  being  a  patriot  in 
moil  corrupted  times,  and  highly  efteem  his  excel- 
lent underilanding.  Nothing  but  the  perverfe^  na- 
ture of  my  diforders,  as  I  have  above  defcribed 
them,  and  which  are  abfolute  difqualincations  for 
converfe,  could  hinder  me  from  wailing  on  you  at 
Twickenham,  and  nurfing  you  to  Paris.  In  ihort, 
my  ailments  amount  to  a  prohibition;  although  I 
am,  as  you  defcribe  yourfelf,  what  /  ?nufi  call  nvfff* 
yet  I  have  not  fpirits  left  to  rice  out,  which  (except- 
ing walking)  was  my  only  diveriion.  And  i  rnuft 
expect  to  decline  every  month,  like  one  who  lives 
upon  his  principal  fum,  which  mult  leiTen  every 
day  ;  and  indeed  I  am  like  wife  literally  almoft  in  the 
fame  cafe,  while  every  body  owes  me,  and  nobody 
pays  mc  Inftead  ©f  a  young  race  of  patriots  on 
your  fide,  which  gives  me  fome  giimpie  of  joy  ; 
here  we  have  the  direct  contrary*  a  race  of  young 
dunces  and  atheifts,  or  old  villains  and  mongers, 
whereof  four  fifths  are  more  wicked  and  ftupid  than 
Chartres.  Your  wants  are  fo  few,  that  you  need  not 
be  rich  to  fupply  them  i  and  my  wants  are  fo  many,., 
that  a  King's  feven  millions  of  guineas  would  net 
fupport  me* 

LETTER      LXXXIII. 

Jug.  17.  1736. 

I  Find,  though  I  have  lefs  experience  than  you, 
the  truth  of  what  you  told  me  fome  time  ago, 
that  increafe  of  years  makes  men  more  talkative,  but 
lefs  vvritative  ;  to  that  degree,,  that  L  now  write  no 
letters  but  of  plarn  buiinefs,  or  plain  how  d'ye's  to 
thofe  few  I  am  forced  to  correfpend  with,  either  out 
of  necejiity,  or  love.  And  I  grow  Laconic  even  be- 
yond Laconicifm  ;  for  fometimes  I  return  only  Yes, 
or  No,  to  queflionary  or  petitionary  epiill.es  of  half 
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a  yard  long.  You  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  are  the* 
only  men  to  v.'hom  I  write,  and  always  in  folio... 
You  are  indeed  aim  oft  the  only  men  I  know,  who- 
either  can  write  in  this  age,  or  w  hofe  writings  will- 
reach  the  next :  others  are  mere  mortals.  Whatever- 
failings  fuch  men  may  have,  a  refpedt  is  due  to  them, 
as  luminaries  whofe  exaltation  renders  their  motion 
a  little  irregular,  or  rather  caufes  it  to  ieem  fo  to  o- 
thers.  I  am  afraid  to  cenfute  any  thing  I  hear  of 
Dean  Swift,  becaufe  I  hear  it  only  from  mortals, 
D.i.d  and  dull.-  And. you  fhould  be  cautious  of  cen- 
tring any  action  or  motion  of  Lord  B.  becaufe  you - 
hear  it  only  from  fh allow,  envious,  or  malicious  re- 
porters.    What  you  writ -to  me  about  him,   I  find  to* 

ray  great  fcandal  repeated  in  one  of  yours  to . 

Whatever  you  might  hint  to  me,  was  this  for  the 
profane?    The  thing,  if  true,  mould  be  concealed  :  - 
but   it  is,  I  allure  you,  abfoluteiy  untrue,  m  every 
circumitance.      He  has  fixed  in  a  very  agreeable  re- 
tirement near.  Fontainbieau,    and  makes  it  his  whole  ■ 
b'uiinefs  vac  are  Uteris..     But  tell  me  the  truth,  were* 
you    not  angry   at  his  omitting    to  write  to  you  fo 
long  ?    I  may,  for  I   hear  from  him.  feldomer  than 
from   you,  that  is,   twice  or   thrice  a  year  at  moft. 
Can  you  poffibly  think  he  can  neglecl  you,  or  diire- 
galrd  you  r    If  you  catch   yourfelf  at  thinking  fuch. 
nonfenfe,  your  parts  are  decayed.     For,  believe  me, 
great  geriufes  muit  and  do  eihem  one  another,  and 
1  qutfUon  if  any  others  can   eiieem  or  comprehend 
uncommon  merit.     Others  only  guefs  at  that  merit 
or  fee  glimmerings  of  their  minds.      A    genius  has 
the  intuitive,  faculty..     Therefore,  imagine  what  you 
will,  you.cannot.be  {o  fure  of  any  man'.s   cfteem  as 
of  his.     If  I  can   think  that  neither  he  nor  you  de- 
fpife  me,  it  is  a  greater  honour  to  me   by  far,    and 
will  be  thought  fo  by  poilerity,  than  if  all  the  houfe 
of  Lords  writ  commendatory  verfes  upon  me,  the 
Commons  ordered  me  to  print  my  works,     the  uni- 
veihties    gave    me   public   thanks,     and   the   King, 
Q^een,  and  Prince*  crowned  me  with  laurel.     You-. 
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are  a  very  ignorant  man  :  you  do  not  know  the  figure 
his  name  and  yours  will  make  hereafter  :  I  do,  and 
will  preferve  all  the  memorials  f  can,  that  ]  was  of 
.your  intimacy;  longo,  fed,  proximus,  inter-vallo*  I 
will  not  quarrel  with  the  prefent  age;  it  has  done 
--enough  for  me,  in  making  and  keeping  you  two  my 
friends.  Do  not  you  be  too  angry  at  it ;  and  let 
not  him  be  too  angry  at  it:  it Jias  done  and  can  c\% 
neither  of  you  any  manner  of  harm,  as  long  as  it  has 
not;  and  cannot  burn  your  works:  while  thofe 
fubfift,  you  will  both  appear  the  greatell  men  cf 
the  time,  in  fpite  of  princes  and  miniilers.;  and  the 
wifeit,  in  fpite  of  all  the  little  errours  you  may.pleafe 
to  commit. 

Adieu.  May  better  health  attend  -you,  than,  I 
fear,  you  poif^fs  :  may  but  .as  good  health  attend 
.you  always  as  mine  is  at  prefent;  tolerable,  when  an 
eafy  mind  is  joined  with  it. 

LETTER      LXXKIV. 

JPrdm    Dr    S  w  i  ft. 

''Dec.  2.  1736. 

I  Think  you  owe  me  a  letter ;  but  whether  .you  do 
or  not,  I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to  write. 
?/ears  and  infirmities  have  quite  broke  rne ;  J  mean 
.that  odious  continual  diforder  in  my  head.  I  neither 
read,  nor  write,  nor  remember,  nor  converfe.  AH 
I  have  left  is  to  walk  and  ride  :  the.firfl  f  can  do  to- 
lerably ;  but  the  latter,  for  want  of  good- weather  at 
this,  feafon,  .is.feidom  in  my  power  ;  and  having. not 
an  ounce  of  fleih  about  me,  my  fkin  comes  off  in  tea 
miles  riding,  becaufe  my  fkin  and  bone  cannot  agree 
together.  But  I  am  angry,  bscaufe.you  will  not  iup- 
pofe  me  as  lick  as  I  am,  and  write  to  me  out  of  .per- 
fect charity,  although  I  mould  not  be  able  to  anfv.er, 
I  have  too  many  vexations,  by  my  llation  and  the  im- 
pertinence of  people?  to  be  able  to  bear  the  mortifi- 
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cation  of  not  hearing  from  a  very  few  dirlant  friends 
that  are  left ;  and,  considering  how  time  and  fortune 
have  ordered  matters,  I  have  hardly  one  friend  left 
but  yourfeif.  \\ hat  Horace  fays,  'Singula  de  nobis 
anni  pradejiiur,  I  feel  ever  month  at  farther!  ;  and 
by  this  computation,  if  I  hold  cut  two  years,  T  fha.ll 
think  it  a  miracle.  My  comfort  is,  you  begun 
to  diitinguiih  fo  confounded  early,  that  your  ac- 
quaintance with  diftinguiihed  men  of  all  kinds  was 
aim  oil  as  ancient  as  miue.  I  mean  Wycherley,  Rowe^ 
Prior,  Congreve,  Addifon,  Parnell,  &c,  and  in  fpite 
*>f  your  heart,  you  have  owned  me  a  contemporary, 
Not  to  mention  Lords  Oxford,  Bolingbroke,  Har- 
court,  Peterborow.  In  fhort,  1  was  t'other  day  re- 
collecting tvventy-feven  great  miniflers,  or  men  of 
wit  and  learning,  who  are  all  dead,  and  all  of  my 
acquaintance,  within  twenty  years  pail ;  neither  have 
1  the  grace  to  be  forry,  that  the  prefent  times  are 
drawn  to  the  dregs  as  well  as  my  own  Jife. — May 
my  friends  be  happy  in  this  and  a  better  life  ;  but  I 
value  not  what  becomes  of  poflerity  when  I  confider 
from  what  monfters  they  are  to  fpring.— My  Lord 
Orrery  writes  to  you  to-morrow,  and  you  fee  I  fend 
this  under  kis  cover,  or  at  leail  franked  by  him.  He 
has  3000  I.  a-year  about  Cork,  and  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  has  more  than  three  years  rent  imoaid.  This 
is  our  condition,  in  thefe  blerTed  times.  I  writ  to 
your  neighbour  about  a  month  ago,  and  fubferibed 
my  name.  I  fear  he  hath  not  received  my  letter,  and 
wiih  you  would  aik  him  :  but  perhaps  he  is  ftill  a- 
rambiing  ;  for  we  hear  of  him  at  Newmarket,  and 
that  Boerhaave  hath  reilored  his  health .^ — How  my 
iervices  are  lefiened  of  late  with  the  number  of  my 
friends  on  your  fide  !  yet  my  Lord  Bathurft,  and 
Lord  Mafham,  and  Mr  Lewis  remain  :  and  being  your 
acquaintance,  I  defire,  when  you  fee  them,  to  deliver 
my  compliments ;  but  chiefly  to  Mrs  P.  B.  and  let 
me  know  whether  fhe  be  as  young  and  agreeable  as 
when  I  law  her  laft.  Have  you  got  a  fupply  of  new" 
friends  to  make  up  for  thofe  who  are  gone  ?  and  are 

they 
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they  equal  to  the  firft  ?  I  am  afraid  it  is  with  friends 
as  with  times  ;  and  that  the  laudator  temporis  a£li  fe 
pueroy  is  equally  applicable  to  both.  I  am  lefs  grieved 
for  living  here,  becaufe  it  is  a  perfect  retirement,  and 
confequently  ntteft  for  thofe  who  are  grown  good  for 
nothing :  for  this  town  and  kingdom  are  as  much 
out  of  the  world  as  North  Wales. — My  head  is  fo  ill 
that  I  cannot  write  a  paper  full  as  I  ufed  to  do  ;  and 
yet  I  will  not  forgive  a  blank. of  half  an  inch  from 
you. — I  had  reafon  to  expecl  from  fome  of  your  let- 
ters, that  we  were  to  hope  for  more  epiiUes  of  mora- 
lity £  and,  I  allure  you,  my  acquaintance  refent  that 
they  have  not  feen  my  name  at  the  head  of  one.  The 
fubjefls  of  fuch  epiftles  are  more  ufeful  to  the  public, 
by  your  manner  of  handling  them,  than  any  of  all 
your  writings ;  and  although,  in  fo  profligate  a  world 
as  ours,  they  may  poflibly  not  much  mend  our  man- 
ners, yet  pofterity  will  enjoy  the  benefit,  whenever 
a  court  happens  to  have  the  lead  relifh  for  virtue  and 
religion.  i 

LETTER      LXXXV. 
To   Dr   S  vv  i  f  t. 

Dec.  30.  1736. 

YOur  very  kind  letter  has  made  me  more  melan- 
choly, than  almoft  anv  thing  in  this  world  now 
can  do.  For  I  can  bear  every  thing  in  it,  bad  as  it 
is,  better  than  the  complaints  of  my  friends.  Though 
others  tell  me  you  are  in  pretty  good  health,  and  in 
good  fpirits,  I  find  the  contrary  when  you  open  your 
mind  to  me.  And  indeed  it  is  but  a  prudent  part,  to 
feem  not  fo  concerned  about  others,  nor  fo  crazy  our- 
felves  as  we  really  are  :  for  we  fii  all  neither  be  belo- 
ved nor  elteemed  the  more,  by  our  common  acquaint- 
ance, for  any  aifticlion  or  any  inrlrmity.  But  to  our 
true  friend  we  may,  we  muft  complain,  of  what  (it 
is  a-thoufand  to  one)  he  complains  with  us :  for  if 
Vol.  IV.  fii  we 
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we  have  known  him  long,  he  is  old  ;  and  if  he  has 
known  the  world  long,  he  is  out  of  humour  at  it. 
If  you  have  but  as  much  more  health  than  others  at 
your  age,  as  you  have  more  wit  and  good  temper, 
you  fhail  not  have  much  of  my  pity  :  but  if  you 
ever  live  to  have  lefs,  you  (hall  not  have  lefs  of  my 
affection.  A  whole  people  will  rejoice  at  every  year 
that  mall  be  added  to  you,  of  which  you  have  had  a 
late  inftance  in  the  public  rejoicings  on  your  birthday. 
I  can  aim  re  you,  fomething  better  and  greater  than 
high  birth  and  quality  mult  go  toward  acquiring 
thofe  demonitrations  of  public  efteem  and  love.  I 
have  feen  a  royal  birthday  uncelebrated,  but  by  one 
vile  occ,  and  one  hired  bonfire.  Whatever  years 
may  take  away  from  you,  they  will  not  take  away 
the  general  efleem  for  your  fenfe,  virtue,  and  cha- 
rity. 

The  moft  melancholy  efFe£t  of  years  is  that  you 
mention,  the  catalogue  of  thofe  we  loved  and  have 
loft,  perpetually  jncreafmg.  How  much  that  reflec- 
tion ftruck  mc,  you  will  fee  from  the  motto  I  have 
prefixed  to  my  book  or  letters,  which  fo  much  a- 
gainit  my  inclination  has  been  drawn  from  me.  I: 
is  horn  Catulius  : 

Quo  defiderio  z-eiercs  revocamus  p.mcre;, 
.  Atqi'.e  olim  am-Jfas  Jiemus  amicitias  ! 

i  deta:n  this  letter  till  1  can  find  fome  fafe  convey- 
ance ;.  innocent  as  it  is,  and  as  all  letters  of  mine 
muii  be,  of  any  thing  to  offend  my  fuperiours,  ex- 
cept the  reverence  I  bear  to  true  merit  and  virtue. 
*'  But  I  have  much  reai'on  to  fear,  thole  which  you 
H  have  too  partially  kept  in  your  hand?,  will  get 
'*€  out  in  feme  very  difagreeable  fhape,  in  cafe  o£ 
««  our  mortality  :  and  the  more  realon  to  fear  it, 
4 '  fmce  this  lait  month  Curl  has  obtained  from  Ire- 
6*  land  two  letters;  (one  of  Lord  Boiingbroke,  and 
*'  one  of  mine,  to  you,  whieh  we  wrote  in  the  year 
«  1723),  and  he  has  printed  them,  to  the  beft  of 
**  my  memory,  rightly,  except  onepauage  concern- 

«f  ing 
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"  ing  Dawley,  which  muft  have  been  finceinferted, 
"  fince  my  Lord  had  not  that  place  at  that  time. 
"  Your  anfwer  to  that  letter  he  has  not  got ;  it  has 
"  never  been  out  of  my  cudody  ;  for  whatever  is 
44  lent  is  lofl  (wit  as  well  as  money)  to  thefe  needy 
"  poetical  readers, " 

The  world  will  certainly  be  the  better  for  his 
change- of  life.  He  feeros,  in  the  whole  turn  of  his 
letters,  to  be  a  fettled  and  principled  philosopher,- 
thanking  fortune  for  the  tranquillity  he  has  been  led 
into  by  her  averfion,  like  a  man  driven  by  a  violent 
wind,  from  the  fea  into  a  calm  harbour.  You  afk 
jne,  if  I  have  got  any  fupply  of  new  friends  to  make 
up  for  thofe  that  are  gone  r  I  think  that  impofTihle  ; 
for  not  our  friends  only,  but  fo  much  of  ourfelves  is 
gone,  by  the  mere  flux  and  courfe  of  years,  that,  were 
the  fame  friends  to  be  reilored  to  us,  we  could  not  be 
reftored  to  ourfelves,  to  enjoy  them.  But  as  when 
the  continual  warning  of  a  river  takes  away  our 
flowers  and  plants,  it  throws  weeds  and  fedges  in 
their  room  *  ;  fo  the  courfe  of  time  brings  us  fome- 
thing,  as  it  deprives  us  of  a  great  deal ;  and  indead 
of  leaving  us  what  we  cultivated,  and  expected  to 
fiourifh,  and  adorn  us,  gives  us  only  what  is  of  fome 
little  ufe,  by  accident.  Thus  I  have  acquired,  with- 
out my  feeking,  a  few  chance-acquaintance,  of  young 
men,  who  look  rather  to  the  pail  age  than  the  pre- 
fent,  and  therefore  the  future  may  have  fome  hopes 
of  them.  If  I  love  them,  it  is  becaufe  they  honour 
fome  of  thofe  whom  I,  and  the  world,  have  loft,  or 
are  lofmg.  Two  or  three  of  them  have  difunguiihed 
.themfelves  in  parliament ;  and  you  will  own,  in  a  ve- 
ry uncommon  manner,'  when  I  tell  you,  it  is  by  their 
aiTerting  of  independency,  and  contempt  of  corrup- 
tion.    One  or  two  are  linked  to  me,  by  their  love  of 

*  There  are  fome  ftrokes  in  this  letter,  which  can  be  ac- 
counted for  no  othervvife  than  by  the  author's  extreme  co:rpaf- 
fion  and  teodernefs  of  heart,  too  much  ari'ecled  by  the  complaints 
of  a  peevifli  old  man,  (labouring  and  impatient  under  his  infirmi- 
ties), and  too  intent  in  the  friendly  office  of  mollifying  them. 

I  i  2  the 
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the  fame  fludles  and  the  fame  authors :   but  I  will 
own  to  you,  my  moral  capacity  has  got  fo  much  the 
better  of  my  poetical,  that  I  have  few  acquaintance 
on  tne  lattrr    fcore,    and   none   without   a   carting 
weigh:  on  the  former.     But  I  find  my  heart  harden- 
ed, and  blunt  to  new  impreflions :  it  will  fcarce  receive 
cr  retain  afFedicns  of  yefterday  ;  and  thofe  friends 
who  have  been  dead  thefe  twenty  years,  are  more 
prefent  to  me  now,   than  thofe  I  fee  daily.     You, 
dear  Sir,  are  one  of  the  former  fort  to  me  in  all  re- 
fpects,  but  that  we  can  yet  correfpond  together.   I  do 
not  know  whether  it  is  net  more  vexatious,  to  know 
we  are  both  in  one  world,  without  any  further  in- 
tercourfe.     Adieu.     I  can  fay  no  more,   I  feel  fo 
much.     Let  me  drop  into  common  things. — Lord 
Mafham  has  juft  married  his  fon.     Mr  Lewis  has 
juft  buried  his  wife.     Lord  Oxford  wept  over  your 
letter  in  pure  kindnefs.      Mrs   B.    fighs   more   for 
you,  than  for  the  lofs  of  youth.     She  fays,  She  will 
be  agreeable  many  years  hence,  for  me  has  learned 
that  fecret  from  fome  receipts  of  you*  writing. — A- 
jiieu. 


LETTER     LXXXVL 

March  23.  1736-7. 

T  Hough  you  were  never  to  write  to  me,  yet 
what  you  defired  in  your  laft,  that  I  would 
write  often  to  you,  would  be  a  very  eafy  tafk  :  for 
every'  day  I  talk  with  you,  and  of  you,  in  my  heart; 
and  I  need  only  fet  down  what  that  is  thinking  of. 
The  nearer  I  find  myfeif  verging  to  that  period  of 
life  which  is  to  be  labour  and  forrow,  the  more  I 
prop  myfeif  upon. thofe  few  fupports  that  are  left  me. 
People  in  this  ftate  are  like  props  indeed  ;  they  can- 
not Hand  alone,  but  two  or  more  of  them  can  (land, 
leaning  and  bearing  upon  one  another.  I  wifh  you 
nd  I  might  pafs  this  part  of  life  together.  My  on- 
y  neceflary  care  is  at  an  end.     I  am  now  my  own 

mailer 
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matter  too  much  ;  my  houfe  is  too  large  ;  my  gar- 
dens furniih  too  much  wood  and  proviiion  for  my 
ufe.  My  fervants  are  fenfible  and  tender  of  me. 
They  have  intermarried,  and  are  become  rather  low 
friends  than  fervants  ;  and  to  all  thofe  that  I  fee  here 
with  pleafure,  they  take  a  pleafure  in  being  ufefui. 
I  conclude  this  is  your  cafe  too  in. your  domeitic  life; 
and  I  fometimes  think  of  your  old  hcufekeeper  as 
my  nurfe ;  though  1  tremble  at  the  fea,  which  only 
divides  us.  As  your  fears  are  not  fo  great  as  mine, 
and,  I  firmly  hope,  your  ftrength  ftill  much  greater, 
is  it  utterly  imporTible,  it  might  once  more  be  fome 
pleafure  to  you  to  fee  England  ?  My  foie  motive  in 
proponng  France  to  meet  in,  was  the  narrownefs  of 
the  paffage  by  fea  from  hence j  the  phyficians  having 
told  me,  the  weaknefs  of  my  breaft,  &c.  is  fuch,  as 
a  fea-ficknefs  might  endanger  my  life,  Though  one 
er  two  of  our  friends  are  gone,  iince  you.  law  your 
native  country  *,  there  remain  a  few  more  who  will 
laft  fo  till  death,  and  who,  I  cannot  but  hope,  have 
an  attraclive  power,  to  draw  you  back  to  a  country, 
which  cannot  quite  be  funk  or  enflaved,  while  fuch 
fpirits  remain.  And  let  me  tell  you,-  there  are  a  few 
more  of  the  Lme  fpirit,  who  would  awaken  all  your 
old  ideas,  and  revive  your  hopes  of  her  future  reco- 
very and  virtue.  Thefe  look  up  to  you  with  reve- 
rence, and  would  be  animated  by  the  ftght  of  him, 
at  whofe  foul  they  have  taken  fire,  in  his  writings,; 
and  derived  from  thence  as  much  love  of  their  fpe-» 
cies  as  is  comiftent  with  a  contempt  for  the  knaves  of 
it. 

I  could  never  be  weary,  except  at  the  eyes,,  of 
writing  to  you;  but  my  real  reafon  (and  a'ftrong 
©ne  it  is)  for  doing  it  fo  feldoin,  is  fear  ;  fear  of  a 
very  great  and  experienced  evil,  that  of  my  letters' 
being  kept  by  the  partiality  of  friends,,  and  palling 
into  the  hands  and  malice  of  enemies ;  who  publifa 

*  The  Dean  was  born  in  Ireland,  This  I  mention,  because 
the  fentencg  xa?j  bz  unuerftocd  in  a  dcuH?  fb'&fe,     D'ib.  edit. 

I  i  •  3  them 
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ihem  with  all  their  imperfections  on  their  head ;  io 
that  I  write  not  on  the  common  terms  of  honeft  men. 
Would  to  God  you  would  come  over  with  Lord 
Orrery,  whcfe  care  of  you  in  the  voyage  I  could  fo 
certainly  depend  on  ;  and  bring  with  you  your  old 
houfekeeper,  and  two  or  three  fervants.  I  have 
room  for  all,  a  heart  for  all,  and  (think  what  you 
will)  a  fortune  for  all,  We  could,  were  we  toge- 
ther, contrive  to  make  our  kit  days  eafy,  and  leave 
fome  fort  of  monument,  what  friends  two  wits  could 
be,  in  fpite  of  all  the  foots  in  the  world. 

Adieu. 


LETTER      LXXXVII. 
From  Dr  Swift. 

Dublin,  May  31.  1 737, 

IT  is  true,  I  owe  you  fome  letters ;  but  it  has 
p leafed  God,  that  I  h~ve  not  been  in  a  condition 
to  pay  you.  When  you  (hall  be  at  my  age,  perhaps 
you  may  lie  under  the  fame  difability  to  your  prefent 
or  future  friends.  But  my  age  is  not  my  difability  ; 
for  I  can  walk  fix  or  feven  miles,  and  ride  a  dozen. 
But  I  am  deaf  for  two  months  together.  This  deaf- 
nefs  unqualifies  me  for  all  company,  except  a  few 
friends  with  counter-tenor  voices,  whom  1  can  call 
names,  if  they  do  not  fpeak  loud  enough  for  my  ears. 
It  is  this  evil  that  hath  hindered  me  from  venturing 
to  the  Bath,  and  to  Twickenham  :  for  deafne'fs  be- 
ing not  a  frequent  diforder,  hath  no  allowance  given 
it ;  and  the  fcurvy  figure  a  man  afFe&ed  that  way 
makes  in  company,  is  utterly  infupportable. 

It  was  I  began  with  the  petition  to  you  of  Orna 
Hie,  and  now  you  come  like  an  unfair  merchant,  to 
charge  me  with  being  in  your  debt ;  which  by  your 
way  of  reckoning  I  muft  always  be,  for  yours  are  al- 
ways guineas,  and  mine  farthings ;  and  yet  I  have  a 
pretence  to  quarrel  with  you,  becaufe  I  am  not  at 
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the  head  of  any  one  of  your  epiftles.  I  am  often 
wondering,  how  you  come  to  excel  all  mortals  on  the 
fubjecl  of  morality,  even  in  the  poetical  way  ;  and 
mould  have  wondered  mere,  if  nature  and  education 
had  not  made  you  a  profeflbr  of  it  from  your  infan- 
cy. "  All  the  letters  I  can  rind  of  yours,  I  have 
"  failened  in  a  folio  cover,  and  the  reft  in  bundles 
"  indorfed  :  but,  by  reading  their  dates,  I  find  a 
<c  chafm  of  fix  years,  of  which!  can  rind  no  copies-; 
'*  and  yet  I  keep  them  with  all  poflible  care.  But 
"  I  have  been  forced,  on  three  or  four  occafions,  to 
"  fend  all  my  papers  to  fome  friends  ;  yet  thofe  pa- 
"  pers  were  all  fent  fealed  in  bundles,  to  fome  faith- 
"  ful  friends ;  however,  what  I  have  are  not  much 
"  above  fixty."  I  found  nothing  in  any  one  of 
them  to  be  left  cut.  None  of  them  have  any  thing  to 
do  with  party,  of  which  you  are  the  clearer!  of  all 
men  by  your  religion,  and  the  whole  tenour  of  your 
life  ;  while  I  am  raging  every  moment  againit  the 
corruption  of  both  kingdoms,  efpecially  of  this  ; 
fuch  is  my  weaknefs. 

I  have  read  your  epiftle  of  Horace  to  Auguilus: 
It  was  fent  me  in- the  Englim  edition,  as  foon  as  it 
could  come.  They  are  printing  it  in  a  fmall  octavo. 
The  curious  are  looking  out,  fome  for  flattery,  fome 
for  ironies  in  it.  The  four  folks  think  they  havs 
found  out  fome  :  but  your  admirers  here,  I  mean  e- 
very  man  of  tafte,  affect  to  be  certain,  that  the  pro- 
feffion  of  friendfhip  to  me  in  the  fame  poem,  will 
not  furrer  you  to  be  thought  a  flatterer.  My  happi- 
nefs"-£s,  that  you  are  too  far  engaged  ;  and  in  fpite  of 
you  the  ages  to  come  will  celebrate  me,  and  know 
you  were  a  friend  who  loved  and  efteemed  me,  al- 
though I  died  the  ebjeel:  of  court  and  party  hatred. 

Pray,  who  is  that  Mr  Glover  who  writ  the  epic 
poem  called  Lecnidas,  which  is  reprinting  here,  and 
hath  great  vogue  ?  We  have  frequently  good  poems 
of  late  from  London.  I  have  juit  read  one  upon 
converfation,  and  two  or  three  others.  But  the  croud 
do  not  incumber  you,,  who,,  like  the  orator  or  preacls- 

er5 
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er,  ft  and  aloft,  and  are  feen  above  the  reft,  more 
than  the  whole  allembly  below. 

I  am  able  to  write  no  more  ;  and  this  is  my  third 
endeavour,  which  is  too  weak  to  iinifh  the  paper.  I 
am,  my  deareit  friend,  yours  entirely,  as  long  as  I 
can  write,  or  ipeak,.  or  think.. 

)..  Swift.. 

LETTER      LXXXVIII. 
From  Dr  S  w  i  f  t. 

Dublin,  July  23*  1 737, 

I  Sent  a  letter  to  you  fome  weeks  ago,  which  my 
Lord  Orrery  inclofed  in  one  of  Lis,  to  which  L 
jeceived  as  yet  no  anfsver;  bat  it  will  be  time  enough 
when  his  Lcidfhip  goes  over,  which  will  be,  as  he 
hopes,  in  about  ten  days;  and  then  he  will  take  with 
him  »'  all  the  letters  I  preferved  of  yours,  which, 
*'  are  not  above  twenty-five.  I  find  there  is  a  great 
*'  chafnl  of  fome  years,  but  the  dates  are  more  ear- 
u  ly  than  my  two  laft  journeys  to  England  3  which 
"  makes  me  imagine,  that  in  one  ef  thofe  journeys 
f  I  carried  over  another  cargo."  But  I  cannot  trail 
my  memory  half  an  hour ;  and  my  diforders  of  deaf- 
nefs  arsd  giddinefs  increafe  daily.  So  that  1  am  de- 
clining as  fait  as  it  h  eahly  poilible  for  me,  if  I  were 
a  dozen  years  older. 

We  have  had  yoar  volume  of  letters,  which,  I  am 
told,  are  to  be  printed  here.  Some  of  thofe  who. 
highly  eiteem  yon,  and  a  few  who- know  you  perfo- 
aaliv,  art  grieved  to  find  you  make  no  diitindiori: 
between  the  fjjiglifh  gentry  of  this  kingdom,  and 
the  lavage  old  lrifh,  (who  are  only  the  vulgar,  and 
fome  gentlemen  who  iive  in  the  lrifh  parts  of  the 
kirgdom)  ;  but  the  Englim  colonies,  who  are  three. 
parts  in  four,  are  much  more  civilized  than  many 
counties  in  England,  and  fpeak  better  Englifh,  and 
are  m^ch  better  bred,    And  they  think  it  very  hard* 

that 
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that  an  American,  who  is  of  the  fifth  generation 
from  England,  mould  be  allowed  to  preferve  that 
title,  only  becaufe  we  have  been  told  by  fome  of 
them,  that  their  names  are  entered  in  fome  pariih  in 
London.  I  have  three  or  four  coufins  here,  who  were 
born  in  Portugal,  whofe  parents  took  the  fame  care, 
and  they  are  all  of  them  Londoners.  Dr  Delany, 
wjho,  as  I  take  it,  is  of  an  Iriih  family,  came  to  vi- 
fit  me  three  days  ago,  on  purpofe  to  complain  of 
thofe  paflages  in  your  letters*  He  will  not  allow  fach 
a  difference  between  the  two  climates ;  but  will  af- 
fert  that  North  Wales,  Northumberland,  Yorkshire, 
and  the  other  northern  mires,  have  a  more  cloudy 
ungenial  air  than  any  part  of  Ireland.  In  fhort,  I 
am  afraid  your  friends  and  admirers  here  will  force 
you  to  make  a  palinody. 

As  for  the  other  parts  of  your  volume  of  letters, 
my  opinion  is,  that  there  might  be  collected  from 
them  the  beft  fyflem  that  ever  was  wrote  for  the  con- 
duct of  human  life,  at  leait  to  fhame  all  reafonable 
men  out  of  their  follies  and  vices.  It  is  fome  re- 
commendation of  this  kingdom,  and  of  the  tafte  of 
the  people,  that  you  are  at  leait  as  highly  celebrated 
here,  as  you  are  at  home.  If  you  will  blame  us  for 
ilavery,  corruption,  Atheifm,  and  fuch  trifles,  do  it 
freely  ;  but  include  England,  only  with  an  addition 
of  every  other  vice. — 1  wifh  you  would  give  orders 
againfl  the  corruption  of  Engliih  by  thofe  fcribblers, 
who  fend  us  over  their  tram  in  profe  and  verfe,  with 
abominable  curtailings  and  quaint  modernifms.— — 
I  am  now  daily  expecting  an  end  of  life.  I  have  loft 
all  fpirit,  and  every  fcrap  of  health.  I  fometimes  re* 
cover  a  little  of  my  hearing,  but  my  head  is  eve? 
out  of  order.  While  I  have  any  ability  to  hoid  a 
commerce  with  you,  I  will  never  be  filent  ;  and  thk 
chancing  to  be  a  day  that  1  can  hold  a  pen,  I  will 
drag  it  as  long  as  1  am  able.  Pray,  let  my  Lord 
Orrery  fee  you  often  :  next  to  yourfelf,  I  love  no 
man  fo  well ;  and  tell  him  what  I  fay,  if  he  vifits 
you,     I  have  now  done;  for  it  is  evening,    and  my 

head 


382  LETTERS    to    and 

head  grows  w'orfe.  May  God  always  protect  you, 
and  preierve  you  long,  for  a  pattern  of  piety  and  vir- 
tue. 

Farewell,  my  dearer!  and  almoft  only  conftant 
friend.  I  am  ever,  at  lean:  in  my  elleem,  honour, 
and  affe&ion  to  you,  what  I  hope  you  expect  me 
to  be, 

Yours,  cifr. 

LETTER      LXXXIX. 

From    Dr  Swift. 

My  dear  friend,  Dublin,  Jug.  8.  1 73 8. 

I  Have  yours  of  July  25. -and  firil  I  defire  you  will 
look  upon  me  as  a  man  worn  with  years,  and 
funk  by  public  as  well  as  perfonal  vexations.  I  have 
entirely  loll  my  memory,  incapable  of  conversion, 
by  a  cruel  deafnefs,  which  has  lailed  almoft  a  year, 
and  I  defpair  of  any  cure.  I  fay  not  this  to  increafe 
your  com patTion,  (of  which  you  have  already  too 
great  a  part),  but  as  an  excafe  for  my  not  being  re- 
gular in  my  letters  to  you,  and  fome  few  other 
friends.  I  have  an  ill  name  in  the  poft-cfrice  of  both 
kingdoms  j  which  makes  the  letters  addreffed  to  me 
not  feldom  mifcarry,  or  be  opened  and  read,  and 
then  fealed  in  a  bungling  manner,  before  they  come 
to  my  hands.  Cur  friend  Mrs  B.  is  very  often  in  my 
thoughts,  and  high  in  my  efleem.  I  defire  you  will 
be  the  meflenger  of  my  humble  thanks  and  fervice 
to  her.  That  fuperiour  univerfal  genius  you  de-; 
fcribe,  whofe  hand-writing  I  know  towards  the  end 
cf  your  letter,  hath  made  me  both  proud  and  hap- 
py ;  but  by  what  he  writes,  J  fear,  he  will  be  too 
ioon  gone  to  his  foreit  abroad.  He  began  in  the 
Queen's  time  to  be  my  patron,  and  then  defcendcd 
to  be  my  friend. 

It  is-  a  great  favour  of  heaven,  that  your  health 
grows   better  by  the  addition  of  years.     I  have  ab- 

folutely 
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folutely  done  with  poetry  for  feveral  years  part;  and 
even  at  my  beft  times  I  could  produce  nothing  but 
trifles.  I  therefore  reject  your  compliments  on  that 
fcore :  and  it  is  no  compliment  in  me ;  for  I  take 
your  fecond  dialogue  that  you  lately  fent  me,  to, 
equal  almoft  any  thing  you  ever  writ ;  although  I 
live  fo  much  out  of  the  world,  that  I  am  ignorant  of 
the  facts  and  pdrfcns,  which,  I  prefume,  are-  very 
well  known  from  Temple  bar  to  St  James's  ;  (I 
mean  the  court  txclufive). 

"  I  can  faithfully  allure  yon,  that  every  letter  you 
"  have  favoured  me  with;  thefe  twenty  years  and 
"  more,    are  fealed  up  in  bundles,  and  delivered  to 

i(  Mrs  W ,  a  very  worthy,  rational,  and  jii- 

'f  dicious  coufm  of  mine,  and  the  only  relation 
'<  whofe  vifits  I  can  iuifer.  All  thefe  letters  fhe  is 
",  directed  to  fend  fafely  to  you,  upon  my  deceafe.*' 

My  Lord  Orrery  is  gone  with  his  lady  to  a  part 
of  her  eftate  in  the  north.  She  is  a  perfon  of  very 
good  underftanding,  as  any  I  know  of  her  fex.  Give 
me  leave  to  write  here  a  fhort  anfwer  to  my  Lord  B's 
letter,  in  the  laft  page  of  yours. 

My  dear  Lord, 
I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  your  Lord  (hip  for  the 
honour  of  your  letter,  and  kind  remembrance  of  me. 
I  do  here  confefs,  that  I  have  more  obligations  to 
your  Lordihip  than  to  all  the  world  befides.  You 
never  deceived  me,  even  when  you  were  a  great  mi- 
nifter  of  ftate :  and  yet  I  love  you  iliil  more,  for 
your  condescending  to  write  to  me,  when  you  had 
the  honour  to  be  an  exile.  I  can  hardly  hope 
to  live  till  you  publifh  your  hiftory,  and  am  vain 
enough  to  wiih  that  my  name  could  be  fqueezed  in 
among  the  few  fubalterns,  quorum  pars  parva  fui. 
If  not,  I  will  be  revenged,  and  contrive  fome  way 
to  be  known  to  futurity,  that  I  had  the  honour  to 
have  your  Lordihip  for  my  beft  patron  ;  and  I  will 
live  and  die,  with  the  higheft  veneration  and  grati- 
tude, your  moil  obedient,  ci>V. 

P.  S.  I 
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P.  S.  I  will  here,  in :  a  poilfcript,  corre£t  (if  it 
be  pofTible)  the  blunders  I  have  made  in  my 
letter.  I  {hewed  my  coufin  the  above  letter ; 
and  fhe  allures  me,  that  a.  great  collection  of 
*  your  me, 

letters  to  are  put    up    and    fealed, 

my  you, 

and  in  fome  very  fafe  hand  f.     I  am,  my  moll  dear 
and  honoured  friend,  entirely  yours, 

J.  Swift. 
It  is  now  Aug.  24. 
1738. 

*  It  is  written  juft:  thus  in  the  original.  The  book  that  Is 
now  printed,  feems  to  be  part  of  the  collection  here  fpoken  of ;  as 
it  contains  not  only  the  letters  of  Mr  Pope,  but  of  Dr  Swift,  both 
to  him  and  to  Mr  Gay,  which  were  returned  him  after  Mr  Gay's 
death  :  though  any  mention  made  by  Mr  P.  of  the  fe'urn  or  ex- 
change of.letters,  has  been  induftrioufly  fupprefled  iuthe  publica- 
tion, and  Only  appears  by  fome  of  the  aofwers. 

t  The  Earl  of  Orrery  to  Mr  JPope.' 
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I  am  more  and mo"e  convinced  that  your  letters  are 
wither  Icjl  nor  burnt  ;  but  who  the  Dean  means  by  a 
&fe  hand  in  Ireland,  is  beyond  my  power  of guejfi?ig\ 
i  hough  I  a?n  particularly  acquainted  with  moft,  if  not 
all,  cf  his  friends.  As  I  knew  you  had  the  recovery 
of  thofe  letters  at  hearty  I  took  more  than  ordinary 
tains  to  fnd  cut  where  they  were  ;  but  my  inquiries. 
were  to  no  purpofe  ;  and,  I  fear,  whoever  has  them, 
is  too  tenacious  of  ihem  to    difcover  where  they  lie. 

u  Mrs  W —  did  a/Jure  me,  Jhe  had  not  one  of  them  ; 

li  and  feemed  to  be  under  great  uneafinefs,  that  you 
tl  Jhould  imagine  they  were  left  with  her.  She  like- 
"  wife  told  ?ne  Jhe  had  flopped  the  Deans  letter  which 
*y  gave  you  that  information',  but  believed  he  would} 
•{  write  fuch  another  ;  and  therefore  deflred  me  to 
€i  afjure  you  from  her,  that  Jbe  was  t  tit  ally  ignorant 
"  where  they  were" 

You  may  make  what   ufe  you  pleafe,  either  to  the 
&-eaa9  or  any  other  perfon,  of  what  I  have  tola  you. 

I 
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J  £/fc  r^i?^  *0  ^C/^i/3'  ft  5  ^^  ^  think  it  ought  to  he 
knoivn,    "  That  ths  Dean  fays  they  are  delivered  into 

C(  a  fafe   hand,  and  Mrs  IV *  declares  Jbe  has 

€f  them  not.  The  conference  of  their  being  hereafter 
i(  publijhed,  may -give  uneafnefs  to  fome  of  your  friends, 
"  and  of  courfe  to  you  :  fo  I  would  do  all  in  my  power 
<c  to  makeyou  entirely  eafy  in  that  point." 

This  is  the  firfl  time  I  have  put  pen  to  paper  finie 
my  late  misfortune  ;  and  I  Jhould  fay,  (as  an  excufe  for 
this  letter )-,  that  it  has  coft  me  fome  pain,  did  it  not 
&lloiv  me  an  opportunity  to  a/Jure  you,  that  I  am, 

Dear  Siry 

With  the  trugft  efleem. 

Tour  njery  faithful  and  oltditnt  Jerv&nf, 

Marfton,  Oft. 4.  1738,  ORRERY. 

*  This  lady  fince  gave  Mr  Pope  the  {Irongeft  afTurances  that 
fhe  had  ufed  her  utmoft  endeavours  to  prevent  the  publication ; 
saay,  went  fo  far,  as  to  jecrete  the  book,  till  it  was  commanded 
from  her,  and  delivered  to  the  Dublin  printer.  Whereupon  her 
fon-in-law,  D.  Swift,  Efq;  infilled  upon  writing  a  preface  to 
juftify  Mr  P.  from  having  any  knowledge  of  it,  and  to  lay  it 
upon  the  corrupt  practices  of  the  printers  in  London  ;  but  thisht 
would  ftrjt  agree  to,  as  not  knowing  the  truth  of  the  fatt. 
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LETTER      XC. 
Mr   Pope    to    Mr   Alle  «r. 

Twitnam,  April  3c,  1736. 

ISaw  Mr  M.  yefterday,  who  has  readily  allowed 
Mr  V.  to  copy  the  picture.  I  have  inquired  for 
the  bell:  originals  of  ihofe  two  fubjecls,  which,  I 
found,  were  favourite  ones  with  you,  and  well  de- 
ferve  to  be  fo  ;  the  difcovery  of  Jofeph  to  his  bre- 
thren, and  the  refignation  of  the  captive  by  Scipio. 
Of  the  latter,  my  Lord  Burlington  has  a  fine  one 
done  by  Ricci ;  and  I  am  promifed  the  other  in  a 
good  print,  from  one  of  the  chief  Italian  painters. 
That  of  Scipio  is  of  the  exact  ilae  ;  one  would  wifh 
for  a  bafTo  relievo,  in  which  manner,  in  my  opinion, 
you  would  beft  ornament  your  hall,  done  in  chiaro 
ofcuro. 

A  man  not  only  fhews  his  tafie,  but  his  virtue,  in 
the  choice  of  fush  ornaments.  And  whatever  exam- 
ple moll:  ilrikes  us,  we  may  reasonably  imagine, 
may  have  an  influence  upon  others.  So  that  the  hi- 
fcory  itfelf,  if  well  chofen,  upon  a  rich  man's  walls, 
is  very  often  a  better  iefTon  than  any  he  could  teach 
by  his  conversation.  In  this  fenfe,  the  itones  may 
fee  faid  to  fpeak,  when  men  cannot,  or  will  not.  I 
cannot  help  thinking,  (and  I  know  you  will  join 
with  me,  you  who  have  been  making  an  altar-piece), 
that  the  zeal  of  the  firft  reformers  was  ill  pla- 
ced, in  removing  pictures  (that  is  to  fay,  examples) 
cut  of  churches  ;  and  yet  fuffering  epitaphs  (that  is 
to  fay,  flatteries,  and  falfe  hiitory)  to  be  the  burthen 
cf  church- walls,  and  the  fhame,  as  as  well  derifion, 
of  all  honeit  men.. 

I 
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•I  have  heard  little  yet  of  the  fubfcription  *.  I 
intend  to  make  a  vifit  for  a  fortnight  from  home  to 
Lady  Peterborow  at  Southampton,  about  the  middle 
of  May.  After  my  return  I  will  inquire  what  has 
been  done ;  and,  I  really  believe,  what  I  told  you 
will  prove  true  ;  and  I  mall  be  honourably  acquitted 
of  a  tafk  I  am  not  fond  off.  I  have  run  out  my 
leaf,  and  will  only  add  my  fincere  wifties  for  your- 
happinefs  of  all  kinds. 

1  am,  &c* 

LETTER      XCI. 

Mr  Pope    to   Mr   Allen. 

Southampton,  June  5.  1756, 

Need  not  fay  I  thank  you  for  a  letter,  which- 
proves  fo  much  friendihip  for  me.  I  have  much 
more  to  fay  upon  it  than  I  can  till  we  meet.  But  in 
a  word,  I  think  your  notion  of  the  value  of  thofe 
things  %  is  greatly  too  high,  as  to  any  fervice  they 
can  do  to  the  public  :  and,  as  to  any  advantage  they 
may  do  to  my  own  character,  I  ought  to  be- content 
with  what  they  have  done  already.-  I  affureyou,  I 
do  not  think  it  the  leail  of  thofe  advantages  that 
they  have  occafioned  me  the  good- will  (in  fo  great  a 
degree)  of  fo  worthy  a  man  i{..  I  fear  (as  I  mull  ra- 
ther retrench  than  add  to  their  number, •  iinlefs  X 
would  publiih  my  own  commendations)  that  the 
common  run  of  fubfcribers  would  think  themfelves 
injured  by  not  having  every  thing,  which  difcretion 

*  For  his  own  edition  of- the  ift  volume  of  his  letters  3  uft* 
derlaken  at-  Mr  Allen's  requeft. 

•f-  The  printing  his  letters  by  fubfcription. 

t   His  letters. 

][  Mr  Alien's  friendship  with  the  author  was  contracted  on  the 
reading  his  volume  of  letters,  which  gave  the  former  the  high- 
eft  opinion  of  the  other's  general  benevolence  and  goodnefs  of 
hsart. 

K  k  z~  muft 
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muft  fupprefs :  and  this  they  (without-  any  otht? 
confideration  than  as  buyers  of  a  book)  would  call 
giving  them  an  imperfect  collection  :  whereas  tho 
only  ufe  to  my  own  chara&er,  as  an  author,  offuch- 
a  publication,  would  be  the  fupprelTion  of  many 
things.  And  as  to  my  character  as  a  man,  it  would 
be  but  |uft  where  it  is ;  unlefs  I  could  be  fo  vain, 
for  it  could  not  be  virtuous,  to  add  more  and  more 
honeft  fentiments;  which,  when  done  to  he  printed, 
would  furely  be  wrong  and  weak  alfo. 

I  do  grant  it  would  be  fome  pleafure  to  me  to  ex- 
punge feveral  idle  paiTages,  which  will  ptherwife,  if 
not  go  down  to  the  next  age,  pafs,,  at  leaft,  in  this,. 
for  mine  ;  although  many  of  them  were  not ;  and,. 
God  knows,  none  of  them  are  my  p.refent  fentU 
ments,  but,  on  the  contrary,  wholly  difapproved  by 
me. 

And  I  do  not  flatter  you  when  I  fay,  that  pleafure 
would  be  increafec1  to  me,  in  knowing  1  mould  do. 
what  would  pleafe you.  But  I  cannot  pcrfuade  my- 
felf  to  let  the  v%hc.le  burden,  even  though  it  were  a? 
public  good,  lie  upon  you,  much  lefs  to  ferve  my 
private  fame  entirely  at  another's  expenfe  ** 

But  underftand  me  rightly.  Did  I  believe  half  fo 
well  of  them  as  you  do,,  I  would  not  fcruple  your; 
affirmance;  becaufe  I  am  fure,  that  to  oecafion  you  to 
contribute  to  a  real  good,  would  be  the  greateft  bene- 
fit I  could  oblige  you  in.  And  I  hereby  promife  you, 
if  ever  I  am  fo  happy  as  to  find  any  juft  occafion 
where 'your  generality  and  goodnefs  may  unite  for 
fuch  a  worthy  end,  I  will  not  fcruple  to  draw  upon 
you  for  any  fum  to  effect  it. 

As  to  the  prefent  affair  :  that  you  may  be  con- 
vinced what  weight  your  opinion  and  your  defires 
have  with  me,  I  will  do  what  I  have  not  yet  done,. 
I  will  tell  my  friends  I  am  as  willing  to  publilh  this 
book  as  to  let  it  aione.    And,  rather  than  fufFer  yon 

*  Mr  Allen  offered  to  print  the  letters  at  his  own  expenfe. 

ta 
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to  be  taxed  at  your  own  rate,  will  publifh,  in  the 
news,  next  winter,  the  propofals,  t$c. 

I  tell  you  all  thefe  particulars  to  mew  you  how 
willing  I  am  to  follow  your  advice,  nay,  to  accept 
your  aiTiilance  in  any  moderate  degree.  But  I  think 
you  mould  referve  ib  great  a  proof  of  your  benevo- 
lence to  a  better  oc canon, 

Since  I  wrote  laft,  I  have  found,  on  further  in- 
quiry, that  there  is  another  fine  picture  on  the  fub- 
ject  of  Scipio  and  the  captive,  by  Pietro  da  Cor- 
tona,  which  Sir  Paul  Methuen  has  a  fketch  of:  and, 
I  believe,  is  more  expreilive  than  that  of  Ricci,  as 
Pietro  is  famous  for  expreilion.  I  have  aifo  met  with 
a  fine  print  of  the  difcovery  of  jofeph  to  his  brethren  ; 
a  defigny  which  I  fancy,  is  of  La  Sueur,  and  will  do 
perfectly  well. 

I  am,  &c* 

LETTER      XCII. 

Mr   Pope    to    Mr   Allen. 

Nq-v.  6.  1736, 

J  Do  not  write  too  often  to  you  for  many  reafons ; 
,-  but  one,  which  I  think  a  good  one,  is,  that 
friends  ihouldbe  left  to  think  of  one  another  for 
certain  intervals  without  too  frequent  memoran- 
dums :  it  is  an  exerdfe  of  their  friendihip,  'and  a 
trial  of  their  memory.  And  moreover,  to  be  perpe- 
tually repeating  aiTurances,  is  both  a  needlefs  and 
fufpicious  kind  of  treatment  with  fuch  as  are  fincere. 
Not  to  add  the  tautology,  one  muft  be  guilty  of,  who 
can  make  out  fo  many  idle  words  as  to  fill  pages 
with  faying  one  thing.  For  all  is  faid  in  this  word, 
/  am  truly  yours: 

I  am  now  as  bufy  in  planting  for  myfelf  as  I  was 
lately  in  planting  for  another.  And  I  thank  God  for 
every  wet  day  and  for  every  fog,  that  gives  me  the 
headach,  but  profpers  my  works.     They  will  indeed 

K- -  k  3  outlive-  - 
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outlive  me,  (if  they  do  not  die  in  their  travels  from 
place  to  place ;  for  my  garden,  like  my  life,  feems, 
to  me,,  every  day  to  want  correction  ;  I  hope,  at  leaft, 
for  the  better)  ;  but  I  am  pleafed  to  think  my  trees 
will  afford  fhade  and  fruit  to  others,  when  1  fhali 
want  them  no  more.  And  it  is  no  fort  of  grief  to 
me,  that  thofe  others  will  not  be  things  of  my  own 
poor  body  :  but  it  is  enough,  they  are  creatures  of 
the  fame  fpecies,  and  made  by  the  fame  hand  that: 
made  me.  I  wifn  (if  a  wifh  would  tranfport  me)  to 
fee  you  in  the  fame  employment.  And  it  is  no  par- 
tiality even  to  you,  to  fay  k  would  be  as  pleafmg 
to  the  full  to  me,  if  I  could  improve  your  works  as 
my  own. 

Talking  of  works,  mine  in  profe  are  above  three 
quarters  printed ;  and  will  be  a  book  of  fifty  and 
more  fneets  in  quarto.  x4ls  1  find,  what  I  imagined* 
the  flovvnefs  of  lubfcribers,  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  dis- 
appoint^*;*/ in  particular  ;  and  intend  to  publifh  in 
January,  when  the  town  filis,  an  advertifement,  that 
the  book  will  be  delivered  by  Lady-day,  to  oblige 
all  that  will  fubfcribe,  to  do  it.  Irr  the  mean  time,, 
I  have  printed  receipts,  which  put  an  end  to  any  per- 
fons  delaying  upon  pretence  of  dsubt,  by  determi- 
ning that  time.  I  fend  you  a  few  that  you  may  fee  1 
am  in  earneft,  endeavouring  all  I  can  to  fave  your 
money  ;  at  the  fame  time,  that  nothing  can  leffen  the 
obligation  to  me. 

I  thank  God  for  your  health,  and  for  my  own* 
which  is  better  than  ufuaL 

I  am,  &?* 

LETTER      XCIIL 

Mr   Pope    to   Mr  Allen. 

June%.  1737. 

I  Was  very  forry  to  hear  how  much  concern  your 
humanity  and  friendship  betrayed  you  into  upoa 
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the  fklfe  report  which  occafioned  your  grief.     lam 
bow  fo  well,  that  I  ought  not  to  conceal  it  from.  you*- 
as  the  jail  reward  of  your  goodnefs  which  made  you 
fuffbr  for  me. .    Perhaps  when  a  friend  is  really  dead, 
(if  he  knows  our  concern  for  him),  he  knows  us  to- 
be  as  much  miftaken  in  our  forrow  as  you  now  were  : 
fo  that  what  we  think  a  real-evil,,  is,  to  fuch  fpirits? 
as  fee  things  truly,  no  more  of  moment  than  a  mere 
imaginary  one.     It  is  equally  as  God  pleafes ;  let 
us  think  or  call  it  good  or  evil. 

I  wilh  the  world  would  let  me  give  myfelf  more  to 
fuch  people  in  it- as- 1  like,  and  difcharge  me  of  half 
the  honours  which  perfons  of  higher  rank  beftow  on 
me ;  and  for  which  one  generally  pays  a  little  too 
much  of  what  they  cannot  be&ow,  time  and  life* 
Were  I  arrived  to  that  happier  ciroumftance,  youv 
would  fee  me  at  Widcornbe,  and  not  at  Bath, 
But  whether  it  will  be  as  much  in  my  power  as  in 
my  wiihy  God  knows.  I  can  only  fay,  I  think  of 
it  with  the  pleafure  and  iincerity  becoming  one  who 
is,.  £5fc. 

LETTER     XCIY. 

Mr   Pope   to   Mr   All  f  n. 

Nov.  24.  1737* 

THE  event  *  o-f  this  week  or  fortnight  has  filled 
every  body's  mind  and  mine  fomuch,.  that  I 
could  not  get  done  what  you  defired  as  to  Dr  P. 
but  as  foon  as  I  can  get  home,  where  my  books  lie? 
1  will  fend  them  to  Mr  K.  The  death  of  great  per- 
fons is  fuch  a  fort  of  furprife  to  aI/>  as  every  one's 
death  is  to  himfelf,  though  both  fliould  equally  be 
expected  and  prepared  for.  We  begin  to  efteem  and 
commend  our  fuperiours,  at  the  time  that  we  pity 
them ;  becaufe  then  they  feem  not  above  ourfelves* 
The  Queen  friewed,.  by  the  confeffion  of  all  about 
her3  the  utmoft  iirmnefs  and  temper  to  her  laft  mo« 
*  The  Queen's  death, 

meats* 
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ments,  and  through  the  courfe  of  great  torments. 
What  chara&er  hiftorians  will  allow  her,  1  do  not 
know ;  but  all  her  domefcic  fervants,  and  thofe 
neareit  her,  give  her  the  bell  teftimony,  that  of  fin- 
cere  tears.  But  the  public  is  always  hard;  rigid  at 
beft.  even  when  juil,  in  its  opinion  of  any  one.  The 
only  pleafure  which  any  one,  either  of  high  or  low 
rank,  muft  depend  upon  receiving,  is  in  the  candour 
or  partiality  -  of  friends,  and  that  fmall  circle  we 
are  converfant  in  :  and  it  is  therefore  the  jrreateft 
fatisfaclion  to  fuch  as  wifh  us  well,  to  know  we 
enjoy  that.  I  therefore  thank  you  pariicularlv  for 
tvlline  me  of  the  continuance,  or  rather  increafe  of 
thofe  bleffmgs  which  make  your  domellic  lite  hap- 
py. I  have  nothing  fo  good  to  add,  .as  to  affure  you 
]  pray  for  it,  and  am  always  faithfully  and  aitec-. 
innately,  o?r. 

LETTER      XCV. 

Mr   Pope    to   Mr   Alle  n. 

Twickenham,  April  28.   1738. 

T  is  a  pain  to  me  to  hear  your  old  complaint  fo 
troublefome  to  you  ;  and  the  mare  I  have  borne, 
and  iliil  bear  too  often,  in  the  fame  complaint,  gives 
me  a  very  feeling  fenfe  of  it.  I  hope  we  agree  in 
eveiy  other  fenfation  befides  this  :  for  your  heart  is 
always  ri?ht,  whatever  your  body  may  be.  I  will 
venture  to  fay,  my  body  is  the  wcrft  part  of  me,  or 
God  have  mercy  on  my  foul.  I  cannot  help  telling 
you  the  rapture  you  accidentally  gave  the  poor  wo- 
man ;  (for  whom  you  left  a  guinea,  on  what  I  told 
you  of  my  finding  her  at  the  end  of  my  garden)  :  I 
had  no  notion  of  her  want  being  fo  great,  as  I  then 
told  you,  when  I  gave  her  half  a  one.  But  I  find  I 
have  a  pleafure  to  come,  for  I  will  allow  her  fome- 
thing  yearly;  and  that  may  be  but  one  year;  for, 
I  think,  by  her  locks  fae  is  not  lefs  than  eighty,     I 

am 
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am  determined  to  take  this  charity  outof  your  hands,, 
which,  I  know,  you  will  think  hard  upon  you.  Butr 
fo  it  (hall  be... 

Pray  tell  me  if  you  have  any  objie&ion  to  my  put- 
ting your  name  into  a  poem  of  mine  (incidentally ,. 
not  at  all  going  out  of  the  way  for  it),  provided  £ 
fay  fomething  of  you,  which  moil  people  would  take- 
511,  for  example,  that  you  are  no  man  of  high  birth 
or  quality  ?.  You  mall  be  perfectly  free  with  me  on-, 
this,  as  on  any,  nay,  on  every  other  occafion. 

I  have  nothing  to  add  but  my  wifhes  for  your: 
health  :  every  other  enjoyment  you  will  provide  for 
yourfelf,  which  becomes  a  reaibnable  man.     Adieu, 

lam,  £&-. 


LETTER     XCyi. 

&   P  0  P  E    U   Mr   A  L  L  E  N. 


Jan.  20- 

I  Ought  iqoner  to  have-  acknowledge^.,  yours ;  but . 
I  have  been  fev ere ly  handled  by  my  gihiaa,  and;, 
ai  the-fame  time,  hurried  by  bufinefs.  that  gave  an 
increafe  to  it  by  catching  cold ...  I  am  truly  forry  to 
find  that  neither  yours  nor  Mrs  A's  diforder  is  totally. 
removed..:  but  God  forbid  your  pain  fhould  continue 
to  return  every  day,  which  is  w.orfe  by  much  than  1  = 
expected  to  hear.  IJiope  your  next  w  .1  give  me  a 
better  account.  Poor  Mr  Bethel  too  is  very  ill  in 
York  (hire.  And,  I  do  affure  you,. there  are  no  two 
men  I  wim  better  to»  I  have  known  and  eileemed 
hinuforevery  moral,  virtue  thefe  twenty  years  and 
more.  He  has  all  the  charity,  without  any  of  the 
weaknefs  of — *~— ;  and,  I  firmly  believe,  ii^ver  faid 
a  thing  he  did  not  think,,  nor  did  a  thing  he  could 
not  tell.  I  am  concerned  he  is  in  fo  cold  and  re- 
mote a  place,  as  in  the  Wolds  of  Yorkfhire,  at  a 
hunting-feat.  If  he  lives  till  fpring,  he  talks  of 
returning  to  London  ;  and,  if  I  poffibly  can,  I  would 
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get  him  to  lie  out  of  it  at  Twickenham  ;  though  ws 
went  backward  and  forward  every  day  in  a  warm 
coach ;  which  would  be  the  propereft  exercife  for 
both  of  us,  fince  he  is  become  fo  weak  as  to  be  de- 
prived of  riding  a  horfe. 

L.  Bolingbroke  ftays  a  month  yet,  and  I  hope  Mr 
Warburton  will  come  to  town  before  he  goes.  They 
will  both  be  pleafed  to  meet  each  other ;  and  no* 
thing,  in  all  my  life,  has  been  fo  great  a  pleafure  to 
my  nature,  as  to  bring  deferving  and  knowing  men 
together.  It  is  the  greater!  favour  that  can  be  done, 
either  to  great  geniufes  or  ufeful  men.  I  wiih  too, 
he  were  a  while  in  town,  if  it  were  only  to  lie 
a  little  in  the  way  of  fome  proud  and  powerful  per- 
fons,  to  fee  if  they  have  any  of  the  beil  fort  of  pride 
left,  namely,  to  ferve  learning  and  merit,  and  by 
that  meana  diftinguifh  themfeives  from  their  pedecei- 
fors. 


I- am. 
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Mr  P  o  te  to  Mr  Allen.. 

March  6, 

Thank  you  very  kindly  for  yours.  J  am  fure  we 
fhali  meet  with  the  fame  hearts  we  ever  met; 
and  I  could  wiih  it  were  at  Twickenham,  though 
only>to  fee  you  and  Mrs  Allen  twice  there  inftead  of 
once.  But,  as  matters  have  turned  out,  a  decent  o- 
bedience  to  the  government  has  fince  obliged  me  to 
rcfide  here,  ten  miles  out  of  the  capital ;  and  there- 
fore I  muft  fee  you  here  or  no  where.  Let  that  be 
an  additional  reafon  for  your  coming  and  Haying 
what  time  you  can. 

The  utmofl  I  can  do,  I  will  venture  to  tell  you  in 
your  ear.  I  may  flide  along  the  Surrey  iide  (where 
no  Middlefex  jullice  can  pretend  any  cognixrance)  fo 
Batterfea,  and  thence  crofs  the  water  for  an  hour  or 

two, 


Mr     ALLEN.  $gg 

two,  in  a  clofe  chair,  to  dine  with  you,  or  Co.  But 
to  be  in  town,  I  fear,  will  be  imprudent,  and  thought 
infolent.  At  leaft,  hitherto,  ail  comply  with  the 
proclamation  *. 

I  write  thus  early,  that  you  may  let  me  know  if 
your  day  continues,  and  I  will  have  every  room  in 
my  houfe  as  warm  for  you  as  the  owner  always  would 
be.  It  may  poffibly  be,  that  I  mall  be  taking  the 
fecret  flight  I  fpeak  of  to  Batterfea,  before  you  come, 
with  Mr  Warburton,  whom  I  have  promifed  to  make 
"known  to  the  only  great  man  in  Europe,  who  knows 
as  much  as  he.  And  from  thence  we  may  return 
the  i6ih,  or  any  day,  hither,  and  meet  you,  with- 
out fail,  if  you  fix  your  day." 

I  would  not  make  ill  health  come  into  the  fcale, 
as  to  keeping  me  here  (though,  in  truth,  it  now  bears 
very  hard  upon  me  again,  and  the  leaii.  accident  of 
cold,  or  motion  almoit,  throws  me  into  a  very  dan- 
gerous and  fuiFering  condition.)  God  fend  you  long 
life,  and  an  eafier  enjoyment  of  your  breath  than  I 
now  can  expect,  I  fear,  &c. 

*  On  the  invafian,  at  that  time  threatened  from  France  am. 
the  pretender. 


39^ 


L  E  T  T  E  R  S    of  Mr   Ps  p  e    to    Mr 
War  burton. 

LETTER    XCVIIL 

April  II.  '1 7 39. 

Have  juft  received  from  Mr  R.  two  more  of  your 
letters  *.  It  is  in  the  greateft  hurry  imaginable 
that  I  write  this,  but  I  cannot  help  thanking  you  in 
particular  for  your  third  letter?  which  is  fo  extremely 
clear,  fhort,  and  full,  that  I  think  Mr  Crouzaz  f 
ought  never  to  have  another  anfwer,  and  deferved 
^xiot  fo  good  an  one.  I  can  only  fay,  you  do  him 
too  much  honour,  and  me  too  much  right,  fo  odd 
as  the  expreffion  feems ;  for  you  have  made  my  fy- 
item  as  clear  as  X  ought  to  have  done,  and  could  not. 
It  is  indeed  the  fame  fyflem  as  mine,  but  illuitrated 
with  a  ray  of  your  own,  as  they  fay  our  natural  bo- 
dy is  the  fame  itill  when  it  is  glorified.  I  am  fufe  I 
like  it  better  than  I  did  before,  and  4b  will  every 
man  elfe.  I  know  I  meant  juft  what  ycu  explain, 
but  I  did  not  explain  my  own  meaning  fo  well  as 
you.  You  underftand  me  as  well  as  I  do  myfelf, 
but  you  exprefs  me  better  than  I  could  exprefs  my- 
felf. Pray  accept  the  fincereft  acknowledgments,  i 
cannot  but  wifh  thefe  letters  Avere;put  together  in  one 
book,  and  intend  (with  your  leave)  to  procure  a 
tranflation  of  part,  at  leaft,  or  of  all  of  them  into 
French  X  i  Dut  I  ftiall  not  proceed  a  itep  -without 
your  confent  and  opinion,  £sV. 

**  Commentaries  on  the  lijjay  on  'Man. 

■f  A  German  profeiTcr,  who  wrote  remarks  "Upon  thephilofo- 
phy  or"  that  EJJ'ay. 

X  They  were  all  translated  into  that  language  by  a  French 
gentleman  of  condition,  who  is"  now  in  an  eminent  ftation  in 
Ms  own  country, 

LET- 
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LETTER      XCIX. 

May  26.  1739. 

TH  E  diffipation  in  which  I  am  obliged  to  live 
through  many  degrees  of  civil  obligation^ 
which  ought  not  to  rob  a  man  of  himfelf  who  pafTes 
for  an  independent  one,  and  yet  make  me  every  bo- 
dy's fervant  more  than  my  own ;  this,  Sir,  is  the 
occafion  of  my  filence  to  you,  to  whom  I  really  have 
more  obligation  than  to  almoft  any  man.  By  wri- 
ting, indeed,  I  propofed  no  more  than  to  tell  you  my 
fenl'e  of  it :  as  to  any  corrections  of  your  letters,  I 
could  make  none,  but  what  refuited  from  inverting 
the  order  of  them,  and  thofe  expreiiions  relating  to 
myfelf  which  I  thought  exaggerated.  J  could  not 
find  a  word  to  alter  in  thelaft  letter,  which  I  return- 
ed immediately  to  the  bookfeller.  1  mull:  particular- 
ly thank  you  for  the  mention  you  have  made  of  me 
in  your  pollfcript  *  to  the  laft  edition  of  the  Legation 
cf  Mofes.  I  am  much  more  pleafed  with  a  compli- 
ment that  links  me  to  a  virtuous  man,  and  by  the 
beft  Similitude,  that  of  a  good  mind,  (even  a  better 
and  flronger  tie  than  the  fimilitude  of  ftudies),  than 
I  could  be  proud  of  any  other  whatfefever.  May 
that  independency,  charity,  and  competency  attend 
you,  which  fets  a  good  priefr,  above  a  bifnop/  and 
truly  makes  his  fortune ;  that  is,  his  happinefs  in 
this  life  as  well  as- in  the  other. 

*  He  means,  a  vindication  of  the  author  of  lb;  Djsvipe  legat'uw, 
againft  fome  papers  in  the  Weekly  Miiceluny  :  i'S  which  Mr 
Warburton  applied  to  himfelf  thofe  lines  in  the  epiftle  to  Dr 
Arbutlanor, 

Me  kt  the  tender  ofpee  Jcfig  cttgnge}    &c. 

Voi.  IV.  fLl  LET- 
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LETTER      C. 

T-iuitenham,  Sept.  20.  1 739. 

Received  with  great  pleafure  the  paper  you  Tent 
me  ;  and  yet  with  greater,  the  profpedl  you  give 
me  of  a  nearer  acquaintance  with  you  when  you  come 
to  town,  I  mail  hope  what  part  of  your  time  you 
can  afford  me,  amongft  the  number  of  thofe  who 
efteem  you,  will  be  paffed  rather  in  this  place  than  in 
London ;  fince  it  is  here  only  I  live  as  I  ought,  mihi 
et  amiciu  I  therefore  depend  on  your  promife  ;  and 
fo  much  as  my  conftitution  fuffers  by  the  winter,  I 
yet  allure  you,  fuch  an  acquifition  will  make  the 
ipring  much  the  more  welcome  to  me,  when  it  is  to 
bring  you  hither,  cum  zephyris  et  hirundine  prima. 

As  foon  as  Mr  R.  can  tranimit  to  me  an  entire  co- 
py of  your  letters,  I  wifh  he  had  your  leave  fo  to  do  ; 
that  I  may  put  the  book  into  the  hands  of  a  French 
gentleman  to  tranflate,  who,  I  hope,  will  not  fubject 
your  work  to  as  much  ill-grounded  criticifm,  as  my 
French  iranflator  *  has  fubjected  mine.  In  earneft,  I 
am  extremely  obliged  to  you,  for  thus  efpoufmg  the 
caufe  of  a  ftranger  whom  you  judged  to  be  injured  ; 
but  my  part,  in  this  fentiment,  is  the  leaft.  The 
^eneroiity  of  your  conduct  deferves  efteem,  your  zeal 
for  truth  deferves  affection  from  every  candid  man  : 
and  as  fuch,  were  I  wholly  out  of  the  cafe,  I  mould 
efteem  and  love  you  for  it.  I  will  not  therefore  ufe 
you  fo  ill  as  to  write  in  the  general  ftyle  of  compli- 
ment; it  is  below  the  dignity  of  the  occafion  :  and 
1  ^can  only  fay  (which  I  fay  with  fmcerity  and 
warmth)  that  you  have  made  me,  13 c. 


*  R efttel,  on  whofe  very  faulty  and  abfurd  tranflatlen  Crouzaz 
founded  his  osly  jrtauiibje  obje&ions. 
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LETTER      CI. 

Jan.  4.  1739, 

T  is  a  real  truth  that  I  mould  have  written  to  you> 
oftener,  if  I  had  not  a. great  refpecl  for  you,  and 
owed  not  a  great  debt  to  you.  Eat  it  may  be  no  ijti- 
neceffary  thing  to  let  you  know,  that  moil  of  my 
friends  alfo  pay  you  their  thanks  ;  and  fome  of  the 
moft  knowing,  as  well  as  molt  candid  judges,  think 
me  as  much  beholden  to  you. as  1  think  myfelf.  Y.our 
htters  *  meet  from  iuch  with  rhe  approbation  they 
merit;  and  1  have  been  able  to  find  but  two  or  three 
very  flight  inaccuracies  in  the  whole  book,  which  I 
have,  upon  their  obfervation,  altered  in  an  exemplar 
which  I  keep  againil  a  fecond  edition.  My  very  un- 
certain irate  of  health,  which  is  fhaken  more  and 
more  every  winter,  drove  rae  to  Bath  and  Briftol  two 
months  fmce ;  and  I  mall  not  return  towards  London 
till  February.  But  I  have  received  nine  or  ten  letters 
from  thence  on  the  ihccefs  of  your  book  f,  which- 
they  are  earned  to  have  tranflated.  One  of  them  is 
begun  in  France.  A  French  gentleman,  about 
Monfieur  Cambis.  the  ambaffador,  hath  done  ths- 
greateft  part  of  it  here.  But  I  will  retard  the  impref- 
fion  till  I  have  your  directions,  or  till  I  can  have  & 
pleafure  I  earneftly  wifh  for,  to  meet  you*  in  town, 
where  you  gave  me  fome  hopes  you  fometimes  paired 
a  part  of  the  fpring,  for  the  belt  reafon,  I  know,  of 
ever  vifiting  it,  the  converfation  of  a  few  friends. 
Pray,  fuffer  me  to  be'  what  you  have  made  me,  one 
of  them,,  and  let  my  houfe  have  its.  fnare  of  you  :  or, 
if  I  can  any  way  be  infiruniental  in  accommodating^ 
you  in  town  during  your  ftay,.  1  have  lodgings  and  a 
library  or  two  in  my  difpofal  ;  which,  I  believe,  I 
need  not  offer  to  a  man  to  whom  ail  libraries  ought 
to  be  open,,  or  to  one  who  wants  them  io  little  ;,  but 

*  On  the  Ejfayon  Ma»» 

f  The  commentary  on  the  Eflay  on  Man* 

LI  2  thai; 
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that  it  is  poflible  you  may  be  as  much  a  flranger  to 
this  town,  as  I  "wifh  with  all  my  heart  I  was.  I  fee 
by  'certain  fq'uibs  in  the  Mifcellanies  *,  that  you  have 
as  much  of  the  uncharitable  fpirit  poured  out  upon 
you  as  the  author  you  defended  from  Crouzaz.  I 
«niy~Wuh  you  gave  them  no  other  anfwer  than  that 
of  the  fun  to  the  frogs,  mining  out,  in  your  fecond 
book,  and  the  completion  of  your  argument.  No 
man  is,  as  he  ought  to  be,  more,  or  fo  much  a 
friend  to  your  merit  and  character,  as,  Sir, 

Your,  &c 

LETTER      CII. 

Jan.  17.  1739-40. 

T Hough  I  writ  to  you  two  ports  ago,  I  ought  to 
acknowledge  now  a  new  and  unexpected  fa- 
vour of  the  temarks  on  the  fourth  epiitle  f ;  which 
(though  I  find  by  yours  attending  them,  they* were 
fefat  lair,  month)  I  received  but  this  morning.  This 
was  occafioned  by  no  fault  of  Mr  R.  but  the  neglect, 
I  believe,  of  the  perfon  to  whofe  care  he  configned 
them.  I  have  been  full  three  months  about  Bath  and 
Briftoj,  endeavouring  to  amend  a  complaint  which" 
more  or  ltfs  has  troubled  me  all  my  life.  I  hope  the 
regimen  this  has  obliged  me  to,  will  make  the  re-, 
mainder  cf  it  more  philofcphical,  and  improve  my; 
reiignation  to  part  with  it  at  laft.  I  am  preparing 
to  return  home,  and  fhall  then  revife  what  my  French 
gentleman  has  done,  and  add  this  to  it.  He  is  the' 
iame  perfon  who  tranflated  the  ejfay  into  profe,  which 
Mr  Crouzaz  fhould  have  profited  by,  who,  1  am 
really  afraid,  when  I  lay  the  circumftances  all  toge- 
ther, was  moved  to  his  proceeding  in  fo  very  unrea- 
fonable  a  way,  by  fome  malice  either  of  his  own,  or 
foine  others ;  though  1  was  very  willing,  at  firft,  to 

*  The  Weekly  Mifcellany,  by  Dr  Webfter,  Dr  Waterland, 
Dr  S  ebbing,  M'£  Venn,  and  others. 
f  Of  the  FJJay  *n  M&n* 
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impute  it  to  ignorance  or  prejudice.  I  fee  nothing  to 
be  added  to  your  work ;  only  fame  commendatory 
deviations  from  the  argument  itfeif,  in  my  favour,  I 
ought  to  think  might  be  omitted. 

I  muft  repeat  my  urgent  deiire  to  be  previoufly  ac- 
quainted with  the  precife  time  of  your  vifit  to  Lon- 
don ;  that  I  may  have  the  pleafure  to  meet  a  man  in 
the  manner  L  would,  whom  1  mull  eiieem  one  of  the 
greatefl  of  my  benefactors.  I  am,  with  the  njcil 
grateful  and  affectionate  regard,  C5V. 

LETTER      CIII. 

April  1 6.  1740. 

YOU  could  not  give  me  more  pleafure  than  by 
your  fhort  letter,  which  acquaints  me  that  I 
may  hope  to  fee  you  fo  fooo.  Let  us  meet  like  men 
who  have  been  many  years  acquainted  with  each. 
other,  and  whcfe  friendihip  is  not  to  begin,  but  con-. 
tihue.  All  forms  mould  be  palled,  when  people  know 
each  other's  mind  fo  well,  I  flatter  myfelf  you  are  a 
man  after  my  own  heart,  who  feeks  content  only  from 
within,  and  lays  to  greatnefs,  Tuas  habeto  tibi  res, 
egomet  hahebo.  me'as.  .  But  as  it  is  but  juft  your  other 
friends  mould  have  fonie  part  of  you,  I  inliil  on, my 
making  yon.the  firft  vifit  in  London  ;  and  thence  af- 
ter a  few  days,  to  carry  you  to  Twitenham,.  for  as- 
many  as  you  can  afford  me.  If  the  prefs  be  to  take 
up  any  part  .of  yo.ur  time,  the  meets  may  be  brought 
you  hourly  thither  by  my  waterman  :  and  you  will 
have  more  leifure  to  attend  to  any  thing  of  that  fort 
than  in  town.  I  believe  alfo  I  have  moit  of  the  books 
you  can  want,  or  can  eafily  borrow  them.  1  earnefl- 
ly  defire  a. line  may  be  left  at  Mr.  K.'s,  where  and, 
when  I  Ihall  call  upon  you ;  which  I  will  daily  in- 
quire for,  whether  X  chance  to  be  here  or  in  the 
country.  Believe  me,  'Sir,  with  the  trueft  regard, 
and  the  iincersll  wifh-to  deferve, 

Yours,  &c.  . 
LI  3  L  E  T^ 
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BETTER  •  CIV. 

Ttvitenbam,  Ja?te  24.  1 740. 

IT  is  true  that  I  am  a  very  un punctual  correfpon- 
dent,  though  no  unpunttual  agent  or  friend  ;  and 
that,  in  the  commerce  of  words,  1  am  both  poor  and- 
lazv.     Civility  and  compliment  generally  are  the 
^oods  that  letter- writers  exchange ;  whicn,  with  ho- 
Tieft  men,  feems  a  kind  of  illicit  trade,  by  having 
been,  for  the  mod  part,  carried  on*  and  carried  fur- 
theft  by  defigning  men.     I  am  therefore  reduced  to 
plain  inquiries,  how  my  friend  does,  and  what  he 
cjpes  ?  and  to  repetitions,  which  I  am  afraid  to  tire, 
him  with,  #kfc  much  I  h^ve  him.     Your  two  kind 
letters  gave  me  realfatisfaftion,  in  hearing  you  were 
fafe  and  well ;  and  in  (hewing  me  you  took  kindly 
my  unaffected  endeavours  to  prove  my  efteem  fox 
you,  and  delight  in  your  converfation.     Indeed- my 
languid  ilate  of  health,  and  frequent  deficiency  of 
ipints,   together  with  a  number  of  diffipations,  et 
alien*  negotia  centum,  all  confpire  to  throw  a  faint- 
nefs  and  cool  appearance  over  my  conduct  to  thofe  I 
bell  love  ;  which  I  perpetually  feel,  and  grieve  at. 
But,  in  eameft,  no  man  is  more  deeply  touched  with 
merit  in  general,  or  with  particular  merit  towards 
me,  in  any  one.     You  ought  therefore  in  both  views 
to  hold  yourfelf  what  you  are  to  me  in  my  opinion 
and  affection ;  fo  high  in  each,  tljat  I  may  perhaps 
feldom  attempt  to  tell  it  you.     The  greateft  juftice, 
and  favour  too  that  you  can  do  me,  is  to  take  it  for 
granted. 

Do  not  therefore  commend  my  talents,  but  in- 
ftruct  me  by  your  own.  J  am  not  really  learned 
enough  to  be  a  judge  in  works  of  the  nature  and 
depth  of  yours.  But  I  travel  through  your  book 
as  through  an  amazing  fcene  of  ancient  Egypt  or 
Greece ;  iiruck  with  veneration  and  wonder  ;  but  at 
every  ftep  wanting  an  inftructor  to  tell  me  all  I  wifti 

to 
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to  know.  Such  you  prove  to  me  in  the  walks  of 
antiquity  ;  and  fuch  you  will  prove  to  all  mankind  : 
but  with  this  additional  character,  more  than  any 
other  fearcher  into  antiquities,, that  of  a  genius  equal' 
to  your  pains,  and  of  a  tafte  equal  to  your  learning-. 
I  am  obliged  greatly  to  you  for  what  you  have 
projected  at  Cambridge,  in  relation  to  my  EiTay  * ; 
but  more  for  the  motive  which  did  originally,  anil 
does  confequentially  in  a  manner,  animate  all  your 
goodnefs  to  me,  the  opinion  you  .enter ta-iq  of  my  ho- 
neft  intention  in  that  piece,  and  your  zeal  to  de- 
monilrate  me  no  irreligious  man.  I  was  very  fincere 
with  you  in  what  1  told  you  of  my  own  opinion  of 
my  own  character  as  a  poet,  and  I  think  I  may 
confcientiouily  fay,  I  fha.lt  die  in  it.  I  have  nothing 
to  add,  but  that  I  hope  fqmetimes  to  hear  you  are 
well,  as  you  ihall  certainly  now  aud  then  hear  the 
belt  I  can  tell  you  of  myfelf. 

LETTER      CV. 

Ocf.zj.  1740. 

I  AM  grown  fo  bad  a  correfpondent,  partly  through 
the  weaknefs  of  my  eyes,  which  has  much  in- 
Creafed  of  late,  and  partly  through  other  difagree- 
able  accidents  (almoft  peculiar  to  me),  that  my  old- 
eft,  as  well  as  beft  friends,  are  reafonable  enough  to 
excufe  me.  i  know  you  are  of  the  number  who  de- 
ferve  all  the  teftimonies  of  any  fort,  which  I  can  give 
you  of  efteem  and  friendship  ;  and  I  confide  in  you, 
as  a  man  of  candour  enough,  to  know  it  cannot  be 
otherwife,  if  I  am  anhoneft  one.  So  I  will  fay  no 
more  on  this  head,  but  proceed  to  thank  you  for  your 
conftant  memory  of  whatever  may  be  ferviceable  or 
reputable  to  me.  The  tranflation  you  f  are  a  much 
better  judge  of  than  I,  not  only  becaufe  you  under. 

*  Mr  Pope  defired  Mr  Wai-burton  to  procure  a  good  tranfia- 
tion  of  the  Effay  on  Man  into  Latin  profe. 
* '   f  Of  -his  EJJ'ap  qk  Man  into  Latin  profe. 
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ftand  my  work  better  than  I  do  myfelf,  but  as  yoar 
continued  familiarity  with  the  learned  languages, 
makes  you  infinitely  more  a  mafter  pf  them.  I 
would  only  recommend  that  the  tranflator's  attention- 
to  Tuliy's  Latinity  may  cot  preclude  his  ufage  of 
fome  terms  which  may  be  move  precife  in  modern  phi- 
losophy than  fuch  as  he  could  ferve  himfelf  of,  efpe- 
cially  in  matters  metaphyfical.  I  think  this  fpecimen. 
dofe  enough,  and  clear  alfo,  as  far  as  the  claffical. 
phrafes  allow ;  from  which  yet  J  would  rather  he 
fqmetimes  deviated,  than  fullered  the  fenfe  to  be  ei- 
ther dubious,  or  clouded  too  much.  You  know  my 
mind  perfectly  as  to  the  intent  of  fuch  a  verfion ;  and 
I  would  have  it  accompanied  with  your  own  remarks, 
tranflated,  fuch  only  1  mean  as  are  general,  or  ex- 
planatory of  thofc  paflages,  which  are  concife  to  any 
degree  of  obfcurity,  or  which  demand  perhaps  too 
minute  an  attention  in  the  reader.. 

I  have  been  unable  to  make  the  journey  I  design- 
ed to  Oxford,  and  Lord  Bathurft's,  where  1  hoped 
to  have  made  you  of  the  party.  I  am  going  to  Bath 
for  near  two  months.  Yet  pray  let  nothing  hinder 
me  fometimes  from  hearing  you  are  well.  I  have  had 
that  contentment  from  time  to  time  from  Mr  G. 

Scriblerus  *  will  or  will  not  be  publifhed,  accord- 
ing to  the.  event  of  fome  other  papers  coming,  or 
nor  coming  out ;  which  it  will  be  my  mm  oft  endea- 
vour to  hinder  f .  I  will  not  give  you  the  pain  of 
acquainting  you  what  they  are.  Your  fimile  of  B. 
and  his  nephew,  would  make  an  excellent  epigram. 
But  all  Ltire  is  become  fo  ineffectual,  (when  the  laft 
fiep  that  Virtue  can  ftand  upon,  fliame,  is  taken 
away),  that  Epigram  muft  expect  to  do  nothing  even 
in  its  own  little  province,  and  upon  its  own  little 
fubjedls.  Adieu.  Believe  1  wifh  you  nearer  us ;  the 
only  power  I  wifh,  is  that  of  attaching,  and  at. the 
fame  time  fupporting,  fuch  congenial  bodies,  as  you 
are  to,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  tfc. 

*   The  Memoirs  of 'So -ibkrus* 

f  The  letters  publiihed  by  Dr  Swift. 
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LETTER      CVT. 

Bath,  Feb.  4.  1740-1,      - 

IF  I  had  not  been  mkde  by  many  accidents  fo  fick 
of  letter-writing,  as  to  be  almoft  afraid  of  the, 
fhadow  of  my  own  pen,  you  would  be  the  perfon  I 
ihould  ofteneft  pour  myfelf  out  to  :  indeed  for  a  good 
reafon  ;  for  you  have  given  me  the  ftrongefr.  proofs  of : 
understanding,  and  accepting  my  meaning  in  the  beft 
manner;  and  of  the  candour  of  your  heart,  as  well 
as  the  clearnefs  of  your  head.  My '  vexations  I, 
would  not  trouble  you  with,  but  I  muft  juft  mention 
the  two  greateft  I  now  have.  They  have  printed, 
in  Ireland,  my  letters  to  Dr  Swift,  and  (which  is 
the  flrangeft  circumftance)  by  his  own  confent  and 
direction,  without  acquainting  me  till  it  was  done, 
The  other  is  one  that  will  continue  with  me  till  fome 
prosperous  event  to  your  fervice  ihall  bring  us  near- 
er to  each  other.  I  am  not  content  with  thofe 
glimpfes  of  you,  which  a  fhort  fpring-viiit  affords ; 
and  from  which  you  carry  nothing  away  with  you, 
but  my  fighs  and  wifhes,  without  any  real  benefit. 

I   am  heartily  glad  of  the   advancement  of  your 
fecond  volume  #  ;    and  particularly  of  the  digrejficns% 
for  they  are  fo  much  mere   of  you ;  and  i  can  truffc 
your  judgment  enough  to  depend  upon  their  being. 
pertinent.     You,    will,  I   question  not,    verify   the 
good  proverb,    That  the  further!  about  way  is  thu 
nearer!  way  home  :    and  much  better  than  plunging, 
through  thick  and  thin,  more  theologorum'',  arid  per-" 
filing  in  the  fame  old  track,    where  fo   many  have' 
either  broken  their  necks,  or  come  off  very  lamely.   ' 
.This  leads  me  to  thank   you   for  rhat  very  enter- 
taining,, and,  I  think,  instructive  story  of  Dr  AY  *  *  *y 
who' was,    in   this,  the  image  of  *  *  *,  who  never 
admit  of  any  remedy  from  a  hand  they  diflike.     But 

*  Of  tie  Divine  Legate**  ' 
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I  am  forry  he  had  fo  much  of  the  modern  Chriftiaa 
rancour,  as,?  I  belieVe,  he  may  be  convinced  by 
this  time,  that  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is  not  for 
fuch. 

I  am  juft  returning  to  London,  and  mall  the 
more  impatiently  expert  your  book's  appearance,, 
as  I  hope  you  will  follow  it ;  and  that  I  may  have 
as  happy  a  month  through  your  means  as  I  had  the 
laft  fpring. 

I  am,  Sjc. 

LETTER     CVII.      - 

April  14.  1 74 1.. 

YOU  are  every  way  kind  to  me  ,  in  your  partia- 
lity to  what  is  tolerable  in  me  j  and  in  your 
freedom  where  you  find  me  in  an  errour.  Such,  1 
own,  is  the  inftance  given  of — — .  You  owe  me  much 
friend/hip  of  this  latter  fort,  having  been  too  pro- 
fiife  of  the  former. 

I  think  every  day  a  week  tiU  you  come  to  town, 
which,  Mr  G.  tells  me,  will  be  in  the  beginning  of 
the  next  month.  When,  1  expect,  you  will  contrive 
to  be  as  beneficial  to  me  as  you  can,  by  pa£Ing  with 
me  as  much  time  as  you  can  :  every  day  of  which1, 
it  will  be  my  fault,  if  I  do  not  make  of  fome  ufe  to 
me,  as  well  as  pleafure.  This  is  all  I  have  to  tell 
you  ;  and,  be  afiured,  my  iincerefl  efteem  and  affec- 
tion are  yours, 

LETTE  R     CVIII. 

Tnvitenhamy  Aug.  II.  1 7-4.I., 

THE  general  indifpofition  I  have  to  writing* 
unlefs  upon  a  belief  of  the  neceflity  or  ufe  of 
it,  'muft  plead  my  excufe  in  not  doing  it  to  you.  I 
know  it  is  not  (I  feel  it  is  not)  needful  to  repeat  af- 
furances   of  the   true  and   conHant  ftiendihip  and 

efteem 
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efteem  I  bear  you.  Honeft  and  ingenuous  friends  are 
fure  of  each  other's;  the  tie  is  mutual  and  folid. 
The  ufe  of  writing  letters  refolves  wholly  into  thegra- 
tification  given  and  received  in  the  knowledge  of 
each  other's  welfare.  Unlefs  lever  mould  be  io  for- 
tunate, (and  a  rare  fortune  it  would  be),  to  be  able 
to  procure,  and  acquaint  you  of,  fome  real  benefit 
done  you  by  my  means,  hut  Fortune  feldom  hitlers 
one  difinterefted  man  to  ferve  another.  It  is  too 
much  an  infult  upon  her  to  let  two  of  thofewho  moft 
defpife  her  favours,  be  happy  in  them  at  the  fame 
time,  and  in  the  fame  inftance.  I  wifh  for  nothing 
fo  much  at  her  hands,  as  that  fhe  would  permit  fome 
great  perfon  or  other  to  remove  you  nearer  the  banks 
of  the  Thames  ; '  though  very  lately  a  nobleman, 
whom  you  efteem  much  more  than  you  know,  had 
deftined,  £3V.  < 

I  thank  you  heartily  for  your  hints;  and  am  afraid 
if  I  had  more  of  them,  not  on  this  only,  but  on 
other  fubj eels,  I  mould  break  my  refolution,  and  be- 
come an  author  anew  :  nay  a  new  author,  and  a  bet- 
ter than  I  yet  have  been  ;  or  God  forbid  I  ihould  go 
on  jingling  only  the  fame  bells! 

I  have  received  fome  chagrin  at  the  delay  of  your 
degree  at  Oxon.  As  for  mine,  I  will  die  before  I 
receive  one,  in  ah  art  I  am  ignorant  of,  at  a  place 
where  there  remains  any  fcruple  of  bellowing  one  on 
you,  in  a  faience  of  which  you  are  fo  great  a  mailer. 
In  (hort,  I  will  be  doctored  with  you,  or  not  at  all.  I 
am  fure,  where-ever  honour  is  not  conferred  on  the 
deferving,  there  can  be  none  given  to-the  undefervingj 
no  more  from  the  hands  ofpriefts,  than  of  princes. 
Adieu.     God  give  you  all  true  bkjjings. 


\ 
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LETTER      CIX. 

Sept.  20.  1 74 1. 

IT  is  not  my  friendfhlp,  but  the  discernment  of 
that  nobleman  *  1  mentioned,  which  you  are  to 
thank  for  his  intention  to  ferve  you.  And  his  judg- 
ment is  fo  incontroverted,  that  it  would  really  be  a 
pleafure  to  you  to  owe  him  any  thing  ;  inflead  of  a 
fhame,  which  often  is  the  cafe  in  the  favours  of  men 
of  that  rank-,  I  am  forry  I  canxmly  wi(h  you  well, 
and  not  do  myfelf  honour  in  doing  you  any  good. 
But  I  comfort  myfelf  when  I  reflect,  few  men  could 
make  you  happier,  none  more  deferving  than  you 
have  made  yourfeif. 

I  do  not  know  how  I  have  been  betrayed  into  a 
paragraph  of  this  kind.  I  afk  your  pardon,  though 
it  be  truth,  for  faying  fo  much. 

]f  I  can  prevail  on  myfelf  to  complete  the  Dun- 
ciad,  it  will  be  publimedat  the  fame  time  with  a  ge- 
neral edition  of  all  my  verfes,  (for  poems  1  will  not 
call  them),  and,  I  hope,  your  friendfhip  to  me  will 
be  then  as  well  known,  as  my  being  an  author  ;  and 
go  down  together  to  posterity.  I  mean,  to  as  much  of 
po.1erity.as  poor  moderns  can  reach  to ;  where  the 
commentator  (as  ufual)  will  lend  a  crutch  to  the 
weak  poet  to  help  him  to  limp  a  little  further, 
than  he  could  on  his  own  feet.  We  mall  take  our 
degree  together  in  fame,  whatever  we  do  at  the  uni- 
verfity.  And  I  tell  you  once  more,  I  will  not  have 
it  there  without  you. 

LETTER      CX. 

Bath,  Nov.  12.  1 74 1. 

I  AM  always  naturally  fparing  of  my  letters  to  my 
friends ;  for  a  reafon  1  think  a  great  one ;  that  it 

*  Lord  Chefterfield. 
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is  needlefs  after  experience,    to  repeat  affurances  of 
friend fiiip  ;     and    no  lefs    irkfome  to  be  fearching 
for  words,    to   exprefs  it  over  and  over.      But   I 
have  more  calls  than  one  for  this  letter.   Firft,  to  ex- 
prefs a  fatisfaction  at  your  refolution  not  to  keep  up 
the  ball  of  difoute  with  Dr  M.  though,    lam  fatif- 
f.ed,    you  could  have  done  it ;    and  to  tell  you  that 
Mr  L.  is  pleafed  at  it  too,  who  writes  me  word  upon 
this  occasion,  that  he  jnuft  infinitely  efleem  a  divine, 
and  an  author  who  loves  peace,  better  than  victory. 
Secondly,  I  am  to  recommend  to  you  as  an  author, 
a  bookfeller  in  the  room  of  the  honefl  one  you  have 
loft,  Mr  G.  ;  and  I  know  none  who  is  fo  worthy,  and 
has  fo  good  a  title  in  that  character  to  fueceed  him  as 
Mr  Knapton.  But  my  third  motive  of  now  troubling 
you  is  my  own  -proper  intereft  and  pleafure.     I  am 
here  in  more  leifure  than  I  can  poffibly  enjoy  even  in 
my  own  houfe,    <vacare  Uteris,     It  is   at  this  place, 
that  your  exhortations  may  be  moil  effectual,  to  make 
me  refume  the  fludies  I  have  almoft  laid  aii.de,    by 
perpetual  avocations  and  .difiipations.     If  it   were 
practicable  for  you  to  pals  a   month  or  fix  weeks 
from  home,    it  is  here  1  could  wifh  to  be  With  you. 
And  if  you  would  attend  to  the  continuation  of  your 
own  noble  work,    or  unbend  to  the  idle  amufement 
cf  commenting  upon  a    poet,    who   has  no  other 
merit,  than  that  of  aiming  by  his  moral  ftrokes  to 
merit  fome  regard  from  fuch  men  as  advance   truth 
and  virtue  in  a  more  effectual  way  ;    in  either  cafe, 
this  place  and  this  houfe  would  be  an  inviolable  afy- 
lum  to  you,    from  all  you  would  deiire  to  avoid,  in. 
fo  public  a  fcene  as  Bath.     The  worthy  man,  who 
is  the  matter  of  it,  invites  you  in  the'ftrongeft  terms  * 
and  is  one  who  would  treat  you  with  love  and  vene- 
ration, rather  than  what  the  world  calls  civility  and 
regard.     He  is  fincerer  and  plainer  than  almoil  any 
man  now  in  this  world,  ant^tiis  moribus.     If  the  wa- 
ters of  the  Bath  may  be  feryiceable  to  your  com- 
plaints,  (as  I  believe  from  what  ycu  have  told  me  of 
them),  no  opportunity  can  ever  be  better.     It  is  juft 
Vol.  IV.   '  _f  .M  m  the 
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the  bell  feafon.  We  are  told  the  Bifhop  of  Sali&ary 
is  expected  here  daily,  who,  I  know,  is  your  friend.: 
at  leaft,  though  a  bifhop,  is  too  much  a  man  of 
learning  to  be  your  enemy.  You  fee  I  omit  nothing 
to  add  to  the  weight  in  the  balance  ;  in  which,  how- 
ever, I  will  not  think  myfelf  light,  fince  I  have 
known  your  partiality,  You  will  want  no  fervant 
here.  Your  room  will  be  next  to  mine,  and  one  man, 
will  ferve  us.  Here  is  a  library,  and  a  gallery  nine- 
ty feet  long  to  walk  in,  .and  a  coach  whenever  you 
would  take  the  air  with  me.  Mr  Allen  tells  me, 
you  might  en  horfeback  be  here  in  three  days  ;  it  is 
Jefs  than  100  miles  from  Newark,  the  road  through 
Leicefter,  Stow  in  the  Wolde  in  Gloucefterfhire,  and 
Cirencefter  by  Lord  Bathurft's.  I  could  engage  to 
carry  you  to  London  from  hence,  and  I  would  ac- 
commodate my  time  and  journey  to  your  conve- 
nienCy. 

Is  all  this  a  dream  ?  or  can  you  make  it  a  reality  ■? 
can  you  give  ear  to  me  ? 

jiudtjtin*  ?  an  me  ludit  amabilis 
Jnfania  P 

Pear  Sir,  adieu  ;    and  give  me  a  line  to  Mr  Allen's 
#t  Bathe     God  preierve  you  ever. 

LETTER      CXI. 

:No-v.  22.  1741. 

"Ours  is  very  full  and  very  kind,  it  is  a  friend- 
ly and  fausfa&ory  anfwer,  and  all  I  can  defire. 
Do  but  inftantly  fulfil  it.  —  Only  I  hope  this  will 
find  you  before  you  fet  out.  For  I  think  (on  all  con- 
siderations) your  beft  way  will  be  to  take  London  in' 
your  way.  -It  will  fecure  you  from  accidents  of  wea- 
ther to  travel  in  the  coach,  both  thither,  and  from 
. thence  hither.  But  in  particular,  I  think  you  mould 
take  fome  care  as  to  Mr  G's  executors.  And  I  am  of 
•opinion,  no  man  will  be  more  ferviceable  m  fettling 

any 
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any  fuch  accounts  than  Mr  Knapton,  who  fo  well 
knows  the  trade,  and  is  of  fo  acknowledged  a  credit  in 
it.  If  you  can  ftay  but  a  few  days  there,  I  mould  be 
glad  ;  though  I  would  not  have  you  omit  any  necef- 
fary  thing  to  yourielf.  I  wifti  too  you  would  juft  fee 
*  *  *,  though  when  you  have  parted  a  month  here, 
it  will  be  time  enough?  for  all  we  have  to  do  in 
town ;  and  they  will  be  lefs  bufy,  probably,  than 
jufl  before  the  feffion  opens,  to  think  of  men  of 
letters. 

When  you  are  in  London,  I  beg  a  line  from  you, 
in  which  pray  tell  us  what  day  you  fhall  arrive  at 
Bath  by  the  coach,  that  we  may  fend  to  meet  youv 
and  bring  you  hither. 

You  will  owe  me  a  real  obligation  by  being  made 
acquainted  with  the  mailer  of  this  houfe ;  and  by 
fharing  with  me,  what  I  think  one  of  the  chief  fa- 
tisfaclions  of  my  life,  his  friendmip.  Butwhether- 
I  mall  owe  you  any -in  contributing  to  make  me  3 
fcribbler  again,  I  know  not, 

LETTER      CXIL 

April '2  3.  1742; 

'Y  letters  ?.rt  fo  fnort,  partly  becaufe  I  could 
'  M.  by  Fi°  length  of  <zvriti;igs  (not  even  by  fuch.  - 
as  iawyess  write)  convey  to  you  more  than  you  have- 
already  of  my  heart  and  efteem  ;  and  partly  becaufe 
I  want  time  and  eyes.  I  cannot  fufBciently  tell  yoa 
both  my  pleafure  and  my-  gratefulnefs,  in  and  f~i 
your  two  laft  letrers,  which  mew  your  zeal  fo  flrong 
for  that  piece  of  my  idienefs,  which  was  literally 
written  only  to  keep  me  from  fteeping  in  a  dull  win- 
ter; and  perhaps  to  make  others  £eep  unlefs  awa- 
kened by  my  commentator :  no  uncommon  cafe  a- 
mong  the  learned.  I  am  every  day  in  expectation 
of  Lord  Bolingbroke's  arrival ;  with  whom  I  mail 
fcize  all  the  hours  I  can ;    for  his  ftay    (I  fear  by 

what  he  writes}  will  be  very  men. 1  do  not - 

M  m  2  think- 
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think  it  impoffible  but  he  ma  y  go  to  Bath  for  a  few 
weeks,  to  fee   (if  he  be  then  alive,  as  yet  he  is)   his 

old  fervant. In  that  cafe  I  think  to  go  with  him  ; 

and  if  it  fhoald  be  at  a  feafon  when  the  waters  are 
beneficial,  (which  agree  particularly  with  him  too), 
would  it  be  an  impoiTibility  to  meet  you  at  Mr  Al- 
len's ;  whofe  houfe,  }'cu  know,  and  heart,  are  yours  f 
Though  this  is  a  mere  chance,  I  fhould  not  be  forry 
you  faw  fo  great  a  genius,  though  he  and  you  were 
never  to  meet  again.  — -  Adieu.  The  world  is  not 
what  I  wilh  it ;  but  I  will  not  repent  being  in  it  while 
two  or  three  live. 

I  am,  c5V. 

LETTER      CXIII. 

Bath,  Nov.  27.  1742. 

THis  will  (hew  you  I  am  fli.Il  with  our  friend ; 
but  it  is  the  lait  day  ;  and  I  would  rather  you 
heard  of  mepleafed,  as  I  yet  am,  than  chagrined  as 
I  mail  be  in  a  few  hours.  We  ^re  both  pretty  well. 
I  wifh  you  had  been  more  explicit  if  your  leg  be 
quite  well.  You  fay  no  more  than  that  you  got 
home  well.  I  expect  a  more  particular  account  of 
you  when  you  have  repofed  yourfelf  a  while  at  your 
own  fire-fide.  I  fhall  inquire  as  foon  as  1  am  in 
London,  which  of  my  friends  have  feen  you.  There 
are  two  or  t^ree  who  knew  how  to  value  you.  I 
wifn  I  was  as  fare  they  would  ftudy  to  ferve  you.— 
A  project,  has  arifen  in  my  head  to  make  you,  in 
fome  meafure,  the  editor  of  this  new  edition  of  the 
Dunciad  *,  if  you  have  no  fcruple  of  owning  fome 
of  the  graver  notes,  which  are  now  added  to  thofe  of 
Dr  Arbuthnot.  I  mean  it  as  a  kind  of  prelude,  or 
adveitifement  to  the  public,  of  your  commentaries, 
on  the  EJJays  on  man,  and  on  criticifm,  which  I  pro- 
pofe  to  print  next  in  another  volume  proportioned  to 

*  That  is,  of  the  four  books  complete, 

this. 
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this.  I  only  doubt  whether  an  avowal  of  thefe  notes 
to  fo  ludicrous  a  poem,  be  fuitable  to  a  character  To 
efiablilhed  as  yours  for  more  ferious  fludies.  \t  was 
a  fudden  thought  fince  we  parted  ;  and  I  would  have 
you  treat  it  as  no  more  ;  and  tell  me  if  it  is  not  bet- 
ter to  be  fupprefTed  ;  freely  and  friendlily.  I  have 
a- particular  reafon  to  make  you  intereft  yourfelf  in 
me  and  my  writings.  It  will  caufe  both  them  and 
me  to  make  the  better  figure  to  pofterity.  A  very 
mediocre  poet,  one  Drayton,  is  yet  taken  forne 
notice  of  becaufe  Selden  writ  a  few  notes  on  one  of 
his  poems. — 

Adieu.  May  every  dome ftic  happinefs  make  you 
unwilling  to  remove  from  horns ,  and  may  every 
friend  you  do  that  kinclnefs  for,  treat  you  fo  as  to 
make  you  forget  you  are  not  at  home. 

I  am,  £ffr. 

LETTER      CXIV. 

Dec.  28.  1742, 

Have  always  fo  many  things  to  take  kindly  of 
you,  that  I  do  not  know  which  to  begin  to 
thank  you  for.  I  was  willing  to  conclude  our  whole 
account  of  the  Dunciad,  at  leaft,  and  therefore  ftakl 
till  it  was  tiniihed.  The  encouragement  you  gave 
me  to  add  the  fourth  book,  f.rft  determined  me  to  do 
fo ;  and  the  approbation  you  feemed  to  give  it,  was 
what  fjngly  determined  me  to  print  it.  Since  that, 
your  notes  and  your  difcourfe  in  the  name  of  Ariftar- 
chus  have  given  its  lait  hmimings  and  ornament?.— 
lani  glad  you  will  refreih  the  memory  of  fuch  readers 
as  have  no  other  faculty  to  be  readers ;  especially  of 
fuch  works  as  the  Divine  Legation,  But  1  hope  you 
will  not  take  tao  much  notice  of  another  and  duller 
fort ;  thofe  who  become  writers  through  malice,  :  r 
»VaTi  die  whenever  you  pleafe  to  ihine  out  in  the  com- 
pletion of  the  work:  which  I  wifh  were  now  yotfi 
only  aafwer  to  sny  of  them  :   except  you  wiU  make  • 

Mm-  iiib' 
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ufe  of  that  fhort  and  excellent  one  you  gave  me  in 
the  ftory  of  the  reading-glafs. 

The  world  here  grows  very  bufy.  About  what 
time  is  it  you  think  of  being  amongit.  us  ?  My  health, 
I  fear,  will  confine  me,  whether  in  town  or  here,  {o 
that  I  may  expect  more  of  your  company  as  one  good 
refuiting  out  of  evil. 

I  write,  you  know,  very  laconically.  I  have  but 
one  formula  which  fay 3  every  thing  to  a  friend, 
"  I  am  yours,  and  beg  you  to  continue  mine." 
Let  me  not  be  ignorant  (you  can  prevent  my  being 
fo  of  any  thing,  but  firft  and  principally)  of  your 
health  and  well-being ;  and  depend  on  my  fenfe  of 
all  the  kindnefs  over  and  above  all  thejufice  you 
fhall  ever  do  me. 

I  never  read  a  thing  with  more  pleafure  than  an 
additional  meet  to  *  Jervas's  preface  to  Don  Quixote. 
Before  1  got  over  two  paragraphs,  I  cried  out,  Aut 
Erafmus  cut  diabolus  !  I  knew  you  as  certainly  as 
the  ancients  did  the  gods  by  the  firft  pace  and  the 
very  gait.  I  have  not  a  moment  to  exprefs  myfelf 
in  ;  but  could  not  omit  this,  which  delighted  me  fo 
greatly. 

My  law-fuit  with  L.  is  at  an  end.  —  Adieu!  Be- 
lieve no  man  can  be  more  yours.  Call  me  by  any 
title  you  will  but  a  Doctor  of Oxford ;  Sit  tiki  cur  a 
?nei,  Jit  tibi  cur  a  tui. 

LETTER      CXV. 

Jan.  18.  1742. 

AM  forced  to  grow  every  day  more  laconic  in  my 
.  letters,  for  my  eyefight  grows  every  day  {horter 
and  dimmer.  Forgive  me  then  that  I  anfwer  you 
fummarily.  I  can  even  lefs  bear  an  equal  part  in  a 
correfpondence  than  in  a  converfation  with  you.  But 
be  allured  ogee  for  all,  the  more  i  read  of  you,  as -the 
snore  I  hear  from  you?  the  better  I  am  inftrucled  and 

*  On  the  origin  of  die  books  of  chivalry. 

pleafed. 


Mr    W  A  R  BUR  TO  N.         41 


*  > 


pleafed..  And  this  misfortune  of  my  own  dulnefs, 
and  my  own  abfence,  only  quickens  my  ardent  wiih 
that  fome  good  fortune  would  draw  you  nearer,  and 
enable  me  to  enjoy  both,  for  a  greater  part  of  our 
lives  in  this  neighbourhood ;-  and  in  fach  a  fituation, 
as  might  make  more  beneficial  friends  than  I  efleem 
and  enjoy  you  equally.  —  I  have  again  heard  from 
Lord  *  *  and  another  hand,  that  the  Lord  f  I 
writ  to  you  of,  declares  an  intention  to  ferve  you. 
My  anfwer  (which  they  related  to  him)  was,  that  he 
would  be  fare  of  your  acquaintance  for  life,  if  once 
he  ferved  or  obliged  you  ;  but  that  I  was  certain 
yon  would  never  trouble  him  with  yoar  expectation, 
though  he  would  never  get  rid  of  your  gratitude.— 
Dear  Sir,  adieu  ;"  and  let  me  be  fometimes  certified 
of  your  health.  My  own  is  as  ufuai  ;  and  my  affec- 
tion the  fame,  always  yours. 

LETTER      CXVI. 

Tivitsnham,  March  24.  1743. 

I  Write  to  you  amongft  the  very  few  I  now  aefire  to 
have  my  friends  merely,  St  <valeas,  <valeo.  It  is 
in  effect  all  I  fay  :  but  it  is  very  literally  true,  for  -I 
place  all  that  makes  my  life  defirable  in  their  welfare, 
J  may  truly  affirm,  that  vanity  or  interefr.  have  not 
the  leait  (hare  in  any  friendihip  I  have  ;  or  cauie  me 
now  to  cultivate  that  of  any  one  man  by  any  one  let- 
ter. But  if  any  motive  mould  draw  me  to  Hatter  a 
great  man,  it  would  be  to  fave  the  friend  I  would 
have  him  ferve  from  doing  it.  Rather  than  lay  a 
deferving  perfon  under  the  neceiiity' of  it,  I  would 
hazard  my  own  character,  and  keep  his  in  dignity. 
Though,  in  truth,  I  live  in  a  time  when  no  meafures 
of  condufi  influence  the  fuccefs  of  one's  applica- 
tions, and  the  beil  thing  to  trait  to  is  chance  r&\\l 
opportunity. 

\  Granville, 
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I  only  mean  to  tell  you,  I  am  wholly  yours,  how 
few  words  foever-  1  make  of  it. — A  greater  pleafure 
to  me  is,  that  I  chanced  to  make  Mr  Alien  to,  who 
is  not  only  worth  more  than  —  intrinficaily  ;  but,  I 
forclte,  will  be  effectually  more  a  comfort  and  glo- 
ry to  you  every  year  you  live.  My  confidence  iri 
any  man  lefs  truly  great  than  an  honefr  one  is  but 
fmail.~ — — — ' 

I  have  lived  much  by  myfelf  of  late,  partly  through 
ill  health,  and  partly  io  amufe  myfelf  with  little  im- 
provements in  my  garden  and  houfe,  to  which  pof* 
iihly  1  (hall  (if  1  live)  be  fcon  more  confined.  When 
the  Dunciad-.  may  be  published,  1  know  not.  I  am 
more  defirous  of  carrying  on  the  heft,  that  is,  your 
edition  of  the  reft  of  the  Epiftkp. and  EJi" y  on  Criti- 
cifm,  &c.  i  know  it  is  there  i  fhall  be  ieen  moii  to 
advantage.  But  I  iniift  on  one  condition,  that  you.. 
never  think  oi  this  when  you  can  employ  yourfeir  in 
finifhimj  that  noble  work  of  the  Divine  LegettistuL 
(which  is  what,  above  all,  turum  iierumque  mo»ebo\y 
or  any  other  ufeful  feheme  of  your  own.  It  would 
be  a  fatis  faction  to  me  at  prefent  only  to  hear  that 
you  have  fupported  your  health  among  thefe  epide- 
mical diforders,  which,  though  not  mortal  to  any  of 
my  friends,  have  affiieted  almoft  every  one. 

LETTER      CXVII- 

June  jj. 

I  Willi  that,  inftead  of  writing  to  you  once  in  two 
months,  I  could  do  you  iome  fervice  as  often  ; 
tor  I  am  arrived  to  an  age  when  I  am  as  fparing  of 
words  as  molt  old  men  are  of  money,  though  I  daily 
find  lefs  occafion  for  any.  But  I  live  in  a  time  when 
benefits  are  not  in  the  power  of  an  honefr,  man  to  be- 
How  ;  nor  indeed  of  an  honeft  man  to  receive  ;  con- 
sidering on  what  terms  they  are  generally  to  be  had. 
It  is  certain  you  have  a  full  right  to  any  I  could  do 
you,  who  not  only  monthly,  bat  weekly  of  late,  have 

loaded 
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loaded  me  with  favours  of  that  kind,  which  are  moil: 
acceptable  to  veteran  authors  ;  thofe  garlands  which 
a  commentator  weaves  to  hung  about  his  poet,  and 
which  are  flowers  both  of  his  own  gathering  and 
painting  too ;  not  bioffoms  fpringing  from  the  dry 
author. 

It  is  very  unreasonable  after  this,  to  give  you  a  fe- 
cond  trouble  in  revifmg  the  EJ/hy  en  Homer.  But  I 
look  upon  you  as  one  fworn  to  fufrer  no  errours  in 
me  :  and  though  the  common  way  with  a  commenta- 
tor be  to  erect  them  into  beauties,  the  bell  office  of  a 
critic  is  to  correct  and  amend  them.  There  being;  a 
new  edition  coming  out  or  Homer,  I  would  willingly 
render  it  a  little  lefs  defective,  and  the  bookleiier 
will  not  allow  me  time  to  do  fo  myi^lf. 

Lord  B.  returns  to  France  very  fpeedily,  and  it  is 
poffible  I  may  go  for  three  weeks  or  a  month  to  Mr 
Allen's  in  the  furnraer ;  of  which  I  will  not  fail  to 
■advertife  you,  if  it  fuits  your  conveniency  to  be  there,, 
and  drink  the  waters  more  beneficially. 

Forgive  my  fcribbltng  fo  haicily  and  fo  ill.  My 
eyes  are  at  leait  as  bad  as  my  head  ;  and  it  is  with  my 
heart  only  that  I  can  pretend  to  be,  to  any  real  pur- 
pofe, 

Your,  fcfr, 


LETTER    CXVIII. 

July  |g. 

YOU  may  well  expect  letters  from  me  of  thanks  : 
but  the  kind  attention  you  ihew  to  every  thing 
that  concerns  me  is  fo  manifeit,  and  fo  repeated,  that 
you  cannot  but  tell  yourfclf  how  neceffarily  I  mull: 
pay  them  in  my  heart,  which  makes  it  almoft  imper- 
tinent to  fay  fo.  Your  alterations  to  the  preface  and 
eflay  *  are  juit  ;  and  none  more  obliging  to  me  than 
where  you  prove  your  concern,  that  my  notions  in 

*  Prefixed  to  his  Homer's  Il'ad, 

my 
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my  firft  writings  fhould  not  be  repugnant  to  thofe  m 
my  lafl.  And  you  will  have  the  chanty  to  think3- 
when  I  was  then  in  an  errour,  it  was  not  fo  much 
that  I  thought  wrong  or  perverfely,  as  that  I  had  not 
thought  fufhciently.  What  1  could  correct  in  the 
diilipated  life  I  am  forced  to  lead  here,  I  have  :  and 
fbme  there  are  which  ftill  want  your  help  to  be  made 
as  they  mould  be. — Mr  Allen  depends  on  you  at  the 
end  of  the  ne^t  month  or  in  September,  and  I  will 
join  him  as  foon  as  I  can  return  from  the  other  par- 
ty, I  believe  not  till  September  at  fooneft.  —  Yoa 
will  pardon  me  (dear  Sir)  for  writing  to  you  but  ju:1 
like  an  attorney  or  agent.  I  am  more  concerned  for 
your  finances  *  than  your  fame  ;  becaufe  the  firft,  I 
fear,  you  will  never  be  concerned  about  ycurfelf  ; 
the  fecond  is  fecure  to  you  already,  and  (whether 
you  will  or  not)  will  follow  you. 

I  have  never  faid  one  word  to  you  of  the  public. 
I  have  known  the  greater  world  t:o  long  to  be  very. 
fanguine.  But  accidents  and  occafions  may  do  what 
virtue  would  not,  and.  God  fend  they  may  !  Adieu. 
Whatever-  becomes  of  public  virtue,  let  us  preferve 
our  own  poor  fhare  of  the  private..  Be  allured,  if  I 
have  any,  I  am,  with  a  true  fenle  of  your  merit  and 
friendfhip,  £sV. 

LETTER     CXIX. 

Q>a.  7. 

I  Heartily  thank  you  for  yours,  from  which  I  learrr- 
ed  your  fafe  arrival.  And  that  you  found  all 
vours  in  health,,  was  a  kind  addition  to  the  account  j 
as  I  truly  am  intereiled  in  whatever  is,  and  deferves 
to  be  dear  to  you,  and  to  make  a  part  of  your  hap- 
pinefs.  I  have  many  reafons  and  experiences  to 
convince  me,  how  much  you  wiih  health  to  me,  as 
well  as  long  life  to  my  writings.     Could  you  make 


*  H.s  debt  from  the  executor  of  Mx.  G, 
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3">  much  a  better  man  of  me  as  you  can  make  a  b<  :- 
*er  author,  I  were  fecure  ef  immortality  both  here 
and  hereafter  by  your  means.  The  D unclad  I  havs 
ordered  to  be  adveriifei  in  quarto.  Pray  order  as 
many  of  them  as  you  will;  au4  kr.ow  that  whatever 
is  mine  is  yours. 

LETTER     CXX. 

Jan.  12.  1743. 

AN  unwilllngnefs  to  write  nothing  to  you,  whom 
I  refpect  ;  and  worfe  than  nothing -(which 
would  afflict  you)  to  one  who  wiih.es  me  fo  well, 
has  hitherto  kept  me  filent.  Of  the  public  I  can 
tell  you  nothing  worthy  the  reflection  of  a  reafon- 
able  man  ;  and  of  rnyfelf  only  an  account  that 
would  give  you  pain  ;  for  my  afthma  has  increafed 
every  week  fince  you  lair,  heard  from  me,  to  the  de- 
gree of  confining  me  totally  to  the  fire-fide  ;  fo  that 
1  have  hardly-feen  any  of  my  friends  but  two,  who 
happen  to  be  divided  from  the  world  as  much  as  rny- 
felf, and  are  conftantly  retired  at  Batterfea.  There  I 
have  pafled  moft  of  my  time,  and  often  wifhed  you 
of  the  company,  as  the  beft  I  know  to, make  me  not 
regret  the  lofs  of  all  others,  and  to  prepare  me  for  a 
'nobler  fcene  than  any  mortal  greatnefs  can  open  to 
us.  I  fear  by  the  account  you  gave  me  of  the  time 
-you  defign  to  come  this  way,  one  of  them  (whom  I 
much  wifti  you  had  a  glimpfe  of)  will  be  gone  a- 
gain,  unlefs  you  pafsfome  weeks  in  London  before 
Mr  Allen  arrives  th:re  in  March.  My  prefent  in- 
difpofition  takes  up  almofl  all  my  hours,  to. render  a 
very  few  of  them  fupportable  :  yet  I  go  on  foftly  to 
.prepare  the  great  edition  of  my  things  with  your 
notes;  and  as  fad  as  I  receive  any  from  you,  1  add 
others  in  order.— 

I  am  told  the  laureat  is  going  to  publiih  a  very 
abufive  pamphlet.     That  is  all  I  can  defire;  it  is  e- 
nough,  if  it  be  abufive,  and  ii'-k  be  his.     Me  threat- 
ens 
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ens  you  ;  but,  I  think,  you  will  not  fear  or  love  him 
fo  much  as  to  anftver  him,  though  you  have  anfwer- 
cd  one  or  two  as  dull.  He  will  be  more  to  me  than 
a  dole  of  hartfhorn  :  and  as  a  (link  revives  one  who 
iias  been  opprefled  with  perfumes,  his  railing  will 
cure  me  of  a  courfe  of  flatteries. 

I  am  much  more  concerned  to  hear  that  fome  of 
-your  clergy  are  oifended  at  a  verfe  or  two  of  mine*, 
becaufe  1  have  a  refpecl  for  your  clergy,  (though  the 
veries  are  harder  upon  ours).  But  if  they  do  not 
blame  you  for  defending  thofe  verfes,  I  will  wrap 
myfelf  up  in  the  layman's  cloak?  and  fleep  under 
your  fhield. 

I  am  forry  to  find  by  a  letter  two  pofb  fmce  from 
Mr  Allen,  that  he  is  not  quite  recovered  yet  of  all 
remains  of  his  indifpofition.  nor  Mrs  Allen  quite  well. 
Do  not  be  difcouraged  from  telling  me  how  you  are  : 
for  no  man  is  more  yours  than,  &:. 

LETTER      CXXL 

F  1  was  not  amamed  to  be  fo  behindhand  with 
you,  that  I  can  never  pretend  to  fetch  it  up, 
(any  more  than  I  could,  in  my  prefent  ftate,  to  over- 
take you  in  a  race)  ;  I  would  particularife  which  of 
your  letters  I  mould  have  anfwered  fir  ft.  It  mull 
faffice  to  fay  I  have  received  them  all  :  and  whatever 
very  little  refpites  I  have  had,  from  the  daily  care 
of  my  malady,  have  been  employed  in  revifmg  the 
papers  6n  the  ufe  cf  riches,  which  t  would  have  ready 
for  your  laft  revile,  againft  you  come  to  town,  that 
they  may  be  begun  with  while  you  are  here.  —  I 
own,  the  late  incroachments  upon  my  conftitution 
make  me  willing  to  fee  the  end  of  all  further  care 
about  me  or  my  works.  I  would  reit  for  the  one, 
in  a  full  refignation  of  my  being  to  be  difpofed  of  by 
the  Father  of  all  mercy  ;  and  for  the  other  (though 
indeed  a  trifle,  yet  a  trifle  may  be  fome  example},  I 

*  Ver.  355.  —  358.  of  the  2d  book  of  the  Dunciad, 

would 
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would  commit  them  to  the  candour  of  a  fenfible  and 
reflecting  judge,  rather  than  to  the  malice  of  every 
fhort-fighted  and   malevolent  critic,  or  inadvertent 
and  cenforious   reader.     And  no  hand  can  fet  them 
in  fo  good  a  light,  or  fo  well  turn  their  belt  fide  to 
the  day  as  your  own.     This  obliges  me  to  Confefs  I 
have  for  fome  months  thought  myielf  going,  and 
that  not  flowly,  down  the  hill.     The  rather  as  eveiy 
attempt  of  the  phyiicians,  and  ft  ill  the  laft  medicines 
more  forcible  in  their  nature,   have  utterly  failed  to 
ferve  me.     I  was  at  laft,  about  feven  days  ago,  taken 
with  fo  violent  a  fit  at  Batterfea,  that  my  friends 
Lord  M.   and  Lord  B.   fent  for  prefent  help  to  the 
furgeon  ;  whofe  bleeding  me,  I  am  perfuaded,  faved 
my   life,,  by    the  inftantaneous   effect  it  had ;  and 
which  has  continued  fo  much  to  amend  me,  that  I 
have  parted   five   days  without  oppreffion,    and  re- 
covered, what  I  have  three  months  wanted,  fome 
degree  of  expectoration,  and  fome  hours  together  of 
fleep.     I  am  now  got  to  Twitenham,  to  try  if  the 
air  will  not  take  fome  part  in  reviving  me,  if  I  can 
avoid  colds ;  and  between   that  place  and  Batteriea 
.  with  my  Lord  B..  1  will  pafs  what  I  have  of  life,  while 
he  ftays,  (which  1  can  tell  you,  to  my  great  fatif. 
f.ction,  will  be  this   fortnight   or  three  weeks  yet), 
What  if  you  came   before  Mr  Allen,  and  ftaid  till 
then,  inflead-  of  postponing  your  journey   longer  £ 
Pray,  if  you  write,  juft  tell  fum  how  ill  I  have  been, 
or  I  had  wrote  again  to  him  :   but  that  I  will,  do,  the 
firft  day  I  find  myfelf  alone  with  pen,   ink,  and  pa- 
per, which  I  can  hardly  be  even  here,  or  in  any  ipi- 
rits  yet  to  hold  a  pen.     You  fee  I  fay  nothing,  and 
yet  this  writing  is  labour  to  me. 

I  am,  &c. 


Vol.  IV.  f  N  *  L  E  T- 
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LETTER      CXXII. 

April         1744* 

T  Am  forry  to  meet  you  with  fo  bad  an  account  of 
1  myfelf,  who  ihould  otherwife  with  joy  have 
flown  to  the  interview.  I  am  too  ill  to  be  in  town  ; 
and  within  this  week  fo  much  worfe,  as  to  make  my 
journey  thither,  at  prefent,  impracticable,  even  if 
there  was  no  proclamation  in  my  way.  1  left  the 
town  in  a  decent  compliance  to  that ;  but  this  addi- 
tional prohibition  from  the  higherc  of  all  powers  I 
muft  bow  to  without  murmuring.  I  wifh  to  fee  you 
here.  Mr  Allen  comes  not  till  the  16th,  and  youv 
will  probably  chafe  to  be  in  town  chiefly  while  he 
is  there.  I  received  yours  juft  now,  and  I  writ  to 
hinder  —  from  printing  the  comment  on  the  u/e  of 
riches  too  haitiiy,  fince  what  you  write  me,  in- 
tending to  have  forwarded  it  otherwife,  that  you 
might  revife  it  during  your  flay.  Indeed  my  pre- 
fent weaknefs  will  make  me  lefs  and  lefs  capable  of 
any  thing.  I  hope  at  leaft,  now  at  firft,  to  fee  you 
for  a  day  or  two-  here  at  Twitenham,  and  concert 
meafures  how  to  enjoy  for  the  future  what  I  can  ef 
your  friendfhip  *. 

I  amr  cifc. 

*  He  died  May  30*  following, 
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The  LAST  WILL  and  TESTA- 
MENT of  Alexander  Pope  of 
tfwickenhanii  Efq-, 

N  THE  NAME  OF  GOD,  AMEN,  1 
Alexander  Pope,  of  Twickenham,  in  the  coun- 
ty of  Middlefex,  make  this  my  laft  will  and  tefta- 
ment.  I  reiign  my  foul  to  its  Creator  in  all  humble 
hope  of  its  future  happinefs,  as  in  the  difpofal  of  a 
Being  infinitely  good.  As  to  my  body,  my  will  is, 
that  it  be  buried  near  the  monument  of  my  dear  pa- 
rents at  Twickenham,  with  the  addition,  after  the 
words  Jilius  fecit —  of  thefe  only,  et  fibi  :  ^ui  obiit 
anno  1 7  —  atatzs  —  ;  and  that  it  be  carried  to  the 
grave  by  fix  of  the  pooreft  men  of  the  parim,  to  each 
of  whom  I  order  a  fuit  of  grey  coarfe  cloth,  as 
mourning.  If  I  happen  to  die  at  any  inconvenient 
diftance,  let  the  fame  be  done  in  any  other  parifn, 
and  the  infcription  be  added  on  the  monument  at 
Twickenham.  I  hereby  make  and  appoint  my  par- 
ticular friends,  Allen  Lord  Bathurfr,  Hugh  Earl  of 
Marchmont,  the  Honourable  William  Murray,  his 
Majefty's  Solicitor-General,  and  George  Arbuthnot, 
of  the  court  of  exchequer,  Efq.;  the  furvivors  or  fur- 
vivor  of  them,  executors  of  this  my  laft  will  and 
teitament. 

But  all  the  manufcript  and  imprinted  papers  which 
I  (hall  leave  at  my  deceafe,  I  defire  may  be  delivered 
to  my  Noble  Friend,  Henry  St  John,  Lord  Boiing- 
broke,  to  whofe  fole  care  and  judgment  I  commit 
them,  either  to  be  preferved  or  deftroyed  ,*  or,  in 
cafe  he  ftiall  not  furvive  me,  to  the  above- faid  Eari 
of  Marchmont.  Thefe,  who  in  the  courfe  of  my 
life  have  done  me  all  other  good  offices,  will  not  re- 
fufe  me  this  laft,  after  my  death  :  I  leave  them  there- 
fore this  trouble,  as  a  mark  of  my  fruit  and  friend- 
ibip  ;  only  deliring  them  each  to  accept  of  fome 
fmall  memorial  of  me  :  That  my  Lord  Bolingbroke 
N  n  2  will 
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will  add  to  his  library  all  the  volumes  of  my  works 
and  tranflations  of  Homer,  bound  in  red  morocco, 
<#nd  the  eleven  volumes  of  thofe  of  Erafmus:  That 
iny  Lord  Marchmcnt  will  take  the  large  paper  edition 
of  Thuanus,  by  Buckley,  and  that  portrait  of  Lord 
Bolingbroke,  by  Richardfon,  which  he  mail  prefer  : 
That  my  Lord  Bathurit  will  find  a  place  for  the  three 
itatues  of  the  Hercules  of  Farnefe,  the  Venus  of  Me- 
dicis,  and  the  Apollo  in  chiaro  ofcuro,  done  by 
Kneller:  That  Mr  Murray  will  accept  of  the  marble 
head  of  Homer,  by  Bernini ;  and  of  Sir  Ifaac  New- 
ton, by  Guelfi  :  and  that  Mr  Arbuthnot  will  take 
the  watch  I  commonly  wore,  which  the  King  of 
Sardinia  gave  to  the  late  Earl  of  Peterborow,  and 
he  to  me  on  his  deathbed  ;  together  with  one  of  the 
pictures  of  Lord  Bolingbroke. 

Item,  I  delire  Mr  Lyttelton  to  accept  of  the  bulls 
of  Spenfer,  Shakefpear,  Milton,  and  Dryden,  iu 
marble,  which  his  Royal  mailer  the  Prince  was  plea- 
fed  to  give  me.  I  give  and  devife  my  library  of 
printed  books  to  Ralph  Allen  of  Widcombe,  Efq; 
and  to  the  Reverend  Mr  William  Warburton,  or  to 
the  furvivor  of  them,  (when  thofe  belonging  to  Lord 
Bolingbroke  are  taken  out,  and  when  Mrs  Martha 
Blount  has  choien  threefcore  out  of  the  number.)  I 
-alio  give  and  bequeath  to  the  faid  Mr  Warburton  the 
property  of  all  fuch  of  my  works  already  printed,  as 
he  hath  written,  or  fhall  write  commentaries  or  notes 
upon,  and  which  I  have  not  otherwife  difpofed  of 
or  alienated ;  and  all  the  profits  which  fhall  arife  af- 
ter my  death,  from  fuch  editions- as  he  fhall  publifh 
without  future  alterations. 

Item,  In  cafe  Ralph  Allen,  Efq;  above  faid,  fhall 
furvive  me,  T  order  my  executors  to  pay  him  the 
fum  of  one  hundred  and  fiity  pounds,  being,  to  the 
bell  of  my  calculation,  the  amount  of  what  I  have 
received  from  him ;  partly  for  my  own,  and  partly 
for  charitable  ufes.  If  he  refufe  to  take  this  him- 
felf,  I  defire  him  to  employ  it  in  a  way,  I  am  per- 
fuaded,  he  will  not  diilike,  to  the  benefit  of  the  Bath 
hofpital.  * 
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I  give  and  devife  to  my  fifter-in-law,  Mrs  Mag* 
dalen  Racket,  the  fum  of  three  hundred  pounds  1 
and  to  her  fons,  Henry  and  Robert  Racket,  one 
hundred  pounds  each.  I  aifo  releafe,  and  give  to 
her  all  ray  right  and  intereft  in  and  upon  a  bond  o£ 
five  hundred  pounds  due  to  me  from  her  Ion  MichaeL 
T  alfo  give  her  the  family-piclures  of  my  father,  mo- 
ther, and  aunts,  and  the  diamond  ring  my  mother 
wore,  and  her  golden  watch.  I  give  to  Erafmus 
Lewis,  Gilbert  Weil,  Sir  Clement  Cotterell,  Wil- 
liam Rollinfon,  Nathaniel  Hook,  Efqs,  and  to  Mrs 
Anne  Arbuthnot,  to  each  the  fum  of  five  pounds,  to 
be  laid  out  in  a  ring,  or  any  memorial  of  me  ;  and. 
to  my  fervant,  John  Searl,  who  has  faithfully  and 
ably  ferved  me  many  years,  I  give  and  devife  the 
fum  of  one  hundred  pounds  over  and  above  a  year's 
wages  to  himfelf,  and  his  wife  ;  and  to  the  poor  of 
the  pariih  of  Twickenham,  twenty  pounds,  to  ber 
divided  among  them  by  the  faid  John  Searl :  and  it 
is  my  will,  if  the  faid  John  Searl  die  before  me,  that 
the  faid  fum  of  one  hundred  pounds  go  to  his  wife: 
or  children. 

Item,  I  give  and  devife  to  Mrs  Martha  Blount^ 
younger  daughter  of  Mrs  Martha  Blount,  late  of 
Welbeck-Street,  Cavendifh-Square,  the  fum  of  one 
thoufand  pounds  immediately  on  my  deceafe  :  and 
all  the  furniture  of  my  grotto,  urns  in  my  garden, 
boufehold  goods,  chattels,  plate,  or  whatever  is  not 
©therwife  difpofed  of  in  this  my  will,  I  give  and  de- 
vife to  the  faid  Mrs  Martha  Blount,  out  of  a  fincere 
regard  and  long  friendihip  for  her.  And  it  is  my 
will,  that  my  above-fard  executors,  the  furvivors  or 
furvivor  of  them,  fhall  take  an  account  of  all  my  e- 
ftate,  money,  or  bonds,  cifr.  and,  after  paying  my 
debts  and  legacies,  fhall  place  out  all  the  refidue 
upon  government  or  other  fecurities,  according  to 
their  beft  judgment ;  and  pay  the  produce  thereof, 
half-yearly,  to  the  faid  Mrs  Martha  Blount,  during 
her  natural  life :  and  after  her  deceafe,  I  give  the 
fum  of  one  thoufand  pounds  to  Mrs  Magdalen  Rac- 
ket, 
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ket,  and  her  fons  Robert,  Henry,  and  John,,  to  be 
divided  equally  among  them*  or  to  the  furvivors  or 
furvivor  of  thern  ;  and  after  the  deceafe  of  the  faid 
Mrs  Martha  Blount,  I  give  thg  fum  of  two  hundred 
pounds  to  the  above-faid  Giibifert  Well ;  two  hundred 
to  Mr  George  Arbuthnot;  two  hundred  to  his  fifter, 
Mrs  Anne  Arbuthnot  ;,  and  one  hundred  to  my  fer- 
vant,  John  Searl,  to  which  foever.  of  thefe  fhall  be 
then  living  :  and  all  the  refidue  and  remainder  to- 
be  confidered  as  undifpofed  of,  and  go  to  my  next 
of  kin.  .    ; 

This  is  my  laft  will  and  teftament,  written  with 
my  own  hand,  and  fealed  with  my  feal,  this  twelfth 
day  of  December,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  one 
thoufand  feven  hundred  and  forty-three. 

ALEX.   POPE. 

Signed,  fealed,  and  declared 

by  the  teftator,  as  his  laft 

will  and  teitament,  in  pre- 

fence  of  us, 
Radnor. 

Stephen  Hales,  Minifter  of  Teddirrgton-. 
Joseph  Spence,  ProlerTor  of  Hiitory  in  the  tmj.ver* 

£ty  of  Oxford. 


I      N      I      S. 


